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To the Reader. |” 


Fholdole morewithſeriouslibor here | 


= Haue Ir :furniſht outthis little frame, *j 
Repaird ſome parts defectiue- here & therey 
And paitages new added totheſame, (were 
Some roomsinlargd,medeſatnelesthethey! 
Liketo this Curious builder who! this:yeare 
Puls:downe,andalters what he did thelaſt- 1 
As if the thing in doing were more deere | // 
Then being done,&nothing likes thatpalt; 
For that we euer make thelatter day ' 7 
The ſcholler of the former,and we finde.' / 7 
Somethingis till amifſethat mult delay,” * 
Our buſlines.;and leaueworke far. vs behind,” 
As if there were no ſaboath ofthe minde 
And howſoeuerbe it well of itt : {+ | +41 
WhatIhaue done,it ismineowneLmay 
Po whatſoeuertherewithall Twill, + - | - 
'Tmaypull downe;raife, arid reedifie; ; - 
Itis chebuilding of my life thefee.- /' 
Ot Natureallth'inheritaricethat I' (me 
Stallleabe:to thoſe whichmwlt come after 
Andallthecare Ehavcidbuttolee.: > 
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To the Reader, 
Theſe lodgings of mvaffeRions neatly dreft 
Wherein ſo many noblefriends there be 
Whoſe memories with mine mult therein | 
Andglad IamthatThaueliu'dto ſee (reſt ; 
T his edifice renewd,who do but long 
Toliuet'amend.For mau is a tree 
Fhathath his fruitelate ripe,anditis long” 
Beforehecome this allethens doth belong 
So muchto cxperience,and ſoinbnite 
The faces of thingsare,as hardly we 
Diſcernewhich lookes the likeſt vnto right. 
- Belides theſe curious times ſtuf'd with the 
Ofcspolitions inthis kind,do drive (ſtore 
Me to examine my defe&sthe more, 
And oft would make me not my ſelf belieue 
Did I not know theworld wherein TI liue, 
i Whichneither is ſowiſe,asthatwould ſeeme 
! Norcertaineiudgementof thoſe things doth 
| Thatindiſliks,nor that itdotheſteeme.(giue 
I know no work from man yeteuer came 
But had his marke, and by ſomeerror ſhewd 
'T hat itwas his,and yet whatin the ſame 
Was rareand worthy,cuermoreallowd - ; 
Safe couoy for the reſt:the good that's ſov'd 
Thogh rarely paies our coſt,& who ſo looks 
T'haue all things inperfeion,andin frame 
In mens inventions;neuer muſt rcad- books; 
And howloeuerhere detraftion may. ;:,/\. 
4 | | Diſvalew 


Tothe Rexdiv, 
DiſvalewthismytabourgerTkrow: 7:5: 57 
T here witbefolidtheringhatwhich wiltpay*- 
n | Thereckning for theerrorswhich Lowe! ©: 1 
(t ] Andlikewiſe will ſufticientlyallow:!-o 1-2 | 
Tan vndiſtaſted iudgementfitdelighe- -**': 
Andlet preſumptuousſelfeopinion [ayi!? 1* 
y' | Theworſtitcan,TknowT hall havetighey\"/ 
g | Iknowlttallbereadamongtherefts »/! . 
So long as men ſpeake engliſh,and'folong ' / 
- | As verſeandvertueſhalbeinrequelt **') 0 
t. | Or grace to honeſtindultry belong. * © * « 
ef. And Engl and linceI vſe thy preſent tongue 
< | Thy formof(peechthon multbe inydefece* 
If tonew eares,it ſeemesnot wellexpreft '* 
e | For though I hold notaccent1 wer fence 
And (mcethe meaſureof our tong we ſee 
e | Confirmd by no edi&of powerdath reſt»? 7 
h | But onely vnderneath the tegericie PAIR UH 2 
ef Of vſcandfaſhion;whichmaybethebeſt* -- 
e | Isnot for my pooreforces to contelt 
d | But as the Peacock,ſeeing himſelfetoweake = 
Confelt the Eagle fairer A to be 
And yetnot in his feathers but his beake. 
Authoritieof powerfull cenſure may 
Preiudicate the forme wherein we mould 
This matterofour ſpirit,butifit pay (wold 
The earewith ſubſtance,we haue thatwee 
For thatis all which mult our credithold. 
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| Totbe Reader © 
"Thereſt(how evtrgay,orſermingtich!. | 
Itbe-idifaſhionwilemenwillnotwey) i | 
The ſtamp will notallowit,butthe touch 
Andwould to;God thatnothing faultywere 
But only pit prices accentin my verlſe _ , 
OrthatT couidallother geckningscleere | 
Whemvith my Hart ſtandscbarg'd;or might 
Theerrorgghmyiudgmetpalled here(revets 
Or els where,in my bookes,and vnrehearce 
What I have vainelyfaid,or haue addreft 
Vnto negle& miſtaken inthe reſt... - 0 
- Which I'do hope toliue yet toretraQ': i. 
AndcerauethatEngland never wil take.note [' 
TT bat jt wasmmine, He diſavow mineaR, 
| Andwilh it may forever be forgot, - 
]truſtthe world willnot of me exact. , 
| Againſt my. will;thatihath allels I wrote, 
Twill askegothing therein for my paine 
| But 0nelyto-have inmineawne againe, 


* 7 2135419 ML as | 
L,.-{+;b . 1 lar {1 246713 105! 
00IL): : #2 1:10 UCTHLLS vY/; . $; of $ 9 . & % ® 


"INN 


THE 
TRAGEDLE] 


PruitoTaASs. | 


By SAmveELL DANIEL, 


AT LONDON 
Printed by I. L. for SimomWaterſon, 
IG11, ; 


To the Prince, 


S 14 you moſt hopeful Prince,vot 4s you ars 
But as you may be do Tginethe/e lmes 
That when your indgement ſhal arine ſo farre, 
As Youerlooke th/intricate deſignes 

Of uncomented man:you may behold 

With what incounters greateſt fortune cloſe, 
What dangers ,what attempts, what manifold. 
Incumbrances ambition vndergoer. 

How hardly men digeſt felicity 

How to th'intemperate,to the prodigall, 

To wantonneſſe,and vato 

Many things want ,but to ambition all, 

And you ſhall finde the greateſt enemy 

That mancan hauet his proſperity, 

Here ſhal you ſee how men diſguiſe their enag, 
And plante bad conrſes wnder pleaſing ſhews, 
How well preſumption broken waies defends  * | 
Which clzere-eyed indgment grauelydoth diſcloſe 
Here ſhall you ſee how thieafie multitude 
Tranſported,take the party of diſtzeſſe, 

And onely out of paſſion do conclude, | 
N ot out of indgemnt of m:ns pratliſer. | 
How powers are thoght towrog that wrogs Sy | 


| 
þ | 


he Epiſtle, 
And kings not hetdin denger though they axe 
| The, e ancient repreſ, entments of trmes paſt, 
' Telivs that men baxe,doe, and alwatesrunne 
' The ſelfe ſame line of attion,and doe caſt 
T heir courſe alike, andnothing can be done 
(4#/hilit theytheir ends,and nature are the ſamy?) 
But will be wrought vponthe [clfe-ſame frame, 
T his benefit ,moſt noble Prince,doth yeeld 
The ſure records of Bookes,inwhich we finde 
The tenure of our ſtate ow it was held 
By all our anceſtors,and in what kinde | 
We hold the ſame,and hkewiſe hown the end 
Th fraile poſſeſſion of felicitie 
Shall tooxr late poſteritie deſcend, 
By the [ame pattent of like deſtyne, 
Ja them we fads that nothing can accrew 
To man and his conditionthat t new, 
Which images here figured imtht; wiſe 
Tleaue unto your more mature ſuru 
Amongſt the vowesthat other ſacrifice 
Vuto the hope of you tha! you one day 
Will giue grace to thus kinde of Harmome., 
For know great Prince whe you ſoal come to kyow 
it How thatzit is the faireſt ornament 
il Of worthy times,to hane thoſe which may ſhew 
! The deedes of power and linely repreſent 
| The allions of a glorious Gonernment 
| -. * Aud :5 n0 lefſer honour to a Crowne 
| «\T bane writers then hane atorsof renowne. 
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Hiloas the ſonrie &f Parmichs 1 was # || 
__ of great eltimatiori among the || 
HMatedomans, arid nextviito Alexander | 
| heldtobp'the moſt valiantiof rhe Greokgh, || 
patientaftp LL} CEN bountifull,arid h 
one that evard” friens'bettet | 
then any Noble-man of! thsCampe, buto+ | 
therwiſenoted of vainegloty and prodigte || 
litie, in omuch avhis favherhaving notice | 
of hiscarriage, waned hian"to: make iow. | 
Felfete(lſerhen heewas;ro anoid thee 
the Campeandthediflike of the Vie | 
grew ſuſpicious of -hinvin reſpe& of the | 
greatneſle of his Father,and hisowne popu | 
laritie,andbyhauing intelligenceoftertainie | 
vaunts of his vſed to Autipoma:faird Ciirth- | 
zan borneintheciticof Puda, wirfpwhome | 
being in-loue, he letfall: many braue words, | 
and boaſts of a Souldier,to aduancehisowh þ 
ations & his fathers, terming.Alexandergt | 
every-wordthe yong-man; Which} 
eAmipmareucalingto « companion dfheds, | 
wereat legth brought to Crater, es he 
| | 


| | 


| 


k 


e "HMment . 


||| thewomanicarried themtoAlexanderwiher- 
' by Philotas y open to all the aduantages 


that might worke his ouerthrow, Andin the 
end concealingacon{piracie (which was re- 
uealed vnto him.)intended againlt the king, 
vas thereby ſuſpeRed to'haue beeneapar- 
tie in egos but broughtbefore J/cexan- 
der, hee ſo defended hiniclfe, that he obtai- 


ned-his pardon for that time, ſupped with 


the Kin that -night,.and yet thenext day 
notvith(tanding,wasarraignedforcheſame 
fat,hich he ſtoutly denying,was afterward 
putito torture, andthencontelt his treaſon, 
Andindeed Alexenderr drawing a pedegree 


' from beaucnvwithalluming the Per/iav mage | 
| Nilicence, was the cauſe that withdrew many 

| theheartgof the nobility and people from 
| himz and bythe confeſlion of Phulotas was 
; -that, which gauea putpole to him and his 


Father tohauefubverted the King as ſoone 
2s hee had cftabliſhed 4/2, and freed them 


Srom(ather feares,which being by Epheſtion 
I! and. Craterws, two the molt eſpeciall coun- 
it! ((elfors of Alexander grauely and prouident- 
i! 1y difcerned,was proſecuted in that manner 
I! :as/becatue theirneerenes,and deereneswith 
i .cheir|Lord and Maſter, and fitting to the F' 


l! Lafetic of theſtate, inthe caſe of fo greatan | 


alpi rers 
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&  _ The Argument, | 
afpirer, who no doubt had he notbin pre- | 
uented,{(howſoeuer popularly in the Armie | 


it might be otherwiſe deemed )he had turnd || 


thecourſeof gouernment vpon his father | 
and himſelfe, or els by his imbroilments || 
wadeit a monlter of many heads,as it after-* || 
wards prooued vpon the death of Alexan- || 
der.T he Chorws conliſting of three Grecians, || 


as of the threeeltates of a kingdome) and || 


one Perſiav, repreſenting tthemultitude and | 
body of a people, who vulgarly according || 


to their affections carried rather with com- ||| 


paſſion great mens misfortunes then with |; 
the con(ideration of the cauſe, frame theirj- | 
maginations by that ſquare, and & i 
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what is done... . 
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. ACTVS, I... 
Philotas, Cibſthenes. 
Philoravreading bis fatbers letter, 
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A.44 dpfelel: by) ſorasthen thow e717... 
M wil me 5 fither is rife to-m\e 


Lefſe then 1:m,m whar? how eatthiav be > 
MuſtI be then ſervnderneath my heart ? 
$h:11I ler go the hold 1 haue of grace 
Gaind withſo hard aduentures als bloud, 
And ſuffer others mount into my place, 
And from below, looke vp to where I ſtood ? 
'ShallI degrade th'opinion of my worth ? 
By puttingoff iwployment; as yndone 
Inſpirite or grace ; whilſt other menſet forth 
To get that ſtart of Aftion I h: ue woune ? 
As1ir ijuch men as 1, had any place, 
To ſtay betwixt their ruine and their grace, 
Can any go beyond me, but they will 
Goc ouerme,and trewplenn my ſtare, 
And make their fortune good ypon my ll, 
Whilſfearc hath power to woiid me worſe the bore ? 
a, 


| 


- CCS Cw_w_—_——r—————CCC - _- ' ———__— » 1m 
- - — ”— * pe —_ 2 


— —— ﬀ 


© The 1 ragedie of Philotas. 


{b, Philotas, you deceiueyour ſelfeinthis, 

Your Father meanesnot you ſhould yeeld in place 
Bur in your popular dependences : 

our entertainemcnrs, gifts and publike grace, 

Thar dothin jealous Kinges, diſtaſte the Peexcs, 
Andenakes you notthe greacer,bur infeares, 

Pbi, Alas whit popul.r dependences 
Dol retaine? canl1 thake ofthe zcale 
Of ſuch asdooutof their kindneſſes 
Fo:low my fortunes in the common weale, 

. Cha, Indeed P/ilotas therein you ſry true : 
They fo! low doe your fortunes,:nd not you. 

Phi, Ye:,but] findethcirloue to me ſincere, 

Cba tuenſuch as tothe wolfe the Foxe doth beare, | 
Thar viſits him but to part: ke his pray, 
And ſecing his hopes decein'd rurnes to betray, 

Pbz, Lknow they would if Lin danger food, 
Runne yuto me with hazard of theirbl2od, 

Cha, Yea,like as men to burning houſes runne, 
Nortolend aid,but to be lookerson. 

Phi, ButI with bountic and with gifts haueride 
Their harrsſo ſure,] know they willnot ſlide. 

Cha. Bounty and gifts loſe more the they do find, 
Wherc many looke for good, few have their minde-* 
Each chinkeshe metites more then thathe hath, 
And fo gifts laid for lone,do catch men wrath, 

Ph. Bur wany meercly outof Joue attend. 

Eba, Yea,thole that loue and have nootherend ? 
Thinke you that men can loue you whien they know, 
You haue them nor for friendſiup bur for ſhow ? 
And as you are ingag*de in your att-ires, 
And haue your ends,thinke,likewiſerheyhaye heirs: 

Phi, But 1 do traly from wy hear afte& . 
Vertue and wotth where I do knde it fer: 
Befdes my focs doetorce mein cited, 


 O—__ktcwm» 
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TheTragedicof Philotat. 


o make my partic of opinion greate! - 

\nd 1 muſt arme me thusagainſt cheirſcornes,! 

{en muſtbe ſhod that go among the thornes, 

Cha, Ah.good Philotas you your ſeltebeyuile, 

lis notthe way to quenchche fire withoyle. 

he meckeand humble Lambe with imallado, 
ckes hisowne dam,weſee,and others roog - 


n Courrs men longeſt liue, and keepe their rankes, 


y taking iniuries and giuing thanks, 
2 bi And is it ſo?then neuer = theſe haires, 
etoartainethitſoberhew of gray, 
cannot plaſter and diſguiſe m'attaires, 
2 other coloures then my hare doth lay : 
» Nor canTpaticnely indurethisfond 
*Knd ftrangeproceeding ofauthoritie, 
hat hath ingroſtypall intorhcir hand, 
By idolizing feeble Maieſtic, 
i\nd impiouſly do labour all chey can 
omakethe Ki gforger heis a man: 
Whilſt they deui 
And noneatallreſpetthepublike goo | 
Thoſe hands that guarde and get ys what is our, 
The Solderic,ingag*d to vent their blood, 


h* Atheniansfoſtred ar their publikecoſt; 


KemainenegleRed hauing done their moſt, 
And nothing ſlall bring home of all theſe wars, 
ur empricageand bodies chargde with arg, | 
Cb,Pbiotasall this publike careI feare, 

$ but ſome priuate touch of your diſlike, 


Vith your no Others courſes bke- 


-” 


Fe | 


e theſpoyles,and 4s do powre,- 


In worſe caſc ſceme then Pallasold-growne moile, 


For theſc poore ſoules conſum*de with tedious toile 


Who ſheinggonrenas deſignes not ſtand to,ſquare 


efc ye c things ateage ordered well . 6: 
ele yurſlet fnrprn, 
-YUe 
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The Travedie of Philotas, 
But when your fortunes ſhallfand paratel}/ '/ ©" 
With thoſe you enuy nowall will be well, . 
For you great men, Iſee,are euer more | 
Your cnges attaindgtheſame you were before, . 
You with a finger can point on the ſtaines- 

Ofothers errors now,andnow condemine 

The traineofſtate;whilſt your defire remaines 
Withourbutonce gotin, you tmpewith them, © - 
Andinterleague you with iniquitie, " 
And witha like negle& doe temporize, 

And onely ſeme your owne commoditie, 

Your fonune then viewes things with other cies: 

For cithcrgreatneſle doth transfotme the heatt' * 

Intfother ſhapes ofthoughts, or cenainly - **'?, * 

This wulgar honeftydoth dwelſaparr 

From power,andisſome priuvatequalitie. 

Or rather thoſe faire parts which we eſteeme _ 

In ſuch as you,are not the ſame theyſeeme, 

You double with your ſelues,or els with vs, © | 

Andtherefore now PhHotas,eutnas good | 

T<imbracethe rimegasfivell;and doe no goods - 
pb,Alas Caliſtbenes, you have nothaid | 

Trucleucllto my nature, but atewidec 

Frotm what 1 am within,:Il you hauc ſzid 

Shall neuermakemeofanorherfide 0 _ .., 

Thenthar 1 am,#nd Idoeskotnetoclime . |... 


=FT” 


4 
4 


—— « 


= 


By ſhaking bonds Withthioviworthytine, 
Cal, The tine Philotasthetr wilt breake thy neckes 
eph,Thicy date notyfriend fnyfaich wy) keep my neck, 

Myſervicc ro'the ne hath AUron 1} q: 
So ſurcly for mine tonovr,asit {6 I "LOG - 1229 = 
ee fry dee ef pune be, i 
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TheTrageaie of Philotas. 
cuer ſolirtlaynderncach your” chargey0-5! 115111 


YAnd willbe deem'd,done,'tor your owe miles (*'! 3 
And who haue fpiritsto doe the greateſt good; ' '-* * 


ay doe moſt hurt if they remaine notpood; * | <1! 
Pb,Tuſh, They cannot want my ſerticemrheſtate,) 
{al.Theſcrimes want not men toſupplythe ſtare," * 
Ph.1 feare not whilſt P2rmenios forces and, :. 


Cal. Water farre oftiquenches not fireffeete handy; © 


JYou m zy be faire diſparcht,cre he can heare, {22's 


Orifhe heard,before he could be heare,: /: 

And therefore doe not build ypon ſuch ſand, 

It will deceiue your hopes, when allisdone ; 

For though you were the minion ofthe land, | - { 
If you breake out;beſure you are yndone!! | 


«When running withzhe current of theſtare, /! 1: [- 


Were you the weakeſtmanofmen aliue; 
And in cotmentions, ind-in Counſell fate, 
Arid did but fleepeior nod, yer ſhould you thrive; 


Theſe motine ſpiratsare.neuer ht to riſe, 


JaAnd tisa dangerto be held fowiſe, -- / 


Pb.W hat call yourunning with theat&sſhallll | 


'' * ] Combine with thoſe-that doc abuſe the ſtare 2 : - | 
| Whoſe want of iudgement,wit,and honeſtic, 


lam aſham'd roſce,and ſecing hate; bred 
Cal, Tuſh,tuth,my Lord,ttinke not of what were fe, - 
The world is gouernd more by forme;thenmit:--/ | 


-+FHe charwilltretarLordgand arthe raine, - | > © / 
'« [Is but afoole,and grieucs him[ſefeinynine;” (+ -. 


Cannoryougreatmenſufferothersto/” 21s 541. 0,0 | 
Hauc partavrule, burmuſt have all ro does! - (21: 
Now good myLord, conforime yournthereſt, : 


Yau 
— 


Ph, folus.Sec how thelevaine ciſcourtue Boak mon,” 


i Out of thoſe ſhadopwsbftheiraierid powors;(tallse; Ct 


ind docautiec how auzbcbcylauttidetaile 2212 T 
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The Tragedie of Philntat * 

Of theiraccoyntes,to wake them gree withnur 
They lirtle know to what neceſſkies, 1 
Ourcumnſes ſtand allyed,or how we are 
Ingag'd inteputationother-wiſe 
To beourſelucsinour particulate, 
They rhinke we can conunand our harrsto Jye 
Our of theirplace:and ſtill they preach to ys, 
| Pagknbearingpatictce, thatbaſeproperty, 
Aud filly gift of th'all induringAſse, 
Burletthem ralkethentfill, iris but wind, 
I muſtſaileby the compaſic otmy minde, 

| Enters # Meſſenger. | 
My Lord,tbe King calsfor you,comemy Lordaway, 


Pb,Well then,l know there's {ome new ſittatagem- 


In hand,to beconſulred onto days! i» 1 14 
ThatI1 amſcatforwithſuch ſpecder2 him 
Whoſe youth and fortune cannot brooke delay, 
Burt here's a ſutor ſtands to impeach my haſte, 
I would I had gone vp the priuie way, 
Whereby wecicape th'atrendiug multtude, 
Tkoughl1 coufefice,th:tin humauity 
Tis berter t©deny,gthen rodelude.. 

| Enter (cbalanus, 
My Lord Philotzs I am come with aewes 
Of great importance that concernesvs all, 
And weil hath my good fortune met with you; 
YYho beſt can hearcand belt diſcharge my.care. 


Ph.Say whatiit.is,and I pray thee friend be briefe, | 
Ceb.,The caſe requires yourpaticnce good mylord | 


Andthereforclmulſt craucyour cazea while, 
Ph.l cannot now be long from Alexander, 
Ceb,Nor alexander will be long withys,; | 

Valcfſcyouhearc,and therefore knowthancwes 

I bring concernes his hc: andirhisis,;(! 1111-2 

There is one 2ymanibacwithntheicampe, 


Whoſe 


%» 


—_ Y/ YE EY TR EPR 


I Would ler it out ſometimes yayares of me, 


To keepe my counſell,and L willieueal 
"DL A marter of the greateſt conſequence, ...._ 


| On Alexznders perſon by his meanes: :eul 2-21 
| To freetheir laboursand redeeme them hame, 


| Mincoath ſhouldtic my tong ro keepe in this, 


fo 


{vboſe low eſtategand highaffeftions, ſeeme ;  ./ 
Mhis man affcQing one Ns 


1 Mine oath compels me, faithayainſtmy faith. 


The Tragedieof Philotiz. 


haue thru t him inCourragious praiſes, .;..,, 1/1! 


"EIB 
\ youth,m brother,whome one day h'allkureg 
nta temple where being both alone, = 
c breakesour in this ſorts Nichomachus _ | © 
Sweet louely outh,ah ſhould I notimpare,,..::- 194) 
To thee rhe deepehiſecrersgfmy hart, "1 po 
My hart that hath no Jocke ſhutagainſtthee, '  _-, 


But as .t iſſues from my faithfoltlouc, 
$0 cloſe ir vp in thine, and keepe it faſt, 
Sweare to be ſecrer deere Nichomachns, .. 


Sweare by the ſacred God. be: dafhingſece [y 


That euer man imparted ro hisfriend, | 
Yhuth anddefice drawne with a loue to know, 
Swore tO be (ecret,and ro keepeir cloſe, | 
VVhen Dym4ss rels him,that within three dayes, 
There ſhouldbe effeRed a conſpiracies 


And divers more of the Nooility, . 


VVhich when Nichomachus my brotherheard: 
Is this yourtaleſaith he?O God forbid 


This ougly finne-f treaſon which torell © * 


Muſt not be kept,My f2/ſhood here 15 truth | 
And Imuſttel;friendorfriend notile rel, | 
Dymn«samaz d, hearing beyond conceipr, | 
Theſelfc-wil'd youth voy to reueetheirplot, 
Standsſt ring on him, drawingbacke his breath | 
Y ( 


r 
WH . 
is £1 . *- 


TheTragedtrof Philoeas.” 
Bufie with dearh dHdHotf0f;rouldindt Works 3)” 
Not havingletfort tioW;toxhiitike what as/)c) - 15 T* 
Bur what would be hisfedresware tune before '! 711 1 
And apmisforrunie erc ſhee'eatiero/him, / 17. G1 
Ar length, whenathisreafon htdredticg-/ | 2 | 
His flying thoughts backe to ſome certaine ſtand, 

Y wo _ os betwixe- '!- / 
cathand his teares,whick-galtes ifm'rimÞ4+s , 7» 

VVith bisretatiin SRI He drewhisfngtd; _P 

Pursit rhis 6wne; thei td mybrothers'throate, | * 

Then laiesit down,the wrings his hands,then kneels, 

Then ficdfaſtluokes,theneakes himinhisarmes, 

VVeepesonhisnecke,no word, but O wilthou ? 

VVilr that becche deſtruRtion of ysal» UE 

And finding no relemmygin the youth, .- ©»: 

His mſerie grewfutivus,and agaime! © 72 

Herakes his ſword;andfiyeares tolactifice 

To flence,and ther canſe;his decreft blood, 

The boy amaz'd,ſcein gnovthcr way, 

VVasfaue ts yowe ind promileſecrec ie; 

And as if vwonne r'allow and takethar pare; 
Praieshim to relEwtio were his camplices, © 

VVhich,thogh pgrpledt with g efeforwhatwas' doh, 

YecthinkingnowTthaye gaind him to his fide, 

DymiutsTephes:00 worſerhen Locgic, 

Demctris,of the ptiure Chanber,: ad 

Nicanor, Ahyntas,and Archelopys, - _ 

Drocenus Apbebenge Levenkitt, 20 Co HG YER et 

Shall beUWaſotits 6fNitbomatbir;" © 5t 5 12t/ 

This wherſmybrorhcforicethadvnderſtond; © 

Andaftermuch adoc h:l potaway, ay 

He comes andtels me all the whe diſcourſe, ba 

VVhicttherel hanerdatedynro you's © 24 NL 

And herewiHffl iangndt'zuouchtheſame;'! 55 

©; viihgniybrochiertoconfirme as mach, © 5-39 

"$2.42 ac hecho: VVhom 
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now I lefebehind,leſtthe conſpirators ' \ 
Þ z ops here,vnufing wo err ee ITT z 
j* b F 
ulpeSin Ta 1 haueheard rhyſtrarige repory, 
ind will finde cuner ANG gry the king therenuh, * 


f 


NY  SCENA-TE:! 


faves: and Thas, 


7 . 
atcana free eſtareaffoard meniore. ©, _ 
Then wy incapriu'd fortune doth alloy #. :: +, 
Wasi belou'd imtich'd,andigracd ibclete}) 8 T 
Am 1 notlou'd,intich' d, and graced 
1 ba.Yea,but beforethuu werta kings achghe 
Ant,I might be his, althatgh he wink Wine... 
Thi.His greatnes m"de thee greater in mens ip A 
Ant More great perhaps without, but not y wikhin, .”" 


y love was! enaborte me, lamnow + wh 

 [Abouemy lone .TheKinghadbouſands more,” _ 
y rbjlotas Finch bvrme,asl do know ; {6h 
' BNor noneels will ke have;andſobefidgre, . PRIRY 


tha .Nay then, you may belceve himyif heſwore, |.- 
. JAlas poore ſoule,ſhee never came toknow |, þ: = 
T Berk -ertie;nor lonietspcridries.” erties. 9 
vo AntiStahd I'notberrer With inthnecloue, 172 

{ Uſherisalonero meghenywiththoſe) Powers, >", 

* Who ourof allproporyon muſt bubgge, ©; HY 
+1 Y4ad have v$theirs, but they will ngt be? ours... © 
ind gentle Thais, RY og 06, 

2: PAndlaPerfian,donotenuicme, | ol. 
9 [ba embrace when Sree PE F 


*31; at "i 


The Tragedie of Philotas, 

»who3:t entertain'dandigrac'd byalll . 
The flower ofbcnour els, doe not deſpiſe, - 
That vato me(poore captive)thould befall- 
So greara graceinſurha worthics cics, 

Tha, Antigona,Ienuienot thyloue, 
Butthinke thee bleſtr'enioy him in thar ſorr, 
Butzell me tiuly didſithou everproue, - 
Whether Jen, whe in Fare or in ſport ? 

Ant, Thaz,letmalittle gloric in my prace 
Our of the paſſionofthe ioy 1 feele; rr 
Andeellthe'aſecret,butin any caſe, 

' Asyarea woman do notitreucale, 
One day asI was fitting all alone, 
In pes Pg from ayiRorie, | 
AIl bod and duſt, yetiolly hauingwonne 
e photicofthe day moſt gallancly. 

And warm'd withhonorofhi -- ſucceſle, 
Rehtes to ine the dangers he was int 

Wherat! wondring blam'd his forwardnes, 
Faith wench; (aies he, thus muſt we fight,roile, winne 
T«ymake that young man prowd,thusis he bore 
Vpon thewingsof ous d og blood : -; 
Sets him abouctitdelfe., makes him $korne 
His owne,his countrey,-nd the Authors of his gooc 
My facher was the firſt th:rourfrom Greece, 
Show'd him rhe way of 4ſa,ſethim on, 

And by his preic rais'd the greateſt peece 
Ofthisprowd yorkpnpich.nuy he txcadsypank 
Parmenio vuitbout Alexander mucb bath yurought,, 
'./ Vithout Parmenio, Alexander bath done nought, - || 
Buglet him yſc hisfortunc whilſt he m3y, 7 1 
Times have theit change,we muſt nct ſtill be leads | 
' And ſweerc Hvtigonathou maieſtone day | 
Yer(lelle the hows 5hjuc knowns © buiotes boy 


_— 


on 


The Tragedre of Philotas. 
Y VVherewith heſwcerly kiſt me,and now deeme; '- 
If chatſo great a man,whoſe parts wereſuchs 
VVould,if he held me not in deare eſteeme, 
T'a captiue Perſian hauereueal'dſo much, ' 
But Thas 1 may no longer ſtay, for feare 
My Lord returne,and find me not within, 
VVhoſe eyes yetneuerſaw me any where, | 
Butin his chamber where ſhould hauc beene, 
And therefore [bai farewe!l, 
Tha,Farewell Antigona. 
Now haue Ithat which I defircd long, 
Laid in my 1p by this fond woman here, 
And mieanestaucnge me ofa ſecreg, wrong, - 
That doth concerne my reputationnere. 
This gallant man, whom thus foole in this wiſe, 
Vaunrs to be hers, l muſt confefſet have lou'd, 
And vsdall chinginesof theſe conquering eyes 
AﬀcRions in h:s by- built her: have mou'd. 
Yerncuercould:for what mylabourſeckes 
Iſcevpon vaine ignorance is ſpenr, 
ncy Whilſt he that 1s the glory of the Greekes, 
Vertuesvpholder,honors ornament, | 
Out ot this garniſhof his worthy parts 
bs falne vpon thisfooliſh Perſaax here, 
od To v hom his ſecretsgrauely he imparts, 
Which ſhe as wiſcly-gouerns,as you heare;. 
Tis ſtrange to ſee the huwors of theſe men, 
Theſe great aſpiring ſpints,chat ſhould be wiſe;, 
We woinen ſhall know all: for now and then 
-' Outof the humcr of their1ollicies, 
FS Theſowkeoftheuam:irjion muſt haue vent, 

* Aud out it comes what rackes ſhould not-1eucile,, 
For this hic humor bathſo much of wind, . 
That it will curſtitſeife rt roo cloſe pent, 

Aud nvne more fa then ys thei: _ gs 7 
drone an ehtecde Wha: 


TheTragedie of Philctus. 


Who willforloueorwant of witcon:eale. 
For being the nature of grear ſpurs, toloue 
To be, where they maybe moſt eminenr. 
And ratipgofthemſeluesſo farre abouc 
Vs, inconceiptendin great management, 
In:2gin howwe wendcrand efteeme, 
All that chey doe or fay,which makesrhem frjue, 
(To mikeour admirinon morcextreeme) 
Totel] vs 2]lthcy knowor doe contrive, 
Andthenth'opinion that we loucthem too, 
Beeets a confidenceoflecrelie, 
W hereby whateuertheyinrend co doo, 
We ſhilbelugtoknuw irpreſently, 

Bur fauth Iſcurne tharſucho one25 ſhee, 
A lilly wieticd wench, ſhould have this grace 
Tobeprefer dond honor'd before mee, 
Hawng but oncly beauty, nd aface, 
I th: was oucr counted bythe great 
And g:llanftPecres and Princesof theEaft, 
Wrom Alexander mihe greateſt flare 
The carthgid cuer ſec him, made his gueſt. . 
1 here where the tongue obtamed for her meiut 
Ecernitie offame: rhere wherc theſc hands 
Did wruein ficethe glory ot my ſpirit, 
Andicra trophsy thatfor cuerftznds. 
Thais Aion with the Grecian atts ſhall Le 
Inregiſtcedalike, 2 ba ſhetharficed | 
The ſtateheſt Pallacethe crth dideuerice, 
Dari:is houſe that on the clouds aſpir d, 
She is put back behind Antigone, . 

Butitcene Pbilotas:ſhalthis errosſee, 
V hochinksthor beaury beſt; mens pathons fs, 
Fer ther they vic ouribodiesghotour ws 
And vato( rateria willlpreſemly, ti | 1 
And bhumacquaint. wah ail chis whole ——_— 3 

) 


The 1ragedie of | Philotas. 
Whol am ſure will take it wellof ys, | 
For theſe great minionhs,who with enujous cie 
Looke on cach others greatnefle, will be glad, 
Inſuch a caſe of this importance, | 
To hauc th'aduantage that may here be had, 


v 


—— — _— - — 
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| CHORYVS. 
VV-= as the Chor us of the vulgar, ftayd _ ..... ... 


Spefbators beren to fee thiſe grcat men play 
T'oeir parts, bvtb of obedience and command, 
And cenſarc ail they doe, and all they ſay, 
For thoug' we be ejteem'd but venorant, 
Yet are w: capable of truth , and kzow 
where they 4oe-well, and wycre their. ations want _ + 
Fhe grace that makes them proue the bet in ſhow, © 
And though we know not what they doe within, 
Where they attire, their myſteries of flate 3 
Yet know we by th'euents, what plots bane beene, 
And how thcy all without doe perſonate, 
We ſee who well a meaner part became, 
Fail? #12 a greater, and diſgrace the ſame. 
We ſee ſome worthy of aduancement deem'd, 
Saue when tbty baue it ; ſome againe haue got 
Goad reputation and beene well eſlcem'd 
In place of grcaqneſſe, which before were not, 
we ſee affliftzon att a better ſecne | 
Then: profþcr ous fortune, which bath-mard it cleane, 
we ſee that atl which we baueprais djn ſome, 
Haue {CES Soon their fortune not deſert ; 
Some warre baue grag'd mbom peace aofh ill become 2 
+ T Eager 


_—— 


The Trageaze of Philotas, 


| And Lufifull eaſe bath blemiſh4 all their part, 


Weſec Phil-ras atts bus goodnes ill, 
And makes hu paſſions to report of him, 
Worſe then be #:and we doe feare be will 
Briag his fr ee nature to Vintrapt by them, 
For (ure there 1s ſome mgine cloſely laid, 
Agamnſ(t bis grace and greatnes with the King # 
And that unteſſe bus bumors proue more ſtaid, 
we ſoone ſha is viter ruining, 
And bis afflittion our compaſſion drawes, 
Which ſtzll lookes on mens fortunes not the cauſe. 


ACTVSII SCENALI, 
Alexanidcr, E pheſlion, and Craterus, 


Pheſt;on thou dooft Alexander Joue, 
And Crater«s thou the King: yer both you mc er 
Inone ſelfe point of loyaltic and loue, 
And both I finde hike carefull Jike diſcreet, 
T herefore my fai:hfull Counſellorsto you 
T muſt 2 weightyaccident impart, 
W hich lies ſo-heauieas I rell you true, 
I findc rheburthen much ropprefle my hart. 
Ingra rude 2nd head-ſtiong ſtubtormnnes, 
Tn n+ of whome my loue deſeru'dreſpe 
Makcs we the more ſoſenlible of this, 
And isa thing 1 ought nottoneglc, 
Yuu iec how 1 Philotasraiſed haue 
Atonehis rinkdhis Pecres, beyond his terme : 
Yauſcetheplace,theifficesI gauey* © 
As th'earn' Nt of. mykue,r bznd hun firnie, 
Box aJlthe decmung rather bis geſeres 
: Then 


The Tr.agedleof Philorce, 
Then the effe&spf my graceany way, © _ 
Beginnes to play moſt peremptory parts, 

As fitter to controule,then to obay, 

Andl h: ue beenc inform'd, he Fofters r0O, * 
ThefaRion of that home-bent cowardize, 

That wou'd 1unne backe from glory, andvndoe, 
Al! the whole wender of our ente' prize, _ 

And one day to. our ſclfehe d:res to write, 

{+ ceming our ſple :nd title ro vporaid, 
Whi:hth'oracles themſclues held requiſite 

And whi: h nor 1,but men on mehaue laid) © © © 
And {:id he pirried thoſe who vnderthim ſhould liues 
Who held himſclfe the ſonne of 1:p3ter, | 
Alas good man,as here. wh..t breath could giue, ; 
Could make minc own thoughes other then they ares 
I that am: 2rbiter t-erwixt my hart 

And their opiniun know how it ſands within 

And finde that myinhrmiriesrake part, 

Of tharſame frailetis,other menliue in, 

And yerwhatifl were diſpol'deto winke, 

At th'entertaind opinion (pred o far, 

And rather was contentthe world ſhould thinks 

Vs other then we are,rhen what we are, 

In doing which, know Iam not gane 

Beyond example,(eeing that Maieſtie, 

Necdes all char admiration con lay un 

To giucit gracce,and bearei: yp onhie, 

And much more mine, which tut cu'nnow begun 

By miraclesof foriune,and our waith, 

Necdes all the complements toreſt ypon, 

That reuerence aud © pinion can tringtouh, =? 
Which this wiſe mar: cn: eiues notzand yer takes 
Vpon him to inſtruR ys what to do OS 
Butrtheſe are butthe flouriſhes he makes, 

Of greater maliceheisbem vnio, = 

B 3 Far 


TheTragedie of Philotas. 
For ſure me thinkes] view within his face, 


T he mappe ofchange, diſtutbance and ynreft, 
Iſechispride contented withno place, 
Vnleſle it bethe thrope whereon]T reſt, 

Eph. Had | hor heard thisfrom your ſacred tongue, 
Deweſoutraigne, I would neucr haue belceued 
Phbjlttas folly would haue done that wrong 
T'bisowne worth, and thhonors he receied, 
And yerme thought his carriages oflate 

In ſuch exceeding pope and pgaljantrie, 
Attendedwith ſuch truupesCid intimate; 

That heaffeRed popularitic, 

Eſpecially fince for hisſeruice done, 
Hewasadiudged to haue the ſccund place 

In honour with 4ntigorus, which wounc, 
Toſometh'>pinionto behighin grace, 

Then thisJaft aRtionleadingrtheright wing, 
And th'6uerthrow he gauc might hap inlarge 

Th'opinion of himſclte conſidering, 

Th'cſpeciall race and honour ofhis charge; 
Whereby oerhaps inrating hisowne worth, 
Hispride mighrvnder-uzlew that great grace 
From whence it grew,aiid that which put him forth, 
And made hisfortunetuting tothe place, | 
But yerl thinxe he is notlo vawile, 

Although his fauour, youth and iollity, 

Makes him thus mad, as he will enterprize 
Ought agaiuſt courſe, hisfaith and loyalty, 

And theceforeif your grace did tut withdraw, 
Thoſe beames of favor which doe daze his wits : 
He would beſyonie reduc'd rhisrank of awe, 
And know himſelfe, and bcare him as bekits, 

Alex, With-drawour grace,and how can thatbe , , 
Wuhourſome ſul';nation co infuc, ___ (done?, 
Can he befafe brought in, being ſofarce gone, *_ 

T "—— 


The Tragedie of Philotas:. 

I hold it not. Say Crateras wharthinke you?” © © 77 

Cr.1, Soueraigne. I know the man; I find hisſpiric 
And malice ſhall nor make me] proteſt, eb cx'\ 
Speake crher then I know his pride dorh merit, - 
And wh:tIſpeake 1s for your intereſt, © 1. | » 
Which long ere rhis my conſcjencevttred had. 
But thark te11'd your maieſty wouldrake; / 7 
Th:r from ſome pruate giudge ir.eather bred, 
Thenour of care for your deare {afetiesſake. 
Or rather thar I ſought to crolle your grace, 
Or to conhne your Sons within bounds, | 
And finding him to hold [> high aplace + {+ b+ ©. 
In that diuine con-eipt whi:h ours confoundss ;: 
I thought the ſafeſt way tolcr irreſl,. 
In hopethat rimeſomep:fiage open would, 
To lerin thoſe cleere lookes into thatviett, 
Thar doth but malice and confuſion hold, | 
And now I ſce you hauz diſcerad the man, + + 1: | 
WV homlT protect hold moſt dangerous, YI 
Andih:t you ought wih all the ſpeed youcan 
Wotke to reprefle aſpirii ſo murinouss. 5 
For eu'n already he is [w Ineſo high, 11 
Thath's:ff:Qions oner- flow thebrim 
Ofhisowne powers, nor ableto deny 
Vaſſige vnto the choughts that gouerne hi:y, 
For tut cucn now haid 2 firangerepore 
Offpeeches he ſhould vie rhus Curtizan s  . - 
Vaunting what he had done, and'in what ſore, _ . ; 
He !abuurd to aduance that proud yong-man. 
(So renned he your Sacred Maieſhie) *-.,:. + 
Withorherſuch extralagant diſcourſe; AET 
Whereotwe ſhall attaine more certtaintie, 
I doubrnot ſhortly anddeſcry hiscowlc, . . 
Meane while aboutyour pertonlT aduile, - 
Your grace ſhould call a iroreſufhcient card n 
. B4 And 


b 
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And on his ations ſet ſuch watie eycs, 
$ may thereof takeſpeciall gooarcy:rd, 
And note what perſons chiefly he he frequents: 
And whoto him hauec the moſt free acceſfle, 
How he beſtoweshisrime,where hepreſents, 
The large reuenue ot his vounteouſnes, 
And for bis wench that lies betwixt his armes 
And knowes his heart,I willabout with her, 
She ſhallbe brought rapp'ie heryſuall chrmes, 
And I will m-ke her wy diſcoucxer. 
Alec, This counſell Cretcriws ye docwellallow, 
And give thee many thahkes for thy great care, | 
Bur yetwe muſt beare faire,lefthe ſhould know 
That weſuſpe& what hisaffeGjons are, 
For that you ſec hetholdsa fide of power, 
W hic h myghr pet haps call yp ſome mureny. 
His fathezold Parmenio at Bs howre, 
Rules Mcdea withno lefler powers then T, 


Hunſelfe youſee gallantly followed here 
Holdsnext to vs a ſpeciall gouernment : 
Cen45 that with his fiſter marc h'd, doth te:re 
Next yndet him achiefe commandement 2 
Amyntas and Symanus his deare friends, : 
With both their honowable offi es. 

/ And then the priuare traine that on themecnds, } 
With allparticular dependences, / 


Are motiuestoaduile vs to concezle 
The worke in hand,and with great careto deale+ 
Crat, Your grace ſaicstrue,bur yertheſe cloudes of 

Vaniſh before the Sunne in that reſpet, (ſmoake 
Whereon mens long-inur'd affe&ions boke 
Withſuch a nazjue zeale,and fo aff, . 

As that the yaine and ſhallow prattiſes, 
-QFno ſuch giddy waytor (if the thing 


ca HR dT, A% % *o 
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Be rooke in time with due aduiſedney 
Sh:Uthe leaſt ſhowe of any feeling bung. 

Alex, Well thento thee deere Crateris I refene, 
Th'eſpeciall care ofthis grear bufineſle. 


— —— 


— — _— — 


SCENA IL 


Philotas Cchallins Servus, 


Ceb, MZ Lord,T here hue tngattendance made, 
Expe&ing to be cald r2vouch my newes. 
P, Introth wy friend 1 have nor found che King 
Atanyleiſurc yer to hearc the fame, 
Ccb. Nognotat Jeiſure topreven: his death ? 
And is the matter uf no more impor: ? 
le wie another:yer me thinke ſu hmen, 
As are the eyes and earesof prin: e,ſh uid 
Not weigh fo l;ght ſuch an inte: 1gence. 
Ser. My Lotd the ſamme you willed me to giue, 
The Captainerhar did vilite you ro dy, 
Tote'lyou plaine your coftcrs yeeldir nor, 
Phi, How ? if they zecld ir notzhaue I not then 
Apparell,plate,icwels,why (ell chem 2 
And go your way,diſpatchand gue ithim, 


Phul alone, 
Me thinkesI finde the King much changde of late, 2, 
And vntome his graccsnotlo great, 
Although theyſceme 1n ſhow all ofone rate, | 
Yer bythe touch I findethem counterfeice. E 
For a I ſpeake,although I haue his care, q 


Yer do lice his minde 1s otherwhere, 

And when he ſpcakes to me; I ſec he ſtriues, | 

To gue a colout ypro whit 15 uot 38 *. | 
" 
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For he muſt thinke that we whoſe ſtates, whoſe liues 
Depend ypon his giace, leaine not by rote, 
T'obſeruchisaRions,and to know his titae, 
And rhoughindeedprinces be manifold, 
Yethaucthey ſtillſucheyest© waite on them, 
As ate ſo-picrcue that they can behold, 
And penitrace theinwazdsct the hart, 
Tharno deuice can ſet ſocjoſea dore, 
Betwint their ſhewes and thoughts, but rhat their art 
Of ftadowingir,makesitppearethemore, 
Bur miny malicing my Nate of grace, 
Iknuw do werke; with allthe powers they haue 
Vpon thireafren:iture;'o diſplace 

* My forunes,and myacionsto depraue : 
And thoughT know they ſceketincloſe him in, 
Ardfamewuuld loke hin vp,and chamber hiw; 
Y ce: will I neuer ſtoope andſeccke to win 
My wiy uy them,hat came notin by hem, 
And ſcorneto ſtand on any other teet 
Then theſe ot niine own worth:and what my plzine 
And openaQions cannotfairely get, 
B:ſenes andſoothing them ſhall never gaine, 
And yet I know my preſenceand accefle, 
Cleersalltheſe miſts, which they hne rais'd before: 
Thovghwih my back fircightturnes that happanes, 
Andtheyagpine blow vp as muchor more | 
Thus doe we rolethe ſtone of our owne toyle, 
And menſuppcſcour hell,a heauen the whule, 


S CENA 
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i 


© SCENA TIL” 


Crateris.. , | Antizgonda, 
Ae exe 1s DO temedic, - | 
You needs muſt iuſtifie the ſpeech you held 
With Thaiz,yho will yous conf'rence verificy 
And therefore now 65 FABROX be conceal'd. 

Anti, O wy good Lord I pray you, vige me not, 
Thais onely ta cunning enuious wit, . 

Scorning a ſtranger ſhould haue ſucha lotr, 
Hath out of her inuention forged it, 

Cra, Why then ſhall cackes apd tortures foxcethee 
Both this andgyher matrers which we know, .. - 
Thinke thereforc4f were not a wilerpart,.... 
Tuaccepr of xeſhrevardsprefermens, grace, 

And bting peth apsſp beautious asthou art, 
Offaire eleRion fora necrerplace, 

Tote|l the rruth,then'to be obſlinate, 

And fall wththe n:15fortune of a man,,,;. 

Who in his-dangetous andconcuff ed te, | 
No goodto thee but ruite render can, $5 
Reſoluethe of this cholce;an dlet me know 
Thy minde at full,army returning back, 

Ant.Whart ſhall I do,ſhalll betray my loue, 
Or dyc re nbd do I make a doubt 
Berray my loue?O heauenly powers aboue 
Forbidt atſucha though: ſhould iſueout . 
Of this confuſed breſt:nay rather firſt : F 
Lettortures,death,and horror do their worſt, -. Aj 
But out alas,this inconfidrate tongue, my 
Wuhout wy hearts conſent andpnuric, 


Hath 


The Tragedie of Plitoras, 
Hath done akeadiethis ynwilling wrong, 


& nd 1 it is no wiſedor eto _ 4 
© wiſedome to. denic? s,that ton 
That thus hath beene * ens ro at, 
Shall ether powerful'y redgemethar wrong, 
Ornetermore ſhall words of breath impart, 
Yer wh-tcan my demiall profir him, 
V\ hom they perhops whether I rell or nor, 
A: ep"ipusd ypon marters knowne to them, 
oruinate cn: me dif. oucred plot ? 
Le' them d' whit they witk Lernot thy heart 
Sceme to be acrefarieinithought, 
1 gwe the leaſt aduanitape of thy part,” © * 
To h-ueapaitof ſhame,in whats wrought, 
© this were well, tfthar my dangers cou! 
Redeemeh. peri!l,:nd his grace reſtore 7 
For which ;lvow,my life T reader would, 
If this poore lite cot-1d fatisfie therefore, ' 
Bur tis nor for thine honour to forſake 
Thy loue for death;tharkou'd thee in chisfort, 
Al:s what notice will the world take, 
Of ſuchreſpe&sin women of my ſore ? 
ThisaR may yer puton ſo faire a coate 
Vpon my foule profeſſion,asit may 
Nt bluthtappesre withtheſe of cleabeſt note, 
And hauc as high a place withfameasthey, 
What doT ralkxe of tare'do Inorſce 
ThisfaQtion ofmyfleſh, my feares,my youth 
Already entred,:hd have bertat we, | 
T he40yes of life to tatter downe my t1uth, 
O myſu->dued thoughts wha: have you done, 
 Toletim feare and talihboud to my heart, 
Whom thzoghthey haucſurp:3zd they hue not won 
Forſti'l my loue ſhall hold the deareſt pare, 
C21, 44gona wharare you yet ielolu'd 2 p 
He 
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Ant, Reſo'u'd my Lord rindure all miſeries 

Crat, Andſobefure you ſhill if that b'your choice, 

Ant, What will you haue me doc my Lord, I am 
Content toſay what you will haue meſay, 

Crat, Then come, gocin with me to Alexander, 


> mn rne—_ — — _—GcC_— 


CHORVS. 


Ow doft thou weare,and weary out thy daies, - 
Keftles ambilzon ncuer at an end e | 
Whoſc tranailes no berculcan pillar ſlaies, 
But flillbcyond thy reſi thy lubours tend, ' 
Aboue good fortune thou thy bopes doſt razſe, 
Sullulyming and yet neuer canſt aſcend ? 
For when thou baſt gttaind wnio the top, 
Of thy deſires thou baſt not yet got vp, 
That beight of fortune pithers controutd_ 
By ſome thore power full ouerlooking eye, = 
{1 bat doth the fulnes of thy grace withoo!d) 
Or counter -cbeckt with { ome concurrency 2 
As it doth coſt farre more adoe to bold, 
The bcight attaind,'hen was to get ſo bie, 
Where ftand thou canſ} not, but with earefull toile, 
Nor looſe thy bold,wsthout thy viter ſpoale, 
There doft thou flrugele wich thine owne diftruf, 
And others icalonſ1es their conterplos 
Againſt ſome under-working pride,tbat miſl 
Supplanied begny els thou ſtandeft not, 
Therc wrong #« paid with wrong,and bc that thrufl 
Downe others,comes bimſelfe to bauc chat lot, - 
Thcſame concuſſion doth afflft bis breaſi 


That others ſhooke, »ppre/ſwon # oppreſt, 


That 
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That either happi-: eſſe dwell; not (0 hie, 
Or els aboue, ,whiretepriac cannot riſes 
And that the bizbeſt of mans felicitie, 
But wn 1he region of affiu6tzon lies: Y 
And that weclime but yp to miſerat, > Wa 
Hiehb for:uncs are but bigh calamities, 
\ Jus not in that Sphere where peacc doth moucy 
. Reſt c'wels below 2/ghappiiics abour, 
For zn this bight of fortune are imbred, , 
Thoſe thundring fragors that affright the earth, ( 
From thence haue all aiſtem peratures their bead; 
That brings ont eſolatron, fantine dearth :- ff 
There ccrtame oxder 4s difordered, * . 
And there it is confuſion bath hey birth, 

It us that bigh of fortune doth vndeo' 

Both her owne quietnes and others too, | 
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ACTVS TERTIVS. © 


Alex, Mctron,Cehallinus Craterks 
* © Priaiccas,Epheſ, 


= M etron,ſ. ay ofwhom haſt thou receiued, 
Thiintelligenceof rhis confpiracie; © + 
Contriu'd againſt our perſon, 25 chiou ſayſt, 


* By Dymaus and ſome nther of the Campe, 


Is't notſome yaine report borne without cauſe, 
Thar cnuie or imaginarion draywes 
Frompriuate ends to breed a publikefearc, 
T'amize the world with things that neuer were? 

Met Here may it pleaſe your highacsis the man 
One Ceballznus that brought me the newes. 
_ C+b,O Alexander, haucſau'd thy bfe, 


Iam 
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Iam the manthat hath reueal'd their plot, 
Alex, And how cam'ſt chou to be inform'd thereof? 
Cel.By mincowne brather, one Nichomachus, 
Whom Dymnus chiefe of the conſpirators, 
) FE Acquainted wth the whole of their intents. 

Alex, How long fince isit,this wastould to thee ? 
Ccb.Abour ſome 3. daies fince,my ſoucraigne Lord, 
Alcx,Whatr threediaiesfince? and haſtthou ſolong ; 

The thing coceald fro ys, being of that weight?(kepe 
Guard,cake him hence,and give him his reward, 
bh C:c, O,may ir pleaſe your grace, I. did not keepe 
Theraing cenceald one houre, butprefently 
Ran to acquaint Pbylotas therewithall,  * 
Suppoſing him a man ſo neercin place, 
Would beſt reſpeRa caſe thirt roucht fo neere, 
And on him haue I waited theſe twodaics, 
Expecting thaue beene brought ynto your Grace, ' 
; | Andſceinghim weigh i light,pretendingthag  ** 
Your Gracesleiſureſeru'd notfieto heare, 
],to the maſterof your armorie, 
Addreſtmyſelfeforthwith,to Alctron here, 
Who without makingany more delay, 
Preſtin vnto yuur Grace, becing in your bath, 
Locking we vp the whilc in th'\armorie, 
. And ail whit 1 could thewgreuealed hath, 
Alex;Ifthis be fo then;fellow I confefle 
Thy loyall care of vs was more then theirs, | 
Who had more reaſon theirs ſhould haue bin more 
Cauſe 'Dymnus to be prelcutly brought forth, 
And cal] Phot ftraight,who now 1ſce 
Harh not decciu'd mein decciuing me, 
Who would haue thought one whom I held ſoneere. 
Would trom my faferic haue bin farreotty = 
When molt it thould and ought unporthis care? - - | 
And whereia his allegeance might make prooks Os 


Iſecis guilt,d:ſp:we,horror,and death. 
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Of thoſe eftcAs wy fauourshad deſcru'd, 

And oughtr/have claim'd more duly at bis hands 
Thenanyof thereſt?Put thus wareſeru'd, T: 
Whenp'tu:re grace out of proportion ſtands, 

And thar we call vp menfrom off >elow, 

From th'Element of boſerpropertie, 

Andſct them where they vehold :nd know 

The way .f migln,:nd worke of Maicſtie. 
Wherecſceingthole raics, which becingſent far off, 
RefleR a heatc of wonder 2nd repeat, | 
Tofailencerch nd,-nd not to thewihatproofe, 

( TheobicR onely working rh:t ett: R,) 

Thinke, ſecing them(clues(chor gh by our fauvx ſet 
Within theſcltelameo. be of 1 ule withys, 
Theirhght would ſlune alone, if ous were [ets 

And ſopreſumet'obſcurc or ſhadow vs. 

But he ſh2ll know,although hisneereaes hath 

Nor fclt ous hear, thit we can Lune him roo- 

And grace that ſhines, can kindle ynto wrath? 

And Alcxandcr and the king ate two. 

But herc they ning vs Dimnus,in whoſe face 


EF) — 


Guar,Ye:,deathindeed,for exche could b'attach'd 

He ſtab'd ym{elfeſo deadly ro the hezrn, 

As tis impoſſ:le that he ſhould hue, 

Al. Say Dimnw wha h:uel deſeru'd of thee, 

TT har thou ſhouldſt thinke worthuer to be thy king, 

Philotas then ourtelfe. Hold, hold, he finkes * 

Guard keepe hiw yp, ger hum to 2nſwer vs. 
Gua.Hhath ſpokehiviaſt,b'will ncueraniwer mores 
Al, Sorry 1 am for thargtoxrnowh th death - 

Shut ys le:ne out from knowing him within, 

And lockt vp into his breaſt all th'orhers heares ? 

Butyet thisdeede argues the-wuth in grofic, 

T houghwe be bard in particular, | 

FT hilotas ? 
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Phjlotas,are you come, lcoke here this man, 

This Ceballinus ſhould haue ſuftred death, 

Couldit but haue becne preou'd he had conceald, 
Th'intended treaſon from vs theſe rwo daies, 
Whercwith he ſates,he ſtreighr acquainted thee: 
Thinke the more necrethou art about our ſelfe, 
The greater isthe ſh:me of thine offence, 

And whick had beene lefſefowle in hum then thee. 

il, Renouncd Prince, for thit my heart 2s cleare, 
Amazement cannor overcaſt myface, 

And I muſt boldly with ch'afired cheare, 

Of my vnguiltie conſc1en-ete]lyoyr grace. 
That thus offence (thushapning) whs not made, 
By any the lcaſt though: orillin me? 

And that the keepingof it vnbemratd, 

Wasth.c 1 held the rumor y-inerto be. 
Conſidering ſome, who were accus'd, wereknowne, 
Your auncientond moſt loyall ſeruicors + 
And ſuch as rather would lctour their owne 
Hcart bI-od I know, thenon:e indanger yours: 

And for me then ypon no certiune note, 

Bur on the babble of two wanton yourhes, 

T have told anidletale,th. t would hue wrought 
In your diſtruſt, :nd wrong to others r:uthes, 

And ron» end,but oncly ro hauc made 

My felfc a skorne,and odious vato ail. 
{Forwhich,lI rather rooke the bazre was laid, 

Then els for any trecheryatall.) 

I muſt confeſfſe, | thought the ſafeſt way, 
Toſmootheric a whulc,to th'nd 1 might, 

If ſucha thing could be,ſome proofes !'ewray, 
That mighc yield probatili'ic ofright: 
Proreſtingcharmine owne vniported thought 
Alike dehefe of others truth did breed, | 
Iudging no unpious wietch could hace birt wroughr 

T'm1gine 
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T'iimagineſuch a dereſtible deed. 

And theretorc,O dread Sou'raigne, doe not way! 
Philo! 45 fe ith be this hisouer-fight, 
Bur by hisz&ions paſt, and onely 1: y Lala}. 
Eror thischarge,not mali-e,no: deſpight, 

Al, Well, lucthou haſt 2 fauourtble Judge, 


W hen,thoghthou hiſt not power to clecrethy blame 
Yer hath he pou cr to pardonthee theſame. 
Whichztake not asthyright,but as his Grace, 
Since here the perſon alkcers nat the caſe, 
And here Philoras,I forgiue th'offen: e, 
And to confimethe ſame, lochere's my hand. 
Pb1i.O ſacred hind,the witneſle of my life, 
By thee I hold niy fafete 2sſecurc, 
As is my conſcience free from trecherie. | 
Alex.Wel go t'your charge,& looke to your aftaires, | | 
For we to morrow purpole to remooue, Ext, 
Introth I know not what to1udge herein, 
Methinkes!he manſecmes ſurely cleaie inthis, 
How euer oth: wiſe his hopes have bin 
Tranſportcd by his vneduitednefc: 
It c:nnot be aguiltic conſcience ſhuuld 
Put onſo ſurea brow,or cl{c by arte 
His lookes ſtandnewtrali,ſeen:ing nottohold 
Relpendencie ofant're ſtwith his heart, 
Sure for wy part, he hath diflolu'd the knot 
Of my {uſpition,withſo cleere a hand, 
As that Ithinke1n this(what euerplue 
Of miichiefe ir may be,ke hath no hand. 
Crai, My Lord,the greaterconfidence he ſhewes, 
Who is ſulpeF&ted ſhould be fear'd the more: 
For danger from we:kc natures neucs growes, 
Who mutt diſturbethe wor;d, we builteherefore, 
He more 35 tu be fear d'thas nothing feares, * 


and malice mo|; affetts,thai leaſt appearcs, 
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Prejumption of mens powers as well may breed 
Afurednefle, as innocence may 3 
And niſchicfe ſeldome bury ruſt doth ſpeed, 
Who Kings berray, firittheiw beiefe oetray, 
I would your grace h2d fi: ſt confer'd with ys, lt 
Sin-e you would needs ſuch clemen:ichaneſhown, 
That we might yet but hauc aduis'd you thus, 
That hc his danger never might h:+uc known, 

In failts worn an after ſhane will luc, 

T1s better to conteale, then to forgiue, — * 
For who are brought ynt» the Llocke of death,, + 
Thinke ratheron4he peril they hauepat), , (brcath, 
Then on that grace which hath preſcru'd zheax, 
And more the ſufferingsthen their 1yercaeralte ; 
He now:to plot your danger lillmay liuc,, 
Burt you his guilr no: alwayes to forgiue, ,, 

Knowthat a man ſuſwolne wi-h dilcontent,,, 
No grace can cure, nor pardon can reſtore ; 
He knnwes how ihcſe who on<c hauce mercic ſpent, 
Canneuerhope ro hiucit any more, | 

Butfay ihatthiough remorce he c:lmer pruoue; 
Wi'l great Parmeras fo attended on 
Wuhcth.ebraue Armie foftred in hisJoue? 
Be thankfull for this grace you doc hus {onnc ? 
dome benefitsare odious, fois thts : 
Wheremenare ſtillaſhamed co confelle, 
To haue ſo done, as to delerue to dice: 
And cuer doedefire that men ſhould gelle, 
They rather had receiu'd airinuric. 
Then life, fincelife they know in tuch acaſe, 
May be reſtor'd io all, >ut not to grace. 

rerd, Andtor my pair wy liege, 1ho:d thismind, 
That ſure he would nor hauglo much ſuppreſty 24 
The naw. 6 ofa treaſon mthat kind, 
Valclche were apa fie wih thereſts of 

| Can 
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Canir bethought that greet P.ymenios ſonne, 
The.generzil comman bs of the horſe: 
The minionofthe campe,the onely one 
Of ſecretcounſell,and of freerecouſe, : 
ſhould not in three daics {pace hauefound the King 
Arleiſure theare three words of chat impote: 
Whilſt he himſclfe in id'e l:uiſhing, 
Did chouſ?ndsſpend raduance his owne report ? © Þþ 
(raArditheg ue nociedittothe youth, 
Why did he two daiesſpace deley him then ? 
Asifhe had be/ceu'd irforatruth, - 
To hinderhis addiefierto other men 
If hc had held it but a yaine conceit, 
I pray why had he nor ditwiſt hia: freight ? 
Mcn 1n theirpriuate d5ngersm3iy be ſour, 
But inth'occ: frous and the fearesof Kings, 
We ought nor to be credulovs,burt douLr 
T he intimaticn of theyaineſt things. 
Al, Well b-wſocuer,we will yer this night, 
Difport znd bznquer in vnuſuzll wiſe. 
Thar 1t may ſceme we werg hthis practiſe light, 
How cuer heauy hcre withinirt hes, 1 
Kings may not know diſtruſt, &though they feare Fg 
They muſt nottake acquantence of theu feare, By 
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Antigona, 1bau, 


| By 
In gorh I little though: zou fuchan one, Ft 
Thi,And why 4nugonz,whathaucl done? | W] 


ant, 


O Yarea ſecret councell-keeper Thaw, 
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11. You know fulw@, your conſcience you bewraies. 
ba, Alas good ſauld, would you have me concealc, 


ſhat which yourſelfe could not but needes reucale? > 


[hinke you another can be more to you, 
n what concernes them not then you can be, 
how it umports/will others hold them true, 
'henyou proouefalſe to your owneſecrecie? 
+ Pur yer this is ho wonder. for weſce, 
Vicr then we do lay their heads to gaze 
or riotous expences of their tongues, 
\:bough it be a propertie belongs 
ſpecially co vs and cucryage 
1n ſhew ſt-ange preſidents whatwe haue becae, 
In caſes of the greateſt plats of men, 
\ndttsthe Scencon this worlds ſtage we phy, 
Vhoſc ceuolutzor,we with men conuert, . 
\nd are to aR ourpatt as well as they 
hough commonly the weakeſt, yeta-part, 
For this great motion of a ſtate we ſce, 
Doth turneon many wheeles, and ſome, chuugh ſmal, 
Doe yet the greater mooue,whoin degree 
trethoſc,who hkewile turne the gre.r'{t of all, 
For though we are not wile,weſecthe wile, 
By vs are made,or make vspartiesſti]], 
In aRt;ensof he gre-rcſt qualities 
That ihey « an manage, ve they goud or ill, 
Ant,1 cannurtel, rut you hive made me doe 
That which muſt cucrmore afth my heart, 
And if this be toy wofiill part t'vndoe 
My dcercſtloue, would I had had no part, 
How hwel fiely wom-nfifted veene,, 
xanun'd,tride;flattered;rcrrifide, 
By Crater the cunningeſt of men, - /, 
| {hat'nenveriefrmetth | hid deſcride .. 
| Whaccucrof 2bilaues I had knowne, 


Tha 
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Tha Wharisthar alF-perhapsI hane thereby 
Done thee more good, then thou canft appteher.* 
Ant,Such be I rather you ſhould gctthen I 
If that canbe a good t'accuſe my friend, 
1h,ALs thy accuſation did but quote 
The mergin of ſome rext of greater note, * + ;; 
Ant,Bur th: tis more then thou orl con tell 
Th,Yes,yes, 4#rigona,1 know well, 
For be thouſure,th:t alwaies thoſe whoſecke 
T'zrrache the Lyon,fo provide thar ſtill, X 
Their toyles beſuchzas that he ſhall nor ſcape, 
Torurne his rage en thoſe that wrought his ill, 
Philotas neither was ſo ſtrong nor hi þ 
Bur malice overlookt him, and diſc 11de, 
Wherc hc lay weike,where was his vanirie, 
And builthercountermonts ypunthit fide, 
In ſuch fort,asthey would bejureroraze 
Hisfortunes with the ingines of diſgrace, 
And now maiſt thou perhaps come great hereby, 
And grations with his greateſt encmie, V 
Ferſuch men thinke they haue no full ſuccefle, 
Vnlefle theylikewiſe gaine the miltreftes. 
Of:hoſerhey maſter,and ſucceed the place, 
Andfortunesof their loues whtuu want 
Ant,Loues,ourt 2:5, loucſucha oneas he, 
That ſeckest'yndoe my louc,andin him me? r 
1þ.Tuſh,louc his fortuncs,loue his ſtateyhis place,Þ i 
What cucr grearnefle duth,it muſt have grace, 7 Fo! 
Ant,l weigh not greatnes,] muſt pleaſemane eics fr 
7h,Th'ye nothing fairerſees then dignitic, 
Ant.But what is;dignitic without our louc ? 
Th.Jf we hauc that we cannot want ourkoue, | 
Ant,Why th:t giuesbut the outhide of delights + ' 
The day time ioy,what conifort hath the nigha# :: | | 
_ Zh.1f powergrocure northargwhar camus oy % 
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Ant.l know not how that can Varraind vnto, 
7h,Nor will I te+ch thee if thou knoweſtir not, 
is yaine I ſee, to learne an Aſzan wit, Exit, 
Ant.ifthis be that great wit,thae learned $kill 
ou Greckes profeſie,let me be fuolihſtill, | 
ol be faitktu}l. And ngw beeing alone, 
'ctne reco:d the heauic notesof mone, 'Cantah 
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SCENA III. 
Cratcins,  Epheſizo!d. Clitus, &c, 


\ A Y Lords, youſeethe flexibleconceit 
Ofour indangered ſoueraigne, and you kuow 
How much his perrii, and P-lotas pride, = 
nports the ſtate and vs,andtheretorenow. 
Ve cicher nuſt oppeſeagainſt deceipt, 
'JOr be yndone. For nw hathtime deirride; 
Pn open pafiage to his fartheſtendes, 
rom whence,tfneg'igence now put vsbacke, 
Kcturne wencuer can withuutour wracke, 
And good my Lords,fince you conectue as mach, 
\nd that we ſtand ahk«,make nor'meproſecure 
ce hecauſeabne,os ifitd:d buttouch 
7 POnely myſelte,and that 1 didboth breed,” 
And yrgetheſe douves out of priuate griefe, 
ndecd 1 know, might with much more caſe- 
ditihill like others, andif dangers come, 
ight thinke to ſluft fox oncgas well asthey': 
Put yer rhe faith, the Gatic and reſpe&, © - 
{We owe bathto our foueraigne andthe ltats,, [2 
; {P12 Lord] hold,requiresanomher carey fff oy 
_ wo Epb 
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Eph, My Lord affure you,we will take a time 
Tovrge a ſtrifter countof /)ymnus death. 

Cra, My Lords, ay,valeſſe this be the time, 
You will apply your Phiſicke after death, 
You ſe the king inuited hath this nighe 


' Þhbilotas with the reſt, and emtertaines 


Him with as kinde an yſage to our fight, 
As euer>:nd youſcethc cunning ſtraines 
Of (weerinſinuation thagarcvs d, 
T'«llurc the eareof grace wihfalſe reports, 
So that ail this will come to be excus'd 
With one remoue,one attionquite tran{porrs 
The kingsattcRicus ouer to his hopes? 
Anders him {o Leyord the due regard 
Of tus owneſafetie,as oncenterpiize, 
May ſcrue their tune, and may y: all ſurprize. 
C/i,Butnow fin. c chingsthusof themſelues bre: 
We haueaduanti get » preucnt the worſt, (ou 
And cu'ry dy will yicld vs more no doubt, 
For they arelau'd that thus are warned firſt, 
Cra,So my Lord Clitis are they likewiſc wain'd, * 
Tacce!cratctheuplotybeing thus bewraide, 
Cli.But that they cannot aowit istoo late 3 
Fortre:ſontaken cre the !:1rth, doth come 


Abortiue,and he: womLe is madehet rombe. 

Cr.1, You doe nut know how far it ha'hput forth 
Theforce oi malicc,no; how faris{pred 
Already the contagyen cfthis ill, 

C{t, Why then there may ſome one mantortur'd þ 
Of thoſe whome CcbrÞbnushath i eucald, 

Cra, Th. one muſt be Philo: frgm whoſe head 
All this corruption flowes,takehum;rake all. ' 

Cli. Philotas is nor nam'd,and the. eforc may 
Perhaps no beacquaimed with this p'ct, 

(ra, That lus con5ealingot theplo beayes. 
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And if we doe not caſt to finde him firſt, 
His wit be ſure hathlaid fo good a 


TAs hewill be the laſt that will be found. 


Cli, But if he be not found 3 then inthis caſe, 
We doe him more by blemiſhing his grace, 

Cra, If that he be not found r'haue deltin this, 
Yet this will force our ſeme ſuch thoughts of his, 
As will yndoo him, tor youſeldomſce 
Such men artatgn'd thateuer guiltleſſe be: 

Eph,Well my Lord (raterus, we will mou his grace 

(1rhoughtit to belate) beforehe rake his reſt, 
That ſome courſe may be taken inthis caſe, 


And God ordaine it may befor rhe beſt, 
Excunt, 


OO TT—TROo—_ L———_—————_—  —_———_———_—_—_—, — 


CHORVS. 


Y* E how theſe great men cloth their priuate bats 
In thoſe faire coulonrs of the publique good : 
1nd to effef$ their cads pretend the Fate, 
As if the ſlate by their affett;ons ſiood, 
And arm'd with power and princes tealouſies, 
1/4 put the leaſt conceijt of aiſcontent ; 
Into the greateſt ranke of treacheric), 
That ns one aftion ſhall ſveme znnocent, 
Yea, valour, honour, bownty, (hall be made, 
Az acceſſaries wnto endes vnsufl, 
And een the ſerkice of the ftate muſt lide, 
The necafulſl undertaking with diſtruſt, 
So that baſe wileneſſe idle luxurie, 
Seemcſaſcr far, then to doe warihily, 
S»ſpition full of yes, and full of earey, _ 
Dub through the tincture yy owns congeul 
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See all things in the coulours of ber feares, 
And truth it ſelfe muſt looke like to deceipt, 
That what ways eucr the ſuſpefled take, 

Stull enky will moſt cunning 'y forelay 

7 be awbiſh of their rune or will make 

Their bumovrs of themſclues to take thal way, 

But thzs is (till the fate of thoſe that are 

By nature or their fortunes emment: 

W'0 cyther carried in concept too farre, 

Doc worke their.owne or others diſcontent $ 

Or clſe are deemed fit to be ſuppre#t, 

Not for they are, but that they mey be ill, 

Sznce ſlaies haue ener hid farre more vireſl, 

By ſpits (f worth, then mcn of meaner Shill 
And finde that thoſe doe alw. yes better proonc , 
Wha ate equall to impl.yment not aboue, | 

For ſc!fe opinion would be ſeene more wiſe 

Then preſent counſels, cuſtomes, orders, lawes, 

And to the end to baut them otherwiſe, 

The common wealth into combuſtion drawes, 
As if ordaind imbreyle the world with wit, 
As well as groſſenes to diſhonor it, 
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ACTVSIIIIL. SCENATI. 


Artarras. Softratus, 


$97.C  Antheebeſuch aſuddaine changein 
As you repuit?isto be be'icu'd , ( Court, 
That great Philstas whom weall beheld 
T1 gracc/aſt night ſhould be :naign'd ro day? 
_ art, Iecan be: 2nditis as I report, 
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For ſtares of grace are noſure holdsin Court, 
Sof/, Bur yer tisſtrange they ſhould beouerthrown 
Pefore their certaine forfeitures were knowne. 
Ani, Tuſhir was breeding loog, thoughſuddenly 
This thunder-cracke comes but ro breake out now. 
Soft, The time I waited,and I waited long 
Ynrill 2þzlotas with ſome other Lords 
Depart thepreſence, and as I-conceiu'd, 
I never ſawthe king in berter moode.. 
Nor yet.”h:lotas cuer in more grace; 
Can tu:ho-mes grow, and yet no clouds' appeore ? 
Alt. Yet court ſtormes grow, when skies the:eſeem 
It was abou: the deepeſtoſthe night, (moſt cleate, 
The bhackeſt houre ofdarknefſe,and of ſleepe. 
When with ſome other Lords, comes (raters, 
Fal's downe before the King,umreats,iwplores, 
Coniures his grace, as cuer he would hoke 
Toſaue his perſon and the ftatefrom fpoile, 
Nowſto prteuent Phzlotas practiſes : 
Whom they had plainly found ro be the man 
Had plotted the deſtru&ion of them all, . 
The King would faine haue pur them off to-time, 
And farrher day, till better proofes- were known, 
Which thiey perceming, preſt him till the moxe, 
And reinforc'd hisdangers, and theirowne, 
Ard neuerlefthim vu] they had obtaind 
Commuſſion apprehend Phylotas — | 
Now to make feare looke with more hideous face, 
Or els but to beget itourofforme, 
And carefull preparations of diſtruſt : 
Aboutthe Palace menin armour watchr,. 
In armour, men about the King attend, 
All paſſages and iflueswere fo: claid 
With hotſe, rinterrupt what euer newes | 
Should hence breake qutzaro Parmenes campe.. 
a 
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T with three hundred meninarmour charg'd 

ad warrant to attach and to commit 
The perſon of Phylotas preſently : 

ad comming tohis lodging where helay, 
Found him imburied in theſoundeſt ſl: epe 
That ever mzn could be,vtherc neither n: iſe 
Ofclattering weapons, or our ruſhing in 
Wirth rudeand trampling rumcur could difſulue 
The heauy humour of that drowfie brow 
W hich held perhaps bisſences now more faſt 
As loath to leaue, becauſe it was rhe laſt. 

Soft. Artarras, what can treaſon fleepe ſo ſound ? 
Will that Jowd hand or horror that ſtill beats 
Vpon the guiltic conſcienceof diſtruſt, 

Permirit rhaucſo reſolute areſt ? 

Art, Tcannotrell, but thus we found lm there, 
Nor cou'd wel afſurc you wakenhim : 
TillthriceI ca!1d him by his napne, and thrice 
Had ſhooke him-hard, and then at length he wakes : 
And looking on me with a ſetled chee:e, 

Deare friend Artarras, what's the newes ſaid he ? 

What vp ſo ſoone to haſten the remoue, 

. Or rais'd by (ome alarme, or ſome diſtruſt ? 

T to!d him, that the king had ſome diſtruſt, 

Why what will Yabarzanes play ſaith he 

TT he villaine with the king, a» he hath done 

AJrezdy with his miſcrable Lord ? 

I ſecing he would, or did nt underſtand 

His owne diſtrefle : told h:m the charge T had: 

Wherewithhe roſe, and rifingys'd theſc words ; 

O Alexander, now Iſec my foes, 

Haue got aboue thy goodnes, and peuail'd 

Agzinſt roy innucencie, and thy word, 

Andas we then inchain'd and fettred him, 

Looking vn that baſe furniture of thame, N 
cere 
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Poore body, ſaid he, hathſo many alatme : 
Rays'd thee to bloud and d:ngerfromthereſ, 
T'mmueſt thee with his armour nowartlaſt, 

Is this cheſeruice I am cald ronow ? 

Buc we that were not to attend his plaints, 
Coucring his head witha diſgracefullweed ;' 
Tookeand conuaid him ſuddenly to ward, « 
From whence he ſhall be inſtantly brough: forth, 
Hereto b'arraind before the king, who lits, | 
(According to the Micedoniin vic) 

In caſes capirall, himſclfe, as ludge, 

Soſt, Wellthen Iſee,theſc fatall fortunes prone 

Thoſeare neere lighting, who are neete to Jour, 


"OY . —_ 


SCENA. IL 


Alex nder with all bis Councel,the dead bo'y of Dyme 
nns ive rcuealers of the coſpiracie,Philotas, 


T He haynous treaſon of ſome few had like, 
T'have rent me from you, worthy followers, 
But by the mercy ot th'ummortaIWGods 

Tliue, and ioy your hghr, your reuerend fight, 

Which makes me more t'abhorre thoſe parricides, 

Not for mine owne reſpeR, but forthe wrong, 

You had receiucd,ifthcir defignc had ſtood, 

Since I defire but Life ro doe you good. 

Theſouldb:t3 murmare, | 
But how will you be mou'd when you ſh3ll know, 

Who were the men, that did atremwpr the ſhame ? 

When I ſhall ſhew thar which I gricue to ſhow: 

Andnameſuchas would God I could not name, 

C3 Bur 
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Bur that the fowleneſſe of theirpraQiſe now, 
Blots out all memory of what they were, 

And though I would ſuppreſſe them, yet I know, 
This ſhame of theirs will neuer but appeare, 
Varmcnid is the man, agua yor ſce 

Bound byſo manymeris both tome 

And te my father, and 6iirauncientft friend, 
A man ofyeores, experience, grauitie, 

Whole wicked miniſter Phylot.zs js," 

Who here Demetrius, Lenculausand 
"This Dy »u4.whoſe dead body you behold, + 
Withothers, hath ſuborn'd to ſlaughter me. -- 

And here comes Mctron yvith Nichomaghus ++ + 
To vyhom this murthered yvrerchar firſt reucald, 
Theproie& of this vuhole conſpiracic 
T'auerteas much as yvas diſclos'd to him, 
Nichomachus looke heregaduiſc theeyyel!, 

What docſtthou know this man thatherelics dead 2 

'Nic, My ſoucraigne Lord; I know him very well, 
Tt isone Dymnus, who did three dayes fince 
Bewray to me 2 reaſon prattiſed | 
By him ard others to haue ſlaine your grace, 

Al, Where, or by whom, or when did he re;ort 
This yvicked ae ſhould beaccomplithed ?* 

Nc. Heſaid yyithinthice dayes yout trareftic 
Should be wichin your chaniEer mwrthercd * 
Byſpeci:Lmen of the uobllirie, | 
Ot whom he many nam'd, and they weretheſe 
Loceus, Demetrizs,nd Archelopis 
Ntcanor,ind snyato, {cules 
Droccns, wh aphcbetas and hunſelfe, 
0t, Thus much his rother Ccoa'ltmirs did 
Reuczlcro mc tom out this youths report. 

Cc. And fomuch withthe circumſtance df al- | 
Did Iva Pts!olas intumate, OUT 
Alex, 
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Alex, Then what hath been his mind, who did ſup- 
The information of io foulea traine, (prefſe 
Yourſelues my worthy fou'diets well may geſle, 
Which Dymnus death declares not tobeyaine, 
Poore Ceballinus not a mament ſtayes, 
To rediſcharge himſelfe of fuch a waight, 
Philotas carelcs, feareles, nothing weighes 
Nr ought reveales, His hlenceſhewesdeceipe, 
And tels he was contcnt itthould be done, 
Which though he were no partie makes himone, 
For he that knew ypon what power he ſtood, 
And ſaw his fathers greatneſle, and his owne, . «© 
Saw nothing in the way which now withſtood, . ? 
His vaſt detires, butonely this my crowne 3 
Thought in reſpe& that Iam iflueleſſe, 
The {ane was calic to hue beenatrain'd 
But yer Piuloros is decetudin this 
I have who ſhall inheitall I gain'de 
In you I h:zue both hi{dren, kindred, friends, 
Younre the heyresof all my purchaſes, 
And whilſt you liuc, I am notwfuleſle, 
And th:t theſe are not ſhadowesof ir y feare, 
(For I feare nought but want of enemics.) 
See what this intercepted letterbeares, 
And how YVarmento dnth his ſonnesaduiſe : 
This ſhowes their ends, hold read it Crater#s.. 
(rat, re ads it, My ſons, firſt bawe a ſpeciall care unto 
Then vnto thoſe which dg depend on you, (your ſelues, 
So ſhall you doc what you intend to do. 
Alex,See bur how cloſc he writes, that if theſc lines 
Should come vnto hisſonnes,as theyareſent, 
They might incourage them in-their defſigacs, 
If caterpris d might mocke the ignorant. 
Burtnow youſce what was the thing was ment, 
You ſee the tathers cars theſonnesur:ent, 
TT Tenn SD And 
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And what if heasa conſpirator, 
Was not by Dymsus nam'd among the reſt : 
That ſhewes not his innocencie but his power, 
Whom they account too great to be ſuppreſt, 
And rather will accuſethemſelues then him, 


For that whiles he ſhall liue, there's hope for rhem, 


And how hath borne himſe]fec in pruate ſorts 
will not ſtznd to vrge, it's too well knowne, 
Nor what hath been hisarrogant report 
T'imbale my ations, andto bragge hisowne, 
Nor how he mockt my lctter wtuch I wrote, 
To ſhewhim of the file beſtow'don nie, 
By th'Oracle of 10«e, itheſe things] thought 
But weakneſfles, and werds *f vanitie : 
(Yet wordsthat read the vicers of his heart) 
Which Iſuppreſt, and neverceaſtto yeeld 
"The chieterewards of worth, and fliilt'imparr 
The beſt dEgrees and honors of the ficld, 
In hope to win his louc, yetnotatleng h, 
There haueI danger wherc 1 looktfor ſtrengrls: 
I wuldto God my bloud had raracrbeen 
Pow:d ourtthe offcingotan cnemic; 
Then ptaRtizd to be (hed by one ot mine, 
Thatone of mine thou'd haue this infam y 
Haue l bene ſo reſcru'd from feares to fall 
There whetel ought not to have fear'd atall? 
Haue you ſoofc aduis'd me toregard 
Theſafety which youſaw mee runningfrom, 
When withſome hote purſute Ipreſſed hard 
My tocs abroad , to periſhthus at home ? 
But now that ſatry only reſts in you 
| Which you ſoott haue Witht me lovke ynto, 
F And now vuto your boſumes muſt I flic, 
T Withoutwholc wililwill notwiſh to live; 
And with your wills 4 cannot, lefle] giue 
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Due puniſkment ynto this treachene. 
Amin, Altarras bring the haref «ll priſoner forthe 

Thistraitor which hoch ſoughtt'vndo vsall, 

To gme vs yp to flaughrer,and to make 

Our clood a ſcorne, herein a barbarous land : 

Thatnuneof ys ſhould haue returned backc, 

Vntogur natiue countrey,to our wines, 

Out aged parents,kinred.and {riends, 

To makethe body of this glorious hoſt, 

A moſt deformed trunke without a head, 

Without the life or ſoule to guide the ſame, 
Ce145.O thou baſe traitor impious parrhicide, 

Who mak'ſt me louththe blood th:t march'a with 

AndifT might but haue my will I vow (thine 

Thou ſhouldſt not dye by other hand then nine. 
Alex, Fie Cenus what a barbarous courſe isthis 

He firſt muſtro his accuſation pleade, 

And haue bis tryall formall to our law es 

And let him mzke the beſt of his bad cauſs. 
PÞhjlotas,here the Macedonians are, 

To iudge your fatt,what language wile thou vſe, 
Phi.1 he Perfian language,at ic pleaſe your grace 

For that beſide the Macedonians here, 

Are many that will better ynderſtand, 

IfI ſhall vſethe ſpeachyour grace hath vs'd, 

W hich was, I hold, ynto noo:her end, 

But thaxthe moſt men here might vnderſtand, 
Al. Sec how his natiue language he diſdaines ! 

Butlet him ſpeakear large as hedelires, 

So longas you remember he doth hare . 

Belides the [peech,our glorie,and the ſtate, Exit: 
Phi.Black are the colours laid vpon the crime. 

Wherewith my faith ftands charg'd my worthy lords: 

That as behind jn fortunc,ſ0in tune, 

I come too late ro cleere the ſame mh words, M 

| y 
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My condemnation is gone out Fefore 
My1nnocency,ond my wit defence; 
And takes vp all your hearts,and lcaues ro dore 
Formine excuſe,te haue2n cntcrances 
Thar deſtiturteot all compaflion,now 
Berwixran vprightconſcience of defarts 
And an yniuſt d;ſgrace,l know not how 
To ſarisfic the rime,and mine owne harty 
Avuthoritic lookes with ſo ſterne an cye 
Vpon this wofull Bar, and muſt have ſti 
Su: h-naduant:ge oucrwilery, 
As that it will make goodgallthar it will, 
He who ſhould onelyiudge my cauſe,is gone, 
And why he wovld not ſtay, do notſce. 
Since when the {- me were liceard, his powre alone, 
As wc;jl might then condemne, as {et ireetiec z 
Nor can : y his azſence now be cleard, 
V hoſe pre!ence hath condemn'd me thus vnhard, 
And .hough the grecuance of apriſoners tongue, 
Miiy both juper fluous,and diſgracefull ſceme, 
Whuch doth not ſue,but ſhews the iudge his wrongs 
Yexp rdonmee,l muſt not diſeſteeme 
My 11ghtfull cauſe for being diſpi{'d,nor muſt 
| Forſeke my ſelfe,though l2mletr of all, 
Feare cannot make my innocence vniuſt 
Vnto itſclfegto giue my truth the fall, 
AndIhad rather,ſecing bow my fortune drawes, 
{ My words ſhould be deformed then my cauſe, 
I know that nothing 15 more delicore 
Thenis the ſence and feeling of a ſtate : 
| The clappe,the bruit, the feare bur of a hurt 
{ In kings kchalfes, thruſts with tha: violence 
| Thc tubictts will ro proſecute report, 
As they condemne,erce they dilcerne th'offence, 
Epb,Pbulgtas,ycu deceiuc your ſelfe in this, 


/ 
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The Tragedze of Philot as. 
That thinke to win compaſſion, andþeliefe 


B'impugning wſtice and ro make men gefle 
We do you wrongout of ourheote of griete, 
Or th2t our place or paſſions did lay more 
On your misfortunes,then your ownedeſert, 
Or hauenot well diſcernd yourfaR before, 
Or would without due proofes your ſtate ſubuert, 
Theſe are the yſuall theames of traytorstongues, 
WhopraQtiſe miſchiefs, and complaine of wrongs- 
Your treaſons are too manifeſtly knowne 
To make in ther liucric then their owne, 
Cr4,Thinke not,that weareſertro charge you here 
With bare ſuſpicions,bur with open faR, 
And with atreaſon thatappeares ascleare 
As iS the ſunne,and knowneto be your 2. 
Pbi,What is this tre-ſon?@ho accuſes me? 
Cra:Theproceficof the whole conſpiracies 
Pb.But whet's the man that names me to be one? 
Cr:,Here,this deadtrauor ſhews you ro beone, 
Ph.How can he dead accuſemeoftheſame, 
Whomliuing he nor d:d,nor yercould name? 
Cra But we can other ceſtimonic ſhow | 
From thoſe who were your chicteſt complices, 
Ph Iam n®tto b'adiudgdin law you know 
By teſtimonie, but by witneſſes, 
Let them be here produc'd ynto my face. 
That can auouch m'a patty in this caſe, 
My Lords and fellow foldiers,if ofthoſe 
W hom 'Dy1m1nu5 nominated,any One 
Our of his torturcs will a word diſcloſe, 
To ſhew L was aparty , I haue done, 
Thinke not ſo great a number cuer will 
Endure their torment, and themſclues accuſe, 
And Icaue me out.Since meninſuch caſe,ftill 
Will rather ſlander others thenexcuſc. 
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Calamity malignant is,and he 

Thar ſuffers iuftly for his guittineffe 

Eaſcshis one afflition, bur toſee 

Others tormented in theſawe diftreſſe, 

And yer 1 fearenot whatſocuerthey 

By ra. kes and tortures can be forc'd ro ſay, 

Had I beeneone,wuuld Pym haue conceald, 

My name being held to the principal! ? 

Vi ou!d he nortor his glory hane reue:1d 

"The beſt to him ro whom he muſt rellall ? 

Nay if he faſly rhen had nam'd me one ? 

To grace himſelfe muſt I'otforce be one F 
Alas if Ceballinushad not come to me 

And giuen me noteof this conſpiracic, 

I h?d net ſtood here now,bur bin as free 

From queſticn,as I atm from trachery, 

Thatis the onely cloud that thundererh 

On my difgrace:W hich hed deemed true, 

Orcould but have deuind of Yymnis death, 

Fbilotas,had my Lords,ſarthere with you, = 

My fault wasto haue been too ciedulons, 

Wherein I ſhewd my weakenefſe I confeſſe. 
Cra Philotas what a monarch and confelle 

Your imperfe&ions and your weakeneſle ? 
Phi, O donotfo inſult ypon calamity, 

| Tisa barbarous groſenesto lay on 

{ Thewcightofskorne,where he:uy miſery 

|| To much ajready waics mens fortunes downe, 

{ Foritthe cauſe bei'] Lle vndergo. 

Thelawand nor rexroch muſt make it fo, 
Can,T her'sno reproch can eticr be ro much 

Tolay on traytors, whoſe deſerts areſuch, 

| _Ph;, Men vie the moſt reproches where thy feare, 

{ The cauſe will bercer proue then their defiie **+ 

C43; Þut lar,a troitors cauſe thar isfo cleere. 
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Asthis af yours will never needethatfeare, 

Phi,lam no traytor but ſuſpeRtedone, 

For not belciuing a conſpiracie, 
And mcereſuſpe& by law condemneth none, 
Theyareapproued faQts for which men die. 

Cra. The law in treaſons doth the will corre&, 
With lik <{euerenes as it dothth'effeR, 
ThetfteRionis the eflence of th'offen-e, 

The execution onely but rtfaccidence, 
To haye but wil'd it isthauedonethe ſame, 

P24, 1 did not erre inwil,burin belicfe, 

And if that be atraitor,then am Ithee chiefe, 

Cra, Yea but your willmade yout belcife conſent | 
Tohide rhpra&iſetillth'accompliſkment. 

Pbj.Beliefe turnes not by motions of war will, 
Andir was bue the euent that made thar ill, 
Some fafts men may excuſe though nor defend, 
Where willand fortune hauc a diuers end, 
Th'example ofmy farher made me feare 
Tobeto forward torelate things heard, 

Who writing to the king witht him forbeare, 

The porion bis Phifiion hadprepard, 

For that he hard Darins tempted had, 

Hisfzich,with many ralents,co b'yntrue, 

And yethis druggs in th'end not prouing bad, 

Did make iny farhers careſeeme more then due, 

For oftby an yntimely diligence, 

A tuſy fanth may gue a princeoftence, 

So th2t,what ſhall we do-if wereucale, 

Wee are diſpil'd,ſuſpe&edit conceale, 

And asforthis where euct now thou be 

0 Alexander thou haſt pardon'dme, 

Thou hiſt alreadic giuen me thy hand, 

The earneſt of thy reconciled hart, 

And therefore now © ler thy goodnefle ſtand, . 
Vnto 


_ 
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Vorothy word;znd berbou what thou werr, 
Ifthou beletuedſtme then, l2amabſolu'd, 
Ifp2rdon'd me,theſefertersare difſolu'd, 
What hauc Tels deſeru'd fince yeſter night, 
When at thy rableIſuch grace did Ende, _, 
Whathainousctime h2th fince tin brought tolight, 
To wrong my faith,and to diuertthy minde1 
Thor fiom a reſtfull qurermoſt pr.-tound, 
Sleeping in wy misfortunes,madeſccure 
Both by thy hand, and by a conſcienceſound, 
 1muſtbewak'tforGyues, for ropes1wpm ce, 
| Forall difxr:cethitoneme wrath could |: y, 
And fee the worſt ofſh:me,erc I ſaw day, 
When left choughe chat-orhers crucluie, 
Should haue wrought morerhen thine own clem&cy, 
Cra,Philoiaswharſoeuer gloſic you lay, 
— your 10tten cauſe, it is in yaine, 
our pride,yqur cariage euer did bewray 
Your diſcotitent, your malice and diſdaine,. 
You cannot pylliat miſchief but it will, 
Th'row all thef:ireſt coueringsof deceipt 
Be alwaies ſeene;weknow thole ſtreames of ull, 
T low'd from that he:drhat feed them with coceipty 
| Youfoſter malcontents,you intertaine 
| All humors,you allfacivns muſt imbrace: 
You 'vaunt your owne exployrs, and you diſgaine 
The kingsproceedings,and his ſtile caſgrace, , 
You promiſe mountaines,and you draw men 0N, 
With hopes of greater good then harh been ſcens 
| Youbrag'doflate that ſomething would be done, 
» Whcreby your Concubine ſhould be a Queenes 
\ Andnowwelce the thing that thould be done : - 
| BurGod be prais'd weſee ycu fit vadone., | 
Ph.Ah do not make my nature,if ithad, 
| - Sopliablea tcrneofdipolition, 
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oturne to euery kindnes,to be bad, 
For doing good to men of zll condition. 
-ke not you charity to interpret all, 
sdone fort :uour,tv be done for ſhow, 
\ndrh:it we inour bounties prodigall | 
Pont our ends not on mens necds veftow. 
Letnort myone dates errormake youtell, | 
That all my liferime I did neuer well, 
And that becauſe this falles ou: ro bell, 
That what what I did, did tend vnto this ill. 
It is yniuſt ro loyne to a preſent tac, 
More of time paſt then1it hath cuer had 
Before to doe withall,as if it Licker 
Suffi-rtent matter elſe ts make it bad, 
I doe confelle indecedel wrote fomething, . 
Againſt this title of che ſonne of Tove, 
And that noroftheking burto the king, 
I freely vs'd theſe words out of my lou, 
And thereby hath thar dangerousliberty ! 
Of ſpeaking truth wich cruſt one former grace 
tetraid my meaning yniv.emnt:y 
Anqdrawnean argument of my diſgrace, 
So that Iſcethough I ſpake what I ought, 
It was nor in that manner as lought, 
And Godforbid that cuerſouldiers words, 
Should be made liale ynro miſdeedes, 
When fainting 1n their march,tired in the fight, 
Sick in their tear, ſtopping their wound rhat bleeds, 
Orchaute an jollie after conqueſt gote, = 
They thallout of their heate ule words ynkind, 
Ther deedes deſcrue to hauc them rather thought, 
The paflionof the ſeaſon,:hen their mind, 
For touldicts ioy,or wrath is wealurelefle, 
Rapt with aninitant motion and we blame, 


According 


ws. 


 Forotthemſeluesthey vaniſh by diſdaine, | 
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Accerding as our preſent paſſions frame, 
Sometimes tro p*f{c the Ocean we would faine 
Sometimes to other worlds, and ſometimes ſlacke, 
Andidle,with our conqueſts intertaine 

A ſullen huworof recurning backe. 

All #hich conceiprs on trumpets ſ-und doth end, 
And cach man running to his ranks doth looſe 
What in our tents diſlike vs, and we ſpend 

All that conceiucd wrath vpon our toes. 

And words if they proceed of leuitie 

Are to be skorud,if out of madneſle fall 

They muſt bepitied,ifof iniurie 

Remuedquite, or clsnorfelrat all, | 
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Butf purſude they will be thought nor vaine.. | 
Cra, Butwords according to the perſon weigh, 
It his defignes are hainous ſo are they, 
They are the tinder of ſec irion,fill 
Whetewith you kindle fires, inflame mens will. 
Phi, Craterus you hauc th'aduanrage of the day, 
The law is yours to ſay what you will ſay, 
Andyer doth all your Glofſe but beare the ſence, 
Onely of my misfortune not<ftence. 
Had I pretended miſchuefe to the king, 
Could not I have ctteRed it withour 
Dymnus ? did not my free acceſfles bring 
Continuz1l meanes to haue brought rhe ſame about? 
Was not I fince I heard the thing difcride, 
Alone,andaim'd in piiuate with has grace, 
What h:ndred mc thatthen I had nor tride 
Thauec done that miſchiefe hauingtime and place, 
Cra, Philotas euenthe proutdence aboue, 
ProteRrefle of the ſacred ſtate of kings, 
That neuer ſutfcrs techery to haue 
Good counicll neuer inthus caſe but brings, 
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Your harts,in what you went about to do, 
Phi. But yer defpaire weſce doth thruſt men on, 
Seeing no way els t'vndoe or be vncone, 
Cra, Thatſame deſpaire do: h likewiſe let men fall 
In that amazethey can do nought ar 11. © 
Phi, Well, well, my Lords my (eruice hath.made 
The faith I owe my ſoucraigneand the ſtate (known 
Philotas forwardnefle hath cucrſhowne 
Vnto all nations at ſo higha rare 
I priz d my king,and at how low my bloud, 
To do him honorand my country good. (are 
Eph, We blame not what y h:ue been, but what you 
We accuſe not here your ylor, but your f:.&, 
Not to haue beenea leader in the warre, 
But an illſubzeR,ina wicked ac. w 
Although we knowthruſtcather withthe loue 
Of your owne glory,then with duty lead 
You haue done much,yer all your cou: ſesproue 
You tide fill your atchicuementstothe head 
Ofyour owne honor, when it had bin mcete, 
You hadthew laid downe at yourſoueraignesfeete, 
God giues to kings the honor to command, 
ToſubiesAall their glorieto 03ey 3 
Who ought intime of warre as rampiers ſtand, = 
In peace asth'ornamemt offtate 2ray, 
Theking hath cecompens'd your ſeruices 
With betterloue then you thew thankfulneſle, 
By grace. he made you greater then you were 
By nature:you recciu'd that which he was not tide 
To giuc to youthis guift was far more deere 
Then all you did,in making you imploid, 
Burſay yourſeruice hathdeſeru'd at all, 
This one offence hath made it vdivus all, 
And therefore herein vane, you vic that meane 


To 
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To plead for life which you h*ue canceld cleane. 
1 i, My lord you fat miſtake me if your deeme 
I plead torlife,that poore weake blaſt of breath, 
| From which ſovft I ran with light eſteewe 
And fo well hate acquzineed me with dearh, 
Nogno,mylrds,it is notthaIfeare © * 
Iris mine honor that I ſeek to clearer 
And which ifamy ciſgrated cauſe would let 
The language of my hezrtbe vndeiſtood, 
Is all which eucr I h:ue ſought to ger. 
And whi:h(0 le:ue me now)and rake my blocd, 
Let not your enuy ge beyond the bound 
Of what you ſceke ? my life ſtands in your way 
That is your aymegtakeirand donot wound 
My reputation withthat wrong] pray, 
IfI muſt needesbe madethe lactfice 
Of enyy,2nd that no oblation will 
The wrathof Kings but only blood ſuffice, 
Yer let mhauctomcthing left that is notall. 
Is there no way to get ynto our livcs 
Bur firſtro have our honour ouerthrowne ? 
Alas,though grace of Kingsall greanellc giues 
Ie canner giue vs vertuc,that's our owNe: | 
Though allbe theirs our heaitsand hards can ds, | 
Yet that by which we do isonly ours * 
The trophies that our blood eres vnto 
Their memorie,to glorifie their powe' $ 
Let thenrenioy:ycr onely to h:ue done 
Worthy of grace,}etncrthat be vndone. 
Let that highſwelling riuer of thea fome (name. 
Le-ue humlle ftre:mes thar feede them, .yerthell 
| O wy dearef=ther,d:dſt thou bring chy ({parit 
Thoſe honds of y:lour,thatjo much hzue done, 
In this gre?t w-rke of a /f1a,this tro merit | 
By doing worthily to be yndone # ad 
nd 


' 
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And haſt thoy madethis porchaſe of thyſword,'i. = 

To ger ſo great an-Ewpirgforthy.Lotd, 

> | Andſodiſgrac'da graucharrhee and thine, 
T extinguiſh by thy lexujce allchy line > > 

One-ofthylonnesby being, op velurous 
But fue daies Gaceyeronalloi hisbreah, 
Thy deeere Nicanor th'baltearchof wy houſe, 
And here now th'othcr ar the barre vt death 7 
Stands ouercharg'd with wrath i tarre worſe caſc, 
Ard is to be contounded with diſgrace. 
Thyſelte muſt giue thiacquitranceof thy blood } | 
For others debtsto whom thou haft done good, 
Which'if they would a little rime atfoard, 1.x 
Death would haue takenie-withoutaſword,  . 1 
Su: h the rewards6fgrear jmployments are, 
Harc kills in peace,whom forcune ſparcsin wir. 
And this is that high grace of Kings we ſceke, 
V hoſe fauour,and whoſe wrath conlumesalke, 
Epb.Lo here the milery otkings, whole caule. ., 

How eueriuſt it be, how euer ſtreng, 
Yer inteſpect they may,their grearnefle drawes 
The world co thinke they coucr dothe wrong, 
But this foule fact of yours you and vpon 

| | 7hilotasſhall belideth'apparancy 
Which all the world ſees plaine'ere wehiue done 
By your owne mouth be made to ſatisfic, 
The moſt tiffe partialiſt that willnotice, 

hi My mouth will neuerproueſo falſe I cruſt 

vnto my hart,to ſhewitſelfeyniuſ's | 

EF And what I heace docſpeakel know my lords 

cuy Tſpeake with mine owne mouth, but othe: where 

V hat may beſaid iſ:y,niay be the words 

No: of my breath, buttam: that oft doth erre, 

Let th'orablc of 471mon be inguird 

Avour this fat who it 1clhall beirue, | 

F Will 
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WHlneuct ſuffer thoſe who haueconſpir'd 

Againſt 7o«c:ſonne©ſcape without their due: 

Bur will reucale the rruth,or if this ſhall 

Notſceme conuenientzwhythen lay on all 

The tortures that may force a ronguero tell, ,._ 

The ſecret'ſt thought thar'could imagin ill. _ (know 

_ Bel, What nced weeſend to know more then weeff 

Thar were to giue you time t'acquaint yout friends 

Wath your eſtare,t1]l ſome comknuſtion 

Within the campeto haſten on your ends : 

And thatthe gvuld and all the weaſurie 

Committed to your fathers cuſtody. - FP 

In Media,now might arme his deſperate troupes, 

To come vpon vs2nd to cur our throates, 

What ſhall we aske of 1o»e that which he hath 

Reuecal'd already ? but Icr'sſend to giue 

Thanks thar by him,the king hath skapte the wrath 

Ofthce dif] yall traytor aud doth live, q 
Gwar, Lerstearc the wrerch in pecces, let'ysrend 

Withour owne hands,the traytorous parthicide, 
Alex, Peace Be/on,filence louing ouldicis, 

Youſce my lords out of your wdgements graue 

Thatall cxcuſes fi.kly colours have, 

And he that hath thus falſe and faithleſſe beene 

Muſt find our other gods and other men 

Whom to forſweare,and whome he may deceiuey 

No words of his can make ys more belecue 

His umnpudence,and theretorc (ceing us late, 

Werl the morning do diſmitic the court, 
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ACTVSYV. 


Chor'ih, Grecian and Perſuan, 


—_D_ 


| er. Ell then we ſec there 1s ſmall difference now 
Betwixt our ſtate and yours,you civil Greeks 
You gyeat contriuers of free gouernments, 


Whoſe $ki.4 the world from out all countries feekes, - 


Theſe whome you call your Kings,are but the ſame 
As are our ſoueraigne tyrants of the Eaft, 

I ſee they oncly d1 fr but in name ; 

Th'cffets they ſhew agree,or neare at leaft, 

Your greatmen herc 4s our great Satyapaes 

I ſce laid proſtrate are with baſeſt ſhume, 

pon the leaſt ſuſpef, or zealonſics 

Ton Kings conceau?or others enmes frame, 
Oncly herein they daffer that your Prin:e 
Proceedes by forme of Liw Peffet hu end; 

Our Perhiin Monarch makes hu frowne connince 
Thc ſtrongeſt trueh;hu ſword the proces endes 
With preſent death,and makes nomore adoc, 

He nener ſtands to gzue « gloſſe vato 

His violence to make 2t to appeare 

In other bewz,then that it oug"1 to beare, 
Wherein plaine dea'ing beſt 15 courſe commendy, 
For more I offinds wo bythe law offends 
Woat necde'bath Alex:1nder [0 !o ſhine 

By all theſe ſhewes of forme 10 find this max 
Guiltie of tre. ſo,ohen he doth contraue 

To baue him ſo adiu1g d,Aoe what be can, 

He muſt notbe acquit,though be be cleere, 
Th'offndcr not th' offence is puniſh there. 

And what augiles the forc=condema'd to ſpeake 


How 
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How tuer ſlrong his cauſe,bu ſtate 1 weake, 

', Gre. Abbut ui ſatisfics the world,.ind wee 

Thinge that well done,which done by law we ſee, 
Per. And yet your lawſernes but your priuate ends, 

Ani to the compaſſe of your power extends, 

But 151 for the maicſty of kings, 

To ſit nuidgements thus themſelucs with you>. 
Gre, To aoconen auſiace is the thing that brings 

The greate(t maicſtze 01 earth'to Kzngs, 
Per.7bat by their ſubalternate miniſters 

May be performed as well, and with more grace 

For to cemmand jt to be'aone firs 

More glory then to doe, It doth imbaſe 

Th'opwnzon of a'powey to inwuidgar ſo 

That ſacred preſence, which ſhould neuer go 

Neuer be ſeene,but exen as Gods below. 

Like 10;our Perſian Kjngs,44 glorious ſhow ; 

And wv0 as ſtarres affixed to thear ſphere wW 

May notdiſcend to be from what they are, (not men, 
Gre. Where kings are 0 lake Gods, their ſucictts aro | j ; 

Per,Your king begins this courſe,o what wil you be the? | 
Gre.11aced ſince proſperous fortuncgaue the rajne T/ 
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'T'0 bead-firong power and !ujt, I muſi confeſſe ww 
we greaci-ns baue leſt dcepely by our graznes In 
And this our greatnes makes vs much the leſſe,. . [z; 
For by th acceſſion of the(e mightie ſtates W, 
Which Alexander wonderonſiy bath got,. Hi 
He hath forgot bimſe!ſc;and vs,and rates Th 
His ſtate abouc mankind,and ours at noughts An 
This hath thy pompe 6 fceble Afta wroughts Wi; 
Thy baſe adorzngs bath transform'd the Kyng. Wi 
Jnto that ſhape of prideas he is brought As 
Out of bis wits,out of acknowledging . Fo; 
From woence the glory of bis greatneſſe Frings,. B 


And that it was gar (words that wrought theſe thingy, 
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ow well wcre we within the narrow bounds 
f oy ſufficient yeelding Macedon, 
3-forc our Kings enlarg'd then with our wounds 
ud made theſe fales of ambition ? 
Beforc they came 10 gauc the regall law | 
To yay ſlates, which kept their crownes in awe, 
They by theſe large dominzons are made more 
But we be become farrc weaker then before, 
bat get we now by winning, but wide mindes 
Ani weary bodies with th'expence of bloud 
Wat ſhould ul doe,fince happy fortune findes, 
But imaſery,2nd is not good, toough good ? 
Aftion begets ſull aion,and retaines 
Our hopes 14 wap our*wiſhes, drawing on 
A neacr enaing carile cf our paines 
That makes vs not hawc done,when we haut done, 
What can giue bounds to Alexanders ends ? 
Who connts the world but ſmall, that calles bim great © 
And bis deſires bey ond bis pray diſtends 4 
Like bea(ls that murther more then they can eate ? 
Win ſhull we looke his tranailes will be done, 
That tends beyond the Ocean and the Sunne 
Woat diſcontentments will there ftill ariſe 
Inſuch a Campe of kings, tointer-ſhock 
Each others greatneſſ#,and what mutinies, 
Will put bim from bis comforts, and will mocke 
His ho pes, 9nd never ſuff r bim to have = 
That which he bath of all,which fortune gaze Þ 
An4 from Philotss blood (d worthy man) 
wneſe body now rent on the tort ce lyes 
wil flow that vaine of freſh conffiracics, 
As ouer-flow bim will, do what be can, 
For crueltie doth not imbetttey men 
But tham more wary mzhcs then they baue ben, © 
He Are not your great men free from tortures then, 
SI _ 35 25> 


But @ 'twas for amore abporredthung ! | 
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Muft they be likewiſe rackt,ns other men » 
Gre, Treaſon affoard 7 towns, to none, 


Wholike offends hath puniſhment all one, 
P— | C———_— Ono ac. 
SCENA II. 
Poiydamas, Softratng, 


FRicnd Soſtratu:,comehaue you euerknowne 
Such a diſtra&ed face of Courtas now, 

Such a diſtruſifull cie,asmen are prowne 
Tofearethemſeluesand alliand doc not know 
Whereis the {ide that ſhkes not, who lookes beR 
In this fowleday,tboppreflororth'oppreſt, 
Whar poſting,what diſpatches, what :duice, 
What ſearch, what running,what diſ. oueries > 
What rumors, what ſuggeſtions, what deuice 

To clecre the King, pleaſe peop!e,ho!d the wiſe, * 
Retainc the rude,cryſh the ſulpeRed ſort 

At ynawares, ere they diſc erne th'are hurt, 

So muchthefall of ſuch a weigh ic Peere 

Doth ſhake the Ntare,and with him rumble downe, 
All whom his beameof fauour did ypbcare, 

All who to reſt vpon his Laſe were knowne, 

And nonethatdid :uriouch vpon his love, 

Are free frm feare to periſh with his love... 

My ſeife, whom all the world haue knownet'1ymbract 
Purmems in th'intireneſle of my heart, 

And cucrin ell tattulcs,cuery chaſe 
Ofdanger,foughrſtilnex: bim on thar parts 
Was ſcizdonthislaſt nighr,late m my bed, . 
And btouhr into the preſenccof the King, 
Top:y lthought the tribureof wy head, 


In 
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] muſt cedeeme my danger with theblooa 
Ofthis deare friend, this derte Permenzos blood, _ 
His life muſt payfor mine, theſe hands muſt gore, »* 
That worthy heart, for whom they fought before. 

Soft. Whar hath the King commanded ſuch a deed, 
To make the hearts of all his ſubieRs bleed ? 
Muſt that olde worthy man Parmeaio die ? 

Pol. O Softratus, hchath his doometo die, 

And we muiſt yeeld vnto neceſſitie, 

Forcemming to rhe King, and there receiu'd 
Wirth vnexpeRed yrace, he thus began: 
Polydamus,wetoth have been decemud 
In holding friendſhip with that faithlefle man 
Parmenio, whofor allhis glozing mind 
Thou ſeeſt hath ſought to cut mythroar and thine, 
Andthou muſt worke reuenge forthee and me, ,, 
And therefore haſte to Mecaza ſpeedily, 

Take theſerwo letters here, the one LIN me 

Vnto my ſure and tuſtieſeruants there 

The other ſigned with Phzlotas ſeale, 

Asif theſame r'his father written were ? 

Carrie them bath, effe& what] haueſaid, 

The one will giue th'accefle the other aide, 

Itcoke the letters vowd tattcR the ſame, 

And here I poethe inſtrument of ſhame, 

Soſi.But will you charge your honor with the ſhame ? 

Pol, 1l muſtort c vndone withall my name, 

For I have lefr all ch'adamantiue ties 
Of bloud and nature that can hold a hearr 
Chand to the world, my brethren and allies 


'The ngnn to caution for my part, 


And for their liues muſt I diſhunor mine, 

Els ſhould the kingrather haue turnd hisſword 
Vpon my heait, then forſt it impicuſly, 
(Hauing done all — to his Lord) 
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TheTragedie of Philetas. 


Now to b'iwployd in this foule villany. 

+ hus 5:vit we doe who are inthral'd to kings, 

Whether they will iuſt or vnl2wfullthings, 
But now P.4/menir, O me thinkes I ſee 
Thee w:lkingintharcificiall Groue 
Of pleaſont Syſ,, when I come to thee, 
And chou zemembring all our ancient lone 
Haſtes to zmbrace me- ſaying, O myfriend, 
My deare Polidamus, welcome my friend, 
Wclicrt thou come, thr we may fit and chate 
Ofalitheold aduentures we haue ruu. 
Tislong Þolzdamrs ſince wetwo met, 
How doth ny foueraigne Lord how doth my funne ? 
When I vile wretch, whilſt m'anſwere he attends 
With this hand giue the letter, this hand cnds 
Hisſpeaking toy, and ſtabbs hum to the her, 
And'thus Parmenio thou rewarded art 
For allthy ſeruice, thou thac didſt agree 
For Alcxander to kill Attalys 
For Alexauder I muſt now kill thee. 
Sucharethe iudgements of rac heacuenly powr's 
We othcrsruines wotke, and othersouts, 

Cho. P.Wvy 'hisss right now Alexander takes 
The courſe cf powre, this is a Perſian.trich, 
Thijs is our way, hcre publicke try all makes 
Xo do::b1f:ull noyſe but buryes clamor quick 

Gre, Indeed now Perſia hath no cauſe to rue, 

For you hauc vs.yndone, who yndid you, 


NVNCIVS. 
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= worke 3s done, the ſad Cataſirope 
Of this great aft of bloud 4s finiſht now... 
Philotas ended bath the Tragedie,. 
Cho. Now good wy friznd, I proy thee tell us baw, 
N, As willing to r2{ate as you to beare, 
A full charg'd beart is glad to funde an eare, 
The Counſel being diſmill, from bence and gone 
? | Sl Crarerus plyzs the kiar, ſtillin by earc, 
S14'l whiſperiug to bim priuately a'one, 
Vreging #! ſeem'd a quick diſpatch of fearcs 
For th: y who ſpeake but privately to kzags 
Do ſeldomcſheake the beſt end fitteſt thyngs 
Some would hauc had hym forthwith ſtou'd to dcatl,, 
According to the Macedonian courſe ; 
But yet that would no! ſat'sfie the breath 
Of biſs: rumour, but would argue force, 
There muſt be ſome confeſſions made within, 
That muſt abroad more ſalisfa:tion wine. 
Craterwvs with Cxnus aud Epheſtion, 
Doe miinely vrge ta bauc bum tortured, 
whereto the King conſents, and thereupon 
' | They three are ſent.to ſcet accompliſhed, 
Racks, Trons, Fires, and griſcly torturers 
Stand bideouſly prepared before his face, 
Philotas all vumou'd, unchangd appeares, . 
As if be would deatbes velieſt brow out-face,, 
And shornd the worſt of force, and asht them why. 
Thy (taid to tor ture the kings enemy, 


Cho} That part was afted well God grant we beare,.. | 


No worſe a Scene then this, = all goes clecre, 
ab 
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So ſhould wor th aft, and they who dare to fight 
Againit corrupted tzymes ſhould aye wpright : 
Such hear ts kings may diſſolue but not defeat, 
A great man where be fals be ſhould lye great, 
Whoſe ruwic (lthe the ſacred carkaſes 

Of ſcattered temples) ſtill doe reucrent lif, 

And the religious bonour them ao liſſe, 

Then if they ſtoodin all their mateſtic, 

But on with thy report, 

Nu. Staight were botc yrens appli'd to ſere his ficſh 
Then wre ſting racks his comcly bedy ſtraine, 
Then yion whips, and then the rack c-freſh, 
Then jirc againe, and then the whips againe : 
Which he endures with ſorcſdlu'd a looke, 

As if bis minde were of another ſide 

Then of bis body, and bis ſence forſooke 
The part of nature to be who!y tide 

To bonour, that be would not once conſent 
So much as with a ſigh this puniſhment, 

Ch, Yet doth he like bin (clfe, yet all is wel 

This Argument no tyrant can refell, 

Thas plea of reſolutzon winnes hs cauſe 

More right then all, more admiration drawes, 
For we loue nothing more then torenowne, 
Men ſtoutly miſcrable, bighiy downe, 

Nu, But now, 

Che ferc that but, O if be mghtd:ſucnd 
Leauc ſo and let the Tragedze bere end ; 
Litnotthe leaſt aft now of visat laſt, 

Marre all his a#:f life and glovscs paſt. 
Nu. 1 miſt tell all and therefore gine me lene, 
Swolne with raw tumours, viccr:d with the gerkes 
Gf yron whips, that fl ſhfroms bone had rad, | 
Aid no poyt free from wounds : it irhes 


His ſoule to ſec the houſeſo foule defac'd, 


wherein 


= 
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Wherein his ufe had dwelt ſo long tame cleane 
And thcrefore craucs be they would now diſmiſſe 
Has gricuons tortires, and he would begin 

To open all wherein b'had done amiſſe, 

Strazzht were bis tortares ceaſt, and aftey they 
Had l:t him torcconer ſence, be ſaid 

Now Craterusſ"y, what yo will baue me ſay Þ 
Wherewith asif dcludid, or delas'd | 
Ctaterus in wrath cals preſent'y agazne, 

To bare the tortures to be recapplied, 

when wha! ſo ener ſecret of 0x beart 

13h bad Ui forc-concers'd butin a thought, 
what fi iend ſo cuer bad but tooke his part 

Iz common loue accus'd; and ſo forget 
Hirſclfe that now be was more forward to 
Confeſſ's then they to wrge blm thereunto, 
whether affliflion bad h1sſpirtts vadone, 

Or ſccang to hide or viter wereall one 

Both waycs lay death, and therefore be would wie, 
Now to be ſcre to ſay enorgh to diz, 

And thea began hu fortunes to deplore, 
Humbly beſvught them wyom be ſeorad before, 
That Alexander whcre be ſtood behzad s 
A Trauers, out of ſight, was bard to ſpeake, 

I neucr thought that man that had a mind 
Tattempt ſo much, bad had a heart ſowcake, 

There he confeſt that one Hegelochus, 

When firſt the king proclaznd bimſelfe loues ſonne, 
Incenc'd Ins fathers heart agaia(t him thus 

By telling him that now we were vnaone, 

If w: endur'd, that be which did diſdainc 

To baue bin Philips/, m_—_ liue and raigne, 


f - He that aboue the ſtate of man will ſtrainc 


Has ſizle, and will not be that which we are, 
Not onely vs contemnes, but doth diſdajne 
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we hbauc lofi Alexander,loſt(ſ-31bc) 

The king,and falnc one pride and vanity: 

And we haue made a God of our owne bloud, 

That glorifics bimſelfe negle&s our good 
nollerable i this impious decde 


CEPT TOI DEFY OR A > a 


Thus bauzag oucy.nght Hegelochus 
D:ſcours'd my father ſends next dry 

' For me tobcare the ſame: nd there tows 

All he bad ſaid to him madebim reſ-y, 
Suppoſing out of wine the night before 

He might but idlieraue, Fen be againe 

Far more inrag/djn heat and paſſion more 
Urg'd vs tocleare tbe ſtate of ſuch a ſtaine, 
Coniur d vs to redecme the common-weale 
And doe like mcn or eſe as men conceale, 

Parmenio thought whilſt yet Darius ſtood 

This courſe w.zs 011 of ſeaſon, md there! y 
Th'extinguiſking of Alexanders bloud 
Fould now not profit vs but th'enemy. 

But he once dead,we ſeizing the other power's 
«Might make all the orient and Afia ours, 
That courſe weltkr,to that eur counſel] ſtands, 
Thereto we tide oty oathes and gane our bands, 
And as for this, he (1jd, for Dymnus plot, 

T ho11gh he were cleere, yet now 11 cleey'd bim not, 
And yet the force of racks at lalt could do 

So much with bim,as he con feſt that too. 

And ſaid that fearing BaQra would detaine 
the Kzng to long,he haſtned on bis endes, 
Leaſt thas his father Lord of ſuch a traine, 
c& And ſich a wealth on w:ome the whole depends, 
E Sbould being aged,t'y bis death prevent © 
, Theſe kis deſrgnes and frſlrate his8;tent, 


fs te tend 


is 


The Gods themſelues with whome be would compare, 


10 Gods,whome he would match,to men bewould exceed, 


Cho, 


The Tragedie of Philotas 


This all bz, former ſtraines of worth doth marre: 
Before this laſt his foes bis ſpirit commends, 
But now be is unjultticd of his friends, 


Num. Then was Demerrius likewiſe brought jn place, am 


And put to torture, who denayes the deed, 
Philotas be aucrres it to his f:ce, 
Demcrrius {il! deryes « the:t he eſpide 

A youth one Calin that was ſtanding ly 1 
Calinſaid be, how long wi't thou abide, 
Demetrius v.in? y to auouch a iye. 

Toe youth, that ncucr bad been uam'd before 
In all bis torticres, gane them cauſe io geſſe 
Philotas car'd not now to viter more 
Thc had beed privy to bis prafliſts. 
fn ſeeing they bad as muth as they defir'd 
Thcy with Dem ettius/ton'd bim vnto death, 
And all wiom Dynnus nam'd to baue conſſird, 
Wuh ertetous tortures now muſt looſe their breaths 
And all that were allide which conld not fiie, 
Are in the hand; of uſtzce now to die, 

Che oat muſt the puniſhnent ariue beyond * 
Ti) off:nce, 31 with thoff:ader make an end > 

Nu. They Ul muſt dyc who may be fea'rd in time 
To be the bares vito their hinreds crime. 

All other puniſhments end withour breath, 
But treaſon is purſa'dle bryana onr death, 


Cho, 0 would we bad not heard this latter tavre, 


Ch. 7he wth of kings dothſeldome meaſlire keepe,, 


Secking to cure bad paris they lance toodeep x 
Woen puniſh neut lkelightning ſh1):ld appeare, 
To few mens burt, but vnto all mens feare, 
Great Elepbants, and Lyons murther leaſt, 
T:> 1gnoble;veaſt x the moſt crucllbeaſt, 

But all is well sf by the mighty fall 

Of this great man, the Kzng be ſafely freed, 
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But if this Hydra of ambition ſk11l 
Hae other bcads to ſpring vÞ in bis ſtecd, 
Then bath be made but way for them to riſe 
who will | him with freſh trecheries, 
The which may teach vs to obſerve this ſtrazne, 
Tadmirc high bils, but lize within the plaine, 


LETTER 


SENI FROM 


Octauia to her hucband 


Marcvs ANTONIVS. 
mo Egypt. 


AT LONDON 
Printed by I. L. for SimomWaterſon, 
IGIH1, 


EO GM oC Noa 
| Tothe right Honourable and 


vertuous Lady,the Lady Margaret 
Countelleof Cuaber- 
land, 


oA Lthough the meaner ſori(whoſe thoughtsare plac't 
. As m another region tarre below: 
The Sphere of greatneſſe)cannot rightly tafle 

What touch ut bath,nor right ber p:ſſions know: 
Tet baue F bere aduetur'd to beflow 

Words vpon griefes as my griefes comprehend, 

And made thus great affizted Lady ſhow 

Out of my feelings, what ſkce might haue pend, 
And here the ſame.1 bring forth, to aitend 

IV pon thy reuercnt name, to live with thee 

Moſt vertuous Ladicthat vouchſaf ft to lend 

Earc to my notes,aud comfort unto me, 

That one day may thine owne fairc vertues ſpread 

Being Scerelary now,bul to the dead, 
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'The Argument, 


Pon the ſecond agreement ( the firſt beeing 
broken through icalonſic of a dijproportzon 
of eminencic) betweene the Triumuni OgGa-» 
uius Czfar, Marcus Antonius, a#d Lepidus. 
ORauia the ſfifler of Oauins Czar, was 
married to Antonius, as a linke to combine that which 
neucr yet;the greatef1 ſtrength of nature, or aty power 
of nec reſt reſpeFi conld long hold together, who made but 
the inflrument of others endes, and dcliucred vp as an 
Oftage toſerue the opportunitie of aduantages, met not 
with that integritie ſhe brought:but as bighly preferred 
to affliftion encountred with all the grievances that 
beat vpon the miſerie of treatneſſe, expoſed to ſtand be= 
Pwaxt the diuers tending bumors of vnquiet parties, For 
Antonie hauixg yet vpon him the fetters of Egypt, laid 
on by the power of a moſt incomparable beautze, could 
aamil no new lawes into the ſlate of his affection, or diſ= 
poſe of himſelfe beeing nos bimſelfe, but as hauing bis 
beart turi:ed Eaftward, whither the point of his defives 
were direfted, touch t with the ſtrongeſt allurements that 
ambition, and a licentiovs ſoueraigntie could drawe a 
man vnto,could not trueiy deſcend tothe private loue of 
a cull nurtred Matron, whoſe entertainment bounded 
with modeſize,and the nature of her education, knew not 
to c/oth her affefions in any other colours then the plaine 
habit of truths wherein ſhee ener ſuted all her attzons, 
«nd fed all ber beſt ornaments of honeſtie,to winne the 
Zood 


The Argument. 


good liking of bim that held 'her but as & certain drawn* 
between him and OQauius,to ſhadow his other purpoſes 
withall, which the ſharpe ſoght of an equaliy tealous am. 
bition could ſoone pierce into, and as eaſt y locke thorowe 
and over blood ane nature, as be to ab:je ut; And theres 
fore to prenent by aſpiring, be armes bs forces cather to 
reduce Anthony !0 the rancke of bus eftate, cr elſe to Cife 
ranke bim out cf ftate and all, when Odauia ty. the 
emplryment of Anthony ( as becing no! yet ready 10 put 
his fortune to ber triall ) throwes ber ſelfe, great with 
echild,and as big with ſorrow, into the trauell of a moſt 
labourſome reconcaliatmn : taking ber zorrncy from the 
fartheſt part of Greece to ſnd Otauius, with whom ber 
care and teares were ſo good Agents, that they effeHed 
their commiſſion beyond all expeftation. and for that 
time quite diſarmcd their wrath, which yt long could 
»0t hold fo.F or Anthonius falling into the relapſe of bis 
former diſcaſe, watching bis apportunitie got ouer againe 
3nto Egypt, where beſo forgot bimſelfe, that bee quite 
put off bus owne nature,and wholly became ia prey to his 
pleaſures,as if be had wound himſelfe out of the reſpett 
of Conntrep,þlood,and alliance, which gauc to Otauia 
the canſe of much afflition,and to me the Argument of 
thx letter, 
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A Letter ſent from Octauia 


to her husband Marcus Antonires 
into E 13/42 


TY thee(yer deare)though moſt diſl>yall Lord, 
Whom 1mpious loue keepesina barbarousland, 
Thy wronged wife Ofauiaſendeth word 

Of th'vnkind woundes received by thy hand, 

Great Anthony,O let thine eiesaftoard 

But to permit thy heart to vnderſtand . 

The hurt thou doeſt, and doe but read her teares 
Thar ſtill is thine, though thou wik not be hers. 

s Although perbaps,theſe my coplaints may come 

Whilſt thou in th'armes of thy inceſtuous Queene, 
The ſtaineof Egypr,and the ſhame of Kome, 
Sh:1r da/lying fir,and bluſh tohauethem ſcene: 
Whil'®t prowd diſdainfull ſhee, gueffingfrom whom 
The meſſage came, and what the cauſchath beene, 
Will skorning ſay, faith,this comes from your Deere, 
Now fir you muſt be ſhentfor ſtayinghere, 

g Framherindeedeit comes, delitious dame, 

( 1 hou royall conculine,and queene of Jul) 

Whoſe arme yet pure, whoſe breſtsare yoid ofblame 
And whoſe moſt lawtull flame,pronesthinc yniuſts 
Tis ſhcethat ſends the meſlage of thy ſhame, 

And his yntruth that hath berraid hertruſt? 

Pardon, deere Lord, from her theſe ſorrowesare 


Whoſe bedbiings neuher infamic nor watre, 
: + And 
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4 Andthetefore here her words,that tao too much 
Hath heard the wrongs committed by thy ſhame, 
Although at fiſt my truſt inthee wasſuch 
As it held out againſtthe ſtrongeſt fame, 

My keait weuld neuer letin once a touch 
Ofle:ſt kelieferil! all c:nfirm'd the ſame, 
That I was almoſt laſt that would beleeur, 
BecauſeI knew me fuſt that moſt muſt grieue, 

5 How oft hauepoorec abuſed I tooke part, 
Wuh folſhood onely for to make theerme? 
How ofthaueI argued againſt my heart 
Not ſuttcring it to know that which it knew ? 
Andfor I would not haue thee what thou art , 

I made my ſelfe vnto my ſelfe vntrue, 
So much my loue labour'd againſtthy Sinne 
To ſhut out feare which yet keepes feare withins 

6 For I could never thinke chaſpiring mind, 
Ofworthic and yviRtorious 4xtome. 

Could be by ſuch a Syren ſo declin'd, d 
Asto be train'd a pray to Luxury, 

I could not thinke my Lord would be {'ynkind 
Astodeſpiſc his Children, Rome,and me: 

Bur O how ſoone are they deceiu'd thar truſt, 
And more their ſhame, that willbeſo ynuuſt. 

7 But now that certaine fame hath open laid, 
Thy new relapſe,and ſtrange reuolt from me, 
Truth hath quite beaten all my hopes away 
And macethepaſſageof my ſorrowesfree, 

For now pcore heart ther's nuthingin the way, 
Remaiucsto ſtand betwixt deſpaire andthee? 

Allis throwne downe, there comes noluccours new 
It is moſt rrue,wy Lord is moſt yntrue. ® 

8 And now | may with ſhame enough pullin, 
The colours] aduancedin his grace, 

For that ſubduing power that tum did win 


Hath 


of O Alamia. 2 


Hathloſt me too, the honor of my face? 
Yet why ſhould | bearingno part of finne, . 
Beareſuch a mightie partothis diſgrace ? 
Yes though it be noz minegit is of mine, 
And his renowne being clips'd mine cannot ſhine, 
9 Whi. h makes me as | doe, hide fcum the eic 
Ofthe mistudging vulgarthat will deeme, 
Tharſurecherewas in meſome reaſon why 
Whicb made thee thus my bed to diſeſteeme3 
So that als poore yndeſeruing I 
A cauſe of thy vn-leane deſerts ſh:ll ſceme, 
Thongh luſt takes never ioy in what is due, 
But full leaucs knowne delights tofecke out new, 
Io Andyctmy vrothea Ceſar counſeed 
To haue meleaucthy houſe,and liue morcfree, 
But God forvid, 04au4z ſhould he led 
Toleauetoliuein thine, though lefthy thee, 
The pledges here of thy fo: ſaken bed. 
Are ſtill the ovieRs that remember me 
What Anthonic was once,:I-hough falſe now, 
Andis my Lord,thotgh he negleR his vows 
11 Theſe wallesthat here doe keepe meeoutof 
Shall keepemeall ynſported vntothee, (fight, 
And nw Hr I willdocchcecight, 
leneuer ſtaine thy houſe,though thou ſhame me: 
Thenow ſad chamber of wy once delight, 
Saall bc the templeof my pietie, 
Sacred ynto the faith Ireuerence, _ 
Wherel will pay my tearesforthy oftence, 
12 Although my youth, thy abſence &rhis wrong, 
Mzght draw my hood tofortcitynto ſhame, 
Nor necde l fruſtratc wy delights ſ0long, 
Th:thweſuchmeancsrocanicſotheſame, 
Since that the face of greatnelleisſo firong 
As it dilolucsſulpe&t,andbeares our blame, UM 
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Hauing all ſecrer helps that long thereto, 
Thatſcidome wants there ought, but will to doe, 
Which yerto do,ere!uſt this heart ſhallframe, 
Earth ſwallow me aliucyhell rap mehence: 
ShaJlI becauſe deſpiy'd cencemne my ſhame, 
And adde diſgracerto others impudence ? 
What can myjower bnt gite mcre power to fame? 
Greatneſſe muſt makeit greatinconrinence; 
Chambers are falſe,the Led and all wil rel 
No doore kceepesin their ſhame thar doe not wel, 
14 Bath greatnesough peculicrelſe alone 
Bur to ſtand forte nd briphe abovethetaſe ? 
What doth deuide the corrage from thethrone, 
If vice ſhalll:y both leucll wh diſg:ace 
For ifyncle:nnefſe make them but ail one, 
What p:jucledgehath honor by his place? 
What though our finnes go braue and better clad, 
They areasthoſe in rags as baſe as bad, 
I 5 I know not how, but wrongfully I know 
Hath yndiſcerning cuſtome plac'd our kind 
Vnderdeſert,and let vsfarre below 
The reputation to our ſexe aſſign dz 
Charging our wrong reputed weakeneſſe, how 
We axe inconſtant, fickle, {a]ſc,vnkind, 
And thougheurlife with thouſand 'proofes ſhewes 
Yer ſince ſtrengthſaics it, weikenesmuſtteſo, (no 
16 Vncquall partage to b'allow'd no ſhare 
Of libertic,oflites beſt benehre, Bc 
But ſtand asitwe interdifted were W 
Of yertue,aGtion, practiſes of might ; A, 
Mull youh:ue allznd not youc hlatg toſpare | 
Ourweakenesany part of i-turesright, Cl 
Is there no portiva lefttorys:t all, W 
Buri fferance,ſorrow,tgnorance and thrall? 
17 Thiice happic youin whom iris uo feule, 
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To know,toſpeake,toiudge,and to be wiſe: 
Whoſe woads haue credite,and whoſe deedsthough 
Muſt yet be made to ſeeme forotherwiſes (naught 
You can be on'y heard whilſt weare taught , 

To hold our peace, and not to exerciſe 

The powersof our bcſt parts, becauſe your parts 
Haue with our freedome r02b'd vsof our hearts, 

18 Wein thispriſonofourſeluesconhin'd, 

Muſt heare ſhuryp wichour owne pailtns live 
Turn'c in ypon ys*and denicd to finde 

The vent of outward mcanesthat might releeue, 
Thar they alone muſt tzke yp all our mind, 

And no roomeleft vs ut to thinke and grieuc, 

Yet oftour Llindfold choughts looke mare dire, 
Then your locſe wiſdomes borne with wild ncgieR, 
19 Forſhould we do(as Godd forbid we ſhould) 

Carry no better hand onourdefires 

Then your ſtrength doth, what int'reſt could 
Our wronged patience pay you for your hires 2 
What mixture of firunge generations would 
Succecd the fortunes of vacertaine Sires? 
What foule contuſion in your bloud and race, 
To your jimmortal}ſhame and vur diſgrace 7 

20 W hararc thecc bars for vsno bouuds for you 
| Muſt leuity Rand ſure though firmenelle fall 7 
And are youpriuiledg'd to ve yntrue, 

And we no grant to be diſpenc'd withall ? 

Muſt we uwlable keepe your due, 

Both to your louc,and to your falſhood thrall ? 
Whilſt you haue ftrerch'd your luſt vnto your will, 
Asif yuur ſtrength were licenc'd to docill, 

21 O if you be more ſtrong then be moreiuſt, * 
Cleere this ſuſpicion,mike nat the world to doubt] 
Whether in ſtrungor w cake be bercer truſt, 

If frailty or elſe yalor be more ſtout : S 
And ii wc haue ſhut wn our hats from luſt, 
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Let notyour bad exxmpleletthem cur, 
Thinkethatrherc is likefcelinginour bloud, 
If you will haue vs good,be you then good 
22 Is 1t thzr louz doth rake notrue del ghr 
In whatic hath, but ſtiilin what ir would, 
Whi-h drawesyou onto Co vsthis voright, 
Whilſtfesre invsinlo ling what we hold, 
Keepesys:m fiitoyou,thitſer ys light, 
So that wha! you ynties, dot hys vatold ? 
Then lo! cis 'houtha? doſt confound vsſo, 
To make our truth the occafion Ofour wo, 
23 Diſtreſſ:d womin kind that e:ther muſt 
For louing looſe your loucs,or getnegleR; 
Whi'ſt wantcn;arc more cor'd forthen the iuſt, 
And falſhuod chectiſht, faith wihout relpeR, 
Better ſhetares in whom 1s leſſer truſt, 
And more iy 1ou'd that is in moreſulpet, 
Which(pardon me)ſhewesno great Qrengthof mind 
To be moſt thei: sthat yſe you moſt vnkind, 
24 Yet well it fits, for thatſinne evermuſt 
Betortur'd withthe racke ofhisowne frame, 
Forhe that holds no faith ſhall find no truſt, 
But ſowing wrong is ure ro reapetheſame: 
How can we looketo hauc his meaſure iſt 
That fils deceipt,and reckons not of ſhame, 
And being not pleaſ'd with what he hadin lot, 
Shall cuer pine for that which he hath nar? (ſeem 'd 
25 Yet if thou couldſt not loue, thou mighrſt haue 
Thoughto haue fium'd had Iikewile beene vniuſt: 
Yetſo muchareleane ſhewes of vs elteem'd, 
That oftthey fecd,though not ſuffice our truſt, 
Becauſeour nature gricuerth to be decm'd 
To beſo wrong'd,sIthough we be, and muft , 
And i'ts ſome eale yet to be kindly ys'd, 


In outward ſhew,though ſecretly abus'd, 
26 Bnt 
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of Oftana. 


” 36 But woto her,that bothin ſhew deſpis'd, 
Andin ettc& diſgrac'd,and left forlorne, 

For whom no comforts are to be deuis'd, 

Nar no new hopes can euermore be borne: 

O Anionie,could it not haue ſufhz'd 

That I was thine,bur muſt be made her sk2rne 
That enuies allour bloud,and doth deuide 
Thee from thy ſelfe only toſerue herpride ? 

27 *Whar f:ule haue I commitred that ſhould 
So greatdiſlike of me andof my loue ? (make 
Or doth thy faulr but an occafion rake 
Forto diſlike what moſt doth it reproue ? 
Becauſc his conſcience gladly would miſtake 


4 


Her owne mi{deedes which the would faine remove, 


And they thatare vnwillingrto amend, 
Will c:ke offence becauſe chey willoffend. 

28 Or h:uing run beyond all pardon quite, 
They flie and 1oyne with finne,as wholy his, 
Mikingit now their fide,cheir part, rheir right, 
And to turne backe would ſhew t'hauc done amifle : 
For now theythinke not to be oppoſite 
To whatobraidstheirfaule wherewickednes, 
So much dvth to he thruſt them into blame 
Thar cuen to leaue of thame,they count it ſhame, 

29 Which donot thuu deare Lord, for I donor 

Puluethy faulr,burluc for thy retune 
Backe tothyſclfe,whom thou haſt both forgor, 
With me,poore me,that do: hnot ſpight but mourne, 
And if thou could'ſt as well amendchy blat 
As Itorgiue,theſe plaints had beene forburne? 
And thou ſhould ſt be the ſame vnto my hart 
Which once thou werr, not that which now thou arr, 
30 Though deep doth fir the hartrecouering ſmart 
Ofthat aſt wound(which God grant be the laſt) 
And more doth touch that reader feeling part 
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Ofmy fad ſoule,thenal ch vnkindnefle paſt: 
And Antony T appeale tothine owne heart, 
(If th'heart which once wasthine thou yer ſill haſt) 
Toiudpe if euer woman that did live, | 
Had 7 cauſe, then wretched I,togrieue 
3 1 Furcomming vnto Athen3asT did, 
Weary and weake with toile,and all diſtreſs, 
After I had with ſorrow compaſſed 
A hard conſent,to grant me th:t requeſt 
And how my trauel] was confidered 
And all my care,and coſt, thy ielfeknowes beſt: 
That would'ft not mooue one foote from luſt for meg [- 
That had left all wasdeare to come to thee, q 7 
32 For fuſt what great ado had I to win i 
IN 
5 


M'otfcnded brother Ceſars backward will > 
And praid,and wept,and cr1'd io ſtay the finne 


Of ciuill rancor rifing twixt you ſtil] : V 
For in what caſc ſhall wretched Ibe in, MW 
Set berwixt both to ſhare with both your il] x 

My blood,ſaid I with either of you goes, T 


Who cuer win, I ſhall be ſure to loſe. 
33 And vh:r ſhame ſhall{uch mighty perſons ger 


For two wcake womens cauſeto Gilagrce ? V! 
Nay what ſhajl T :hat ſhall be deem'd toſer h 
Th'inkindeled fire,feeming inflam'd for me ? \d 
 OifI Le the motiue of this heate, | Un; 


Let theſe vnguilty hands che quenchers be. 

And let me:rudgeto mediate an accord, 

The Agent twix my brother and my Lord 
34 W.uh prayers, vowes, and reares, with yrgin 


I wrung from him a {lender grant atlaſt, (har 
And with the rich prouiſfion | prepar'd, 'h 
For thy intended Parthizn warte mz.de haſt, wh 


Weighing not how my poote weake vody far'd, ck 
| Burallche tedious dutculics paſts | | 39 


"# 
Of Othnia. s 
And came to Athens; whence I Niger ſent, 
To ſhew thee of my comming and intent. | 
35 Whereof when he had madercl:tion, | 
I was commanded to approchſo neare : | 
Then ſent I backe to know whar ſhould be done | 
Wirh th'horſc,and men, and mony I had there z 
Wherear perhaps when ſome remorſe begun 
To touchthy ſoule tothinke yet what we were, 
Th'Inchanters ſtraight ſteps twixtthy har rand thee, 
And intercepts all thoughts that came of me, 
36 Shee arms herteares, the ingins of deceir, 
And all her batteryto appoſe my loue, 
Mid bring thy comming grate toa retreaye 
Ihe power of all herſubulcy to proue : 
Now pale and faint ſhe Janguiſkes, and ſtraight 
Secmes in aſound,ynable moreto moue : 
Whil& her inſtruted followers plie thine careg 
With forged paſſions mixtwith f:1ncd teares, 
27 Hard hartedlord,ſay they,how canſtthou ſee 
This mighty Queene a creatureſo diuine, 
Lie thus diſtreſt,2nd languiſhing for thee, 
And onely wreeched but for being thinc ? 
Vhilſt baſe Ofawzmuſttintuled bee 
hy wife,and ſhee eſteem'dthy concubine:; 
\duance thy heart,raiſe it vnto hisrighr, 
\ndleraſceprter baſcr paſlionsquite , 
33 Thus they affaile thy natures weakeſt fide: 
\nd worke ypon th'aduantageofthy mind, 
Cnowing where udgement fjood leaſtfortified, 
\nd how tincounterfolly in her kind : | 


\ 


pPegn_ 


PI Purycathe while wh:tdoft thou abide, 


/hoin.thyſelfeſuch wraſtling thoughts doeſt find > 
what confuſed cale is thyſoulec in, ” | 


ckt betwixt pity, ſorrow, ſhame and fiane3- : 
39 I cannot:cl,burſure I dare behgue: - --. - 5 


- My 


_ 
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My trauailes needs muſtſome compaſſion moye 

For no{uch looke to bloud could nature giue 

To ſhut our pirtie, though it ſhut our Joue : 

Conſciencemuſlt leauea little way ro gricue 

To let in horror comming to reptroue, 

The guilr of thy offence, that cauſ'd theſame; 

For deepeſt wounds the hand of our owne ſhame, 
40 Neuer haue yniuſt pleaſures beene complecte 

In ioyesintire, bur feare ſtill keepe the dore 

And held back ſomething from that tull of ſweet, 

To interſowrevnſure delights the more 3 

Forneuer didall circumſtznces mecte 

With thoſe defires which were conceiu'd before + * 

Something muſt ſtill be lefrto checke our finne, 

And giue a touch of what ſhould not haue been, 
4r Wretched mankind, whereforc h:th nature 

The lawfull yadelightfull ch'vniuſt, ſhame ? . 

As if our pleaſure onely werc forbade 

But to giue fireto luſt, rad greatgr flame, 

Orclſe butas ordained more tolade 

Our heart with paſſionsro confound theſame, 

Which though ite, yet ad notwoiſetoill, 

Do, asthe beſt men do; bound thine owne will, 
42 Kedeemethylelfe, and now at Jengrh make 

With thy diuided bartoppreſt withtwyle, (peac 

Breake vp this war; this breſt diflention ceaſe, 

Thy paſſions to thy paſſions reconcile ; 

I doe not onelyſcekemy good rincreaſe, 

Bur thineowne caſe, and [ib erty the while 

Theein the circuu of thyſelfe corfine, 
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And be thine ewne, and then echou wilt be mine; 

43 1kn>w mypirnied loue dothagyrauate, 
Envy and wrath for theſe wrongs offered : 
And:h:t my ſutteringsaddewithmy eſtate 
Coalesint, 
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y toſome, hatzedon thy head, 


'.. NfOlana. 
Yet is not that my fault, burmy hard fate, 
Who rather wiſhr haue beene ynpittied 
Ofall but rhee, then that my loue ſhould be 
Hurefull to him that isſo deere ro me. 

44 Cannot the buſie world ler me alone, 
To beare alone the burthen of my griefe, 
Put they muſt incermeddle with my mone, 


Andſccke to offend me with ynſoughtrehefe? #+ 


Whilſt my «fi ions labour'd to moue none 

But onely thee; muſtpritic playcacthiefe, 

To fteale ſo many hearts to hurr ny heart, 

And moouc apart againſt my deereſt part 2 
45 Yetall this ſh?1] notpreiudice my Lord, 

If yet he will but make returne atlaſt, 

His fight ſhall raz* out oftheſadrecord 

Ofmy entolled griefe allthatis paſt ; 

And [ will not ſo anch azonce affoacd 

Place fo: athcugkrto thinkeT was diſpr-c'r: 

And putty thall ry back ag ine with me 

Tliictfended hers that bave forſaken thee, 

46 And therefore co:ne deere Lord, leſt longer ſtay 
Doearme againſt thee all the powers of ſpightr, 

And thou be made atlaſt rhe wofullpray 
O: full izkindled wath, and ruin'd quite: 

But what preſaging tought of bloud doth ſtay 
My trembvlin and, and doth my ſoule affaghe? 
What horror Þe I ſee prepar'd attend 
Th'euent of this ?' what end ynleffe thou end? 

47 With what ſtrange formes & ſh:dows ominioty 
Did my laſt ſleepe, my grieu'dſeule entertaine & 
I dreamadr, yer O, dreames are bur friuolous, 
Andyetlletcllit, and God grant it yaine, 

Me thought a mighty Hippopolamus 

From Ny/us foung, thruſtsinto the maine, 

Vpon ala 2443-5 "Ina 4 
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Asif ſheeru!'d his comſe,.and ſteerd his fare. .. 
48 With whom t1n;ounter, forthanother makes, 
Alke inkindeof ficength and power as good 
At v hcſc engrappling Neptrrcs mant'e takes 
A pape c oulour,dr.de with ſtreamegof bloud 3 
Whercatthis lookct on, amaz'd forſ:kcs 
He Ch:mpian the: e,who yet the berer ſtood z 
Burſeing her gune, firaighrafterherhetues, 
Asif his heart and firength; layan hiseyes 8 
49 On followes wrath yon di{giace 7nd feare, 

Whcereof Þcucnttorſacke me withthe night, 
P vt wy wzk*d caies, gaueme theſe ſhadowes were 
Prawne Lut from darknefſe to inflict the light, 
TT helc ſecrer byures nawres meſſage beare 
Of commingwees, were they dilciphered right; 
Butifzs clouds of {Icepe thou ſhalt them take, 
Yer credit wruth and ſpight that areawake, 

5o Prevent grear{piritcherempeſts ghar begin, 
Ifluſt and thy ambition hauc Icft way 
But ro kent, and have not (hut all in, 

o Nop thy iud gememt from a true ſuruay 

frby eſtarczaodlerthybear within 
Con: der inwhatdange thou docſt la 
Thy life and urine, tolezuc the goud x XY haſt, 

To follow hapes with ſhadows ouercaſt, (toile, 
51, Come, come away from wrong from crafttrom 
Poſſeſſethineownewihright,aithiruchwith peace? 
Breakefrom theſe ſnares, thy tudgement vnbcguiles 

Freethine owne toiincnt,and my griefereleaſc, 

But whether am I car:ied allcbis while | 
Beyond wy ſcope, and know not when to ceaſe & 
Words ſtill with wy cacre:fingforrows grow, 

I knuw thauec ſid coo much, but not ynow, * 
Wherefcre ny more, >utonely].compmend 
Torhec:iiThe;rtthar'sthine,audiol cnde 
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TO THE MOST 
| NOBLE LADY HE. 
Lady Mary Coun- 


tellevof PrMBROOKE, 


BE2a the worke which once thou didſt impoſe 
Great ſiſter of the /Uuſes glorious ſtarre 

Of femall worth, who diaſt at firſt dsſcloſe 

Unto our times, what noble powers there are 

In womens harts, and (ent example farre 

To call yp others to like fiudions thowghte - 

And mee at firſt from out my low repaſe 

Didſt raiſe to ſing of ſtate and tragicke notes 
Whilſt Icomemed with an humble [c "_ 
Jade nenſrque to my ſelfe thatpleaſa me beſt 
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TheEpiſtle 
And onely told of Delia and her wron 

And — | oa & plaind mine 0 onreft 
Altext from by _ e bad not digreſt 

Had 1 not ſcene thy well grac'd rr ak 
Adornd fy thy ſweet das a onr faioe tongue 
Texpett his Cleopatras company. 

And that thoſe notrons which at ſirſt in me 

The, then dilicions Wilton did impreſſe 

That arbor of the Muſes grac'd by thee 

And which did likewiſe grace thy worthineſſe 
#ere a Wy pprehend how thiimages 
_—_ attin and of greatneſ. e figured were 

Lade me attempt t'attire her miſery 

Inth habit I conceiu d became her care | 
| #hichiftoher#t benot ſuted right 

| © Net tnthe ſute of nature [ure it 1s 

Had is the languagethat affultion mi 

Perhaps deliner when ſpake diſtreſſe 

And a: it was [ did the ſame adareſſe 

To thy cleere onderſtanding and therein 

Thy noble name, as in hey proper right 
Centinsed ener ſince that tione hath beene 
And ſo muſtbrkewi/eſtull, now it 1s caſt 
Intothis ſhape that I hane giventhereto 
SVhichaw a muſt ſtand, being hike tobe the laſt 
That] ſhall encr herein haue to doo, 


And | 


| Inthem ſhall reſt thy exer rexerent name| 


| 


Dedicatorie; 
And glad T am 1 hane renewdto you 
The vowes I owe your ed atiagd 
There can no glory unto you accrew 
Who conſecrate your proper memory." 
Thoſe holy Hymnecs the melody of heanen 
Which I{razls ſmger to his God did frame. 
Vnto thy woice eternal fame hath ginen 
And ſhewsthee deer to himfro . they cam 


'2a 


thereby 


So long as Sions God remaineth hongred 
And ll confuſion hath allzeale bereanen 
And murthered faith and temples ruined 
By them oreat Lady you ſoall then be knowne 


' When Wilton may tie lexell with the ground 


Aad this is that which you may call your owne 


Which ſacrilegions Time canot confound: 


| Here you ſurume your ſelfe, here are you found 


Of late ſucceedmg ages freſy in fame, 

This monument cannot be ouerthrowne, 
Where in eternall braſſe rcmaines your name. 
O that the Ocean did not boundonr ſtile 
Within theſe ſtrift and narrow linnts, [0, 

But that the muſique of our well tund 1le 


$ Might hence be heard to Mintium arme & Po, 


That they might know how far Thames doth out 
Declined Tybar, and __ not comenme. (goe 
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The EpilYe; 
Our Northern tunes, but .now another while 

R eceine from vs mort then we had from thems 

Or why may not ſome after comming hand 

Wnlocktheſe lt open our our confines, 

And breake aſunder this impreſonivg band 
T*ilarge our ſpirits; and let out our defignes 
Planting our roſes on the Apinines, 

And to Iberus, Loyce and Arue toteach 
- That we part glory with their, and our land 
Being match forworth,comesnot behind inſpeech 

Let thems produce the beſt of all they may 

Since Rome left bearing, who bare more thimen 
Atd we ſhall paralell them enery way 

tn al: the glorious attions of the men, 

Onur Phebus is the ſame that theirs hath beene, 
How ener ignorancegphanteſticke growne 

Rates them aboue the valew that they pay, | 
And likes Strange notes,and diſeſteemes our owne | 
They cannot ſhew a Sidney, let they ſhew 

All their choice peeces, and bring all in one | 
And altogether ſhall xot make that ſpew | 
Of wonder and delight, as he hath done : | 
. Hehathth'Olmmpianprize( of all that run 
- Or ener ſhall witd mortall powers) poſſeſt 
Inthat faire courſe of glory and yet now | 
Sydney 5: uot oxr all, althoughour beſt. 
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Dedicatorie, 


That influence had Ehzaes bleſſed peace 
Peculiar to her glory acit ſpread 
That ſacred flame of many, and th/increaſe 
Did grace the ſeaſon,and her honored 
And ifthe ſame com? now extingaiſhed 

| By the diſtemprature of time, —_ 


©) uffice we were not yet behind the reſt, 
! But hadour part of glory wuth the beſt. 


CE SLES 

We 
The Argument. 

A Fley the death of Antonius, Cleoparra ( 5 


wing (ill in tbe monument flee bad carſed ts 
be bualt ):could not by any meanes be drawne 
| forth, although ORauius-Cxſar very carneſt= 
| very 
fily Liboured it, and ſent Proculeius, to = - 
!. alldiligence to bring ber unto bim 3. for that' be thought 
s it would be a great ornenent to bis triumpby, to get 
Y aliue to Rome, But nexer would ſhee put ber felſe into 
! the bandes of Proculeius, altbough-on a !yne_be found 
| the meanes,(by 2 window that was at the toppe of the 
Monument, ) to come downe vnio ber : where bee per» 
ſwaded ber(all be might ) to yeeld hcrſclfe to Clary 
mercy Which ſhe{to be rid of him ) cunningly ſeemed to 
grant wnto,After that, ORouius in perfon went to vis 
ſite her, to whome ſhe excuſed ber offence, laying all the 
J_ the grcatnes, and ſeare ſhee bad of Aftonj» 
| us,and witha!l ſcemed very trafiable, and willing td. be 
difpoſed of vy bim., \ 
| whereupon Octauius, thinkzng himſelfe ſure reſol= 
ued preſently to ſend her away to Rome, Whereofi Dola» 
bella a favourite of Cxſars(and one that was gy owne 
into ſome good liking of ber } bauing certified ber ſhee 
makes ber humble pettzon to Czar that be would ſuf- 
fer her toſacrifi:e to the Ghoſt of Antonius, which bee 
ing granted ber, ſhee was brought vnto bus Sepulchre, 
where, 1ficr bey rites performed ſhe returned to the me- 
nument,and there dined with' great magnificence, And 
Wi 
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in dumer timt,came there one in the habite of 4 coun* 
triman, with a basket of figges vnto her, who ( vnſuffe. 
ficd)was ſuffered to carry them in : And in that batket 
ſamong tbe Fegges ) were conueied the Aﬀfuckes wheres 
with fſhe did her ſclfe ts death, Dinner bemg ended, 
Jhe difjutched Leticrs to Cafſar, containing great la- 
mncntarionswith an earneſt ſupplication, that ſhe might. 
be intombed with Amonuus. V/hberenupon Czar, hnow- 
3ng what ſhe intended, ſent preſently with all fpede, 
Menſſengers to baue prevented ber death,which notwith- 
ſtar amng,before they came,was diſþaiabed, 

_Cafario ber ſonne, which ſhe bad by Tulius Czfar 
. (corneycd before unto India, out of the danger of the 
Watrcs ) was about: the ſame time of ber death murtbe- 
red at Rhodes; trained «thetber by the falſhood of bus 
Tutor, corrupted by Cxſar, And ſo bereby came the 
yace of the Prolomies to bee wholy extinf, and the floue 
riſhing rich kingdome of Egypt utterly onerthrowne and 
ſubdued, 
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Cleopatra, Ceſaris. Rogen, 


| '@: R odon, here, comaey fromout this co: 

This pretious iem,the chicfeſt | havelefr, = 
The iewell of my ſoule I yalue moſt, 
My deare Ceſario:Saue him, ſaue my theft, == 
Guide him toIndia, lead him farre from hence, © 
Concealc him where ſecure he may remaine, + - 
T1ll better fartune call him backe from thence, 
And Egyp's peace be reconcil'd againe, g 
For this is he that may our hopes bring 'backe,  *' 
Therifing Sunne otour declining ſtate: | 

| Theſe be the handsthat mayreſtore our wracke, 

{ And raiſe the ſhattered ruines made of Jute : 

| He may giuclimitsto the boundleſſe pride 
Of fizrce 0ttauius, andabate his might, 
Great 1ul;uz of ſpring,he way come to guide 
The Empire of the world, ag his by r1git, | 

| Xo, Nodoubt he may,deare Soucraignewhen- the 

| Of this confuſed ſtormets ouerpaſt, (rage 

| That furioufly new beates vpon this age, 

| And,may bezistoo violent at laſt, 000 Funk 
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And Ceſirifortunewhich now ſcems to grow 
Into th'Aſcendent of fclicitie, 

And makestheround and full of gloty now, 
May come to wine likesothers Vvretchedncs; 
No tyrant can preſcribe to inturic : -- 
Kings Rights may of be ficke,bur neuer die. 

Ch, Kodon, my ſelfe, thoſe rurnesof Ch.nce haue 
And known toth fides of forwuc,wo: Rt & beſt ( ſcen 
And theref\rc he,whoſe bizth, whoſe ſexe hath beene 
Worthverthen mine, why (ould nothe rebleſt 
Tume backe to rule the ſcepter of rhis}:nd 8 
Which ah, how well it would become this hand ? 

O how he ſeemes the model! of his ſyre, 

Now doel gaze my Cefzr inhis face : 

Such was his gate,ſo did his lookes aſpire, 
Suchwas his threatning brow, ſuch was his grace; 
Hieſbouldted, and bis forehead cuen as luc, 

And had he not,ay me,bin borne ſo lare, | 
He mighthaue rul'd the worlds wide Monarchy. | 
And now.havie bin the Champion ofour Stare, - 
But O deare ſonne;the rune yeilds nodelaics, 
Sonne of my youth, flie heace,O flie,be gone, 
Reſerue thy ſelſe,ordain'd for berter daics, 

For muchihou haſt to groundthy hopes ypon. 
Leaue me thy wofol mnther wo indure 

The fury of this xempeſt here alone, 

Who cares nat for her ſclfe, ſo thou be ſure » - 
Thou majeſt reuenge whenorhers can bur mone, 
Rodon will ſec thee fafe,Rodon will guid 
Theein the w-y,thou ſhalt not _—_ feare, 


Kodon my faichfull ſeruant will prouide 
Wharſhall be beſt for thee, take thou no care. 
And O godd Kodon,tender well his youth, 

The waycsarclong,and dangerous euery Wherez 
I vrge & not, that 1 doe doubr thy truth, 


Bur 
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But mothers caſt the worſt,and alwaiesfeare, 

©© Thealſent danger greater ſtill appeares, 

© Leflefeares he,who is neere thething he fearcs- 
Rod. Madame,nor can,nor haue L other gage; 

Tolay for this afſurance of my _ | 

. Butth'earneſt of thar faith, which allmyages 

Your grace hath eri'd:and whichag: ine by oath = 

Vn'othe care of this {weer Prince I vow, 

Whoſe ſafetie I willtender with morchecede 

Then mine owne life. For conſider how 

The life of Egypt ſtands0n his good ſpeed; 

And doubt not Madame Ceſar letc vs bath 

Thepoſterne gate af Nylasfreegto flic, ( -  » 

And ladialies beyandabe boundsof wrath, .! ;- / 

And owes no homageto his Ewperye: 1 |; 

= _ we ſhall gnd welceneghoragenaens J 

e,ti fortune brings ys backe againce- 

Cle, Bon know —— preſaging thought 1 
Myſpiricſy eſts of ominous cuent: +, 2h 
And yex perhaps my Joue doth make me date. 
On idle thadowes, which my fexrespreſents | ,' 
But yerthe memorie of mine owne fares. | 
Makes me feare his-and yetwhy ſhould feare? 

His fortune may.in time regaine tus tate, 

Andhe with greater glory goucinc here. 

But yetI fearethe Gerinsot our race, / 

By ſome more powerfull ſpirit comes ouenthrowne, 

Our blood muſt be extinR,in my diſgrace, | 

Aud Egypt haueno more kingsoftheirownes =O 
Then ct him tay,and lervsfall together, 

If it be fore-decreed thatwe muſt fall: . 

Yet who knowes what may come, let him $0 thihcr 

Wine Marchans ju one veſſell yencersall 
ct ys, diuide our ſtarres,poc, goe my ſonne? 

Let not the fate of papeindees hee, 


1 


Tiie 


TheTraredie of Cleopatra. 


Trie if ſo be thy Deftinie can ſhun 
T he common Wracke ofvs,by beeing there, 
Bur whois he found ever yet defence 
Againſt the heauens,or hide him any where? 
Then what needT roſerid thee fo farre hence 
To ſeckethy death, thar mnuicſt as wel} dic here? 
And here die wittithy mother;dtc inreft, | 
Nor traucllmg to What witlcome to thee: 
Why ſhould we leave our blood vnto the Eaſt, 
When Egypt may a tombe ſuffi. ient be ? | 

O my diuided ſoule what ſhalll doe, 
Whereon ſhall now my reſolution ett ? 
What were] beſt refolue to yiel&ymo'? ' - 1: 
When both are baQ, how 1h» Low thebefl? © ©," 
Stay;l may hap toworke with Caſzr nowg** ' 
' Tharhe may yield him to reftorethy right, | 
| GoezCeſar never will conſent that thou (© 
| Sonecre in blood ſhalebeſo great inmight; ' - |, 
| Thentake him X64o8;g0e ty ſonne, farewell | 
| But ſtay:there'sſomettung I would gladly fay;- * 
|  Yetnothinghow.,ButO GedIpced youweY, = 
' Leſtſaying more, that more maght-makethee ſtay, 
| Yetlermeſpeake, perhapsiristhelaſti - | 
| That cuer 1 ſhallſpeake to thee,my ſonne, 
Doe mothers yſe to part inſychpoſt haſte ? 
Whatmuſt | endwhenl hauefcarce begun? 
Ahno(deare heart)tis no ſuch ſlender wins 
Wherewith the knot is ryde wixt we and thee? 
That blood within thy yaines came out of mine, 
Parting fram theg, I part frum part of me, 
And therefore Imuſtſpeake, Yer WharfO ſonne, 
Though I baue made an end,l haue done, 

Cef, Deare ſoueraigne mother, ſuffer not your 
To rumult thus with rh honor of your ſtaxe; (care 
The wilcries of ours no ſtrangers are, - 

vel or 


|. 
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O Eros £ id he,7 nd hath fortune quice 

Forſak enwe?muſt I b'outgone inall 

Whartcanl not x dren, get aright? 

ShallI not haue the vpper hand ro fall 

In death?muſt t oth a woman,and a {laug 

The ftart before me of this glory hauc? 

With thzrthe rakes hisfword;and downe he falls 

Vpon the diſmall point, which makes a gate 

Spacious enough for dearh,þut that the walls 

Of narure,skorn'd to letitin thereat, 

And he ſurutueshis death, Which when his lou 

His royall {leopatra ynderſtood, WE 

SYceſends With ſpeed his body to remoue, 

The bod4 of her loue imbru'd with blood. 

Which brought vnto her tombe, (left tha the preaſe 

Which came withhim,mighe violate her yow) + 

Shce driwes him vp in rowtes of tzffatic 

T'a window at the top, which did allow 

A lmlelight ynto her monurent, 
Therc Charmzor,and poore Eras,two weake waids: 

Foretir'd with watching,and their miſtreſſe care, 

Tngd atthe pulley hawng m1 otherayds, 

And 4p they hoiſc che ſwounding bedy there 

Of pale Antoni ſhowring out his blood 

On th'vnder-lookers,whichrhere gazing ſtood, 

And when they had now wrou oh him yp half way 

(Theufeel-lc powersvnable moreto doc) 

The frame Bod lill,the body at a ſtay, 

When Cleopatra all her ſtrengrh thereto 

Purs,with what vigor loue,and care couldvſe, 

S. tar it mooucsagaine,andthen againe 

It comestoſtay, When ſheeafreſhrenewes. . 

Her hold,and wich ccinforcedpower doth firaine, 

Andalltheweightof herweakebodiclates, _ 

Whoſcſurcharg'd heartmorechen her body "> 


— 
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Wellthen,hereisaſad daics worke begun 2 

For firſt, etweene theſe armes,my Antony 

Expir'd this day:and whilſt I did ypho!d 

His trugg/ing limmesinhis ſt extabe, 

The yet varlo ſed wound, which his-owne ſivord 

Had made bcfore, burſt out,imru'dmy wombe, 

And here withtheſcfaire colloursofmy Lord 

Which now I weare:I come from out a tombe, 

Toſend away this deereſt partof nie 

Vato diſtefle, :nd nw whi'ſt time I baue, 

I gort'interre my ſpouſe. So ſhall Iſee _ 

My lonne diſpatcht far death,my lovet his graues 
Ext, 
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SCEMA. II. 
OfAanirn, Dircetus, Gallus. Proculetns. 


VA VE: newcs brings now Dircetusfrom our foes 

Will 4ntory yet ſtruggle beeing vadone £ 
Djr.Noe,C«ſar he will neuer yexe. thee more, 

His werke is ended, Anthony hathdone. 

Here is the ſword that hath cut off the knot 

Ofhis intangled forrunes,and hath freed 

His prieued hitc from his diſhonor'd blot. 
Of. Who is the man that did cffe this deed 2 - 
Zir:His owne hand and this {word hath done the 
OA. Relate Dircexs of the manner how, ( deed, 
Dir.My Lord when 4»thony had made this laſt 

Andlelperate triall of his fortunes, and + 49] 

With allthe forces which he had amaſt | 

From out exch coaſt and corner Of the land. 
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Had broughc them totheir Pe ne wr 

His ſhips in ſtead of blowes ſhooke hands with yours 

And that hispowets by land were v:nquiſht now, _ 

Backeto the ciry he with grieferetires, 

Confounded with his fo.runes,crying out, 

That Cleopatra had berraid histruſt, 

Sheeall amaz'd,and fearing leaſt he moughe 

In this conceipetofartherrages burit, 

Haſtes to the rombe which ſhee creed had 

(A ſtately y:ulc th ſs temple xoyn'd) 

And thence caus'd word be (ent how ſhe was dead, * 

And h d difparchtacrſclfc,through priefeot mind, 
Which when 4nton4us heard, lie ſtraight burſt forth 

Into this paſſion:whar*and haſt thou hed . 

Preuenied me, brauc Queene,by thy great worth _ 

Hath Cleopatra taught the worke of men 5 

Hach ſhec ourgonewme an tac greateſt pare / 

Ot reſoluti no dic wurthily 1 ; 

And muſt 1 tollow * doth thee diſappoint 

Mc,ofth'cximylec toreach berroe 5 

Come Ero5,doe this{eruice for thy Lord, 

The beſt and preateſt pleaſure thou canſt doe: 

Imploy this weapon herezcome make this ſword 

That wone mc honor,now t1ſaueit to, 

It is a deed of gloty,Eros,this: 

For theſe drie deaths are womaniſhand baſe, 

It is for an ynfinewed feebleneſſe 

T'expirein feathers, andtattend diſgrace, 

Ther'snothing cafier £105 then todic, 

For when men cannot Rand, thusthey may flew _. 
Eros, his latc infranc his d{eruant,takes | 

Theſword,as if he would haue donethee deede, 

And on falls biniſc}fezand thereby makes 

Anton#4s more confus'd ro ſee him bleed, .- 

Who ſhould hauc lt cuemted out his breathe 

Q Eros, 
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Nor is itnewto beynfortunate« 

And this good, let your mzny ſorrowespaſt 
Worke on your hearttinharden itat loſt, .. 

Looke but on all tbeneighbout Starestcfide, 

Of Europe,Afrique, A(1a,and but note 
WhatKings/what States*hathnotthe Romanepride 
Ranſfackt,confounded,or elſeſcrvile brought? 

Aogd fincewe arcſy bornethatby ourfate, 
Ap-inſtthe ſtormeswe cannot now beareſaile, 

And that the toiftrous cut rentoftheirftate 

Will beare duwneall ur fortunes,and preuailc: 
Ler ys yertemperwi h ihe time:and thinke 

[The windesm3y.change,and al theſe Seatesoppreſh, 
Colle: gu'dinonc,may curne againeto fincke 

Their Greatncfſe,who now holdsthem all diſtreſts 
And I may lead theirtcoupes,and at the walls 

Of greedig Kome,reuengethe wronged blood 

Of th'innocenr,wkich now for vengeance calls, 
And docth'iathialled Pruuincesthis good, 

And therefnre my deare mother doc notleaue 

To hopethe beſt,1 doubr nor my returne, 

I ſha]ldoe well, lex nor your griefe bereaue 

Your ciesof ſecing rhoſe comfurrs when they turne. 
” Cleop, Well,yworthy ſcnne, and worthily the fonne 
Of ſuchafather. And inthisthou ſhew't 

From whencethou camſt;] ſay no more;be gone, 
Groy inthy vertue,asinyearsthouugrow [t | 

| | « Excunt, 
_. Cleopatra ſola, 
Poore comfortscan they giuc,wbom ourdiſtieſſe 
Makesmiſeratlc,andlike comfortleſie, 
Alas,fuch' forced cheering from our owne, 
Vponour griefes doe motc affliction lay, 
Tothinke,that by our mn.cancs they are vadone, 
On whotn we ſought qui glory to conuaye wal 
C 


F 
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Atlenoth ſheg wrought himyp,znd cakes bimin, Sh 
Laes Fis yer breathing hody an herbed, --'' >: 
Applies all meanesþis{encesto rewinne + + 
Stops vp his wound againe that freſhly bled, 
Calls him her Lord,herſpouſe;her Emperor, 
Forgets her owne diſtreſſe,to comfort his, 
And incerpoints each comtortwith akifle, 
He after ſomeſmall retand cheriſhing 
Raiſes himſelIfe,and frames 2 forced cheere, 
Wils Clcopatraleauc her languiſhing, | 
And likc herſelfe theſe acctden's to beare, - 
Conſidering they had had ſo fulla parr 
Of glory inthis warld:and that the rurne 
Of Change wascome,and Forrunewould depart, 
T'was now inyaine forherto ſtand and maurnes 
Bur rather ought ſhee ſceeke her race to free, 
By all the meanes(her honorſau'd)ſhee can, 
Andnoneabout Of wuiusrruft, ſaid he, 
Bur Proculeis{he's an honeſt man. 
And for myſc}fc,ſuffrze I havenotfail'd. 
Inany ate of worth:and now in this, 
A Roman hath but herea Romanquay!d, 
Apd onely bur by fortunes yariouſnes, 
AndyethereinI may this glory take, 
That he who me yadoes, myſword did make, 
Thisaid,he calls for wine,which he requires 
Perhaps not for bis thirſt, bur endgiis breaths 
Which hauing taken, forthwith he expires; 
And thus hauc I declar'd Anionixsd hb \ 
0:, I gricue rohearethis — k proteſ} 
By all the gods, I amino cauſe ofthis, 
Heſought his ruinc,wrought his owne'vnreſty 


And here theſe letters are my wi nefles, 
low oft | Iabour'd torecall him home," 
\nd woo'd his fricndſhip,ſu'd to hicy for loues 
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And how he ſtill contemn'd me,gkorned Rome; 
Your ſcluesmy flow citizens can prove, 

But Gallus you,ond Proculeins haſte 

Withſpecd vn'o the cirtie to prevent - 

Leſt Cleopatra deſperat now at lit, © 
Bereaue ys of the onely crnament, 

Which is herſc)fe, that can our triumphs grace. 
Or fire the treaſure which ſhe hath amaſt | 
Wirhin that yault,of all the precious ſtuffe 
That Egypt yields.and diſappoint at laſt 

Our trauels. of the benefit thereof, 
Supplehetheart with hopesof kindereliefe, 
Giue words of oy:e, vntoherwounds of griefe, 


CHORVS, 


Ehold what faries ſtill 
Torment their-tortur'd breſl, 
* Whoby thcir doing ill, 
Haut wrought theworlds Yak 
which when being moſt diſrreſt, 
Tet more to vexe their fprete, 
The bideous face off ſine, . 
fn formes they muſt deteſ'} 
Stands eucr in their ſight. 
Their conſcience ſtill within 
TH etern:Hlarum is - = 
That eucrlarking dig that calls pon their maſſe... . 


No meanes at all to tide 
Man from binſ:lfe ca:: find: 


No wif to flart afidt* 
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Nut from the hellof mande, | 
ut 18 bimſclfe confin'd, 
He flpl{ſecs finne before : 
nd wiaged-footed paine, - . 
That (wiftly comes behind 
The wich # euermore, 
The ſure ad cerigine gaine 
mpxctie doth get, | 
44 wanton loſe rcipe@, thas doth it ſeife forget, 


And Cleopatra now, 

velifees the dangermes 

She tooke, and car'd not how, 

Vhkch led ber to decay x 
And likewiſe makes 5 pay 

For ber diſordered 

ThesnPreſt of our bloods 

Or [zue a ſeruale pray, 

Vnder a hand vniaft, 

4; others ſtall thinke good, 

This hath hey riot wonne 


And thus ſbee hath ber (late, her ſelftand v3 ndine, 


Now Cuery mouth can tell, 
What cloſe was muttered: 
How that ſhee did not well, 
To take the comrſe ſhee did, p 
For now 3s nothing hid, 
If what feaxe did reflrajy 
0 ſeeret cloſely done, 
Bnt now 4s uitered, 
The text is made moſt plaine 
That flatterie glog dl 
Thc bed of fame reueal 


ane al te lxarie that (heme woudd ea conceat'd 
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Whilſt on his ſhoulders ailmy reſt rc]yde, 
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Tbe ſcent is broken gowne, 

And all uncouercd lies, 

The purple Attors knowne 

Scarce men,whom men deſpiſe, 
The complots of the wiſe 

Proue imperfefiions(moake; 

And all what wonder gaue 

T opleaſure gang ies, 

Lies ſcattered aſh r,oll broke, 

Thus much begulea baue 

Poorc vnconfidcrate wights, > | 

Theſe momentery pleaſures figiline delzzhts, 
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Cleopatra, ; Charmzon, Eras, 


YT do I liue,and yetcan breath extend 
My life beyond my hfe:nor can my graue 
Shut vp my gricfes,ro make my end my.end 2 
Will yer confuſion haue more then T hauc? 

Is th'honor, wonder, glory, pompe,znd all 
Ofclcopatra dead,and ſhee not de2d ? 
Have lourliu'd my ſelfe,andſcenethetall 
Of all ypon in. e,and not ruined? 

Can yet theſe eycsinaurethe gaſtly Iooke. . 
Ofdeſolations darkeand oug]y face, | 
Woont bur on fortunes f:ircft fide to leoke, 
Wherc n>ught was,bur applauſe, but ſmiles, & grac6 


1 


3, L 


On whom the butthen of my ambitiv 
My 4ilasand the Champion of my pu 
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That did the world of all my gloryſway : 


Who here throwne downe,diſgrac'd,confoundedlics 


FCruſht with the weight of ſhame and infamic, 


Following th'vnluckie partic of mine eyes, 
The rraines of !\uſt and imbecillitie, 

Now who would thinke that I were ſhe who lats 
With all the ornamentson earth inrich'd, 


| Enuirond with delights, ingyre with ſtate, 


Glitteringin pompe that hearts and cyes bewitc'h, 
Should thus diſtreſt caſt downefrom offthe height, 
Leucld with low diſgrac'd calamitie, 
Vnderthe weight of ſuch afflition ſigh, 
Reduc'd ynt>th'extreameſt miſery ? 

Am Ithe woman whoſcinuemiuepride 
Adorn'd like 1þs$korn'd mortalitie ? 
It I would haue my frailtie ſo beli'd, 
That flatteriE could perſwade I wasnortT? 
Well now I ſee they but deludethatpraiſe ys, 
Grearnesis mockt, proſperitie betraies vs, 
And we arc but ourſelucs, although this cluud 
Of enterpuiſed-ſmoake makes vs{ceme more, 
Theſpreading partsof pompe whereof wareproud, 
Are not our parts, bur parts of other ſtore, | 
Witnefle theſe gall-nt fortune- following traines, 
Theſe ſummer-ſwallowesof tehciric, 
Gone with the heat of all, ſec wharremaines, 
This monumenc, rwo maides,and wretched I, 
And 1radorne their triumphs amreſeru'd 
A captiic keptto honor o: hersſpoiles, 
Whom Ceſar laboursſo to hold preſery'd, 
Andſeckesto entcrtaine my hte with wiles, 
But Cf it 1s more then thou canſt doe, 
Promiſc; flagtet, threa:cn extreamiies, 
Imploy thy wits, and all thy foxce thereto, 
I haue both, hands and _ agdI can die, 


Char, 
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Char, Come Eras, ſhall we goe and interrupe 
With ſome perſwading words, thisſireame of mone ? 
Eris.No Coarmion, ſtay the currentthat isſtopt 
Will Luciwe'Lvp themiore : lether alone, 
Time hath nor biovght this hot diſcaſe of griefe, 
T' aCriſis fit to rake a medscine yer; | 
Tis ont of ſeaſon to apply reliefe, 
Tolorrowes late begun, 2nd in the fix 


» Caluwtic is ftubborne inthe prime 


Ofnew afliftions, we mult give irtime, 

(te, Shall Rome behold my ſcepter-bearing hand 
Behinde me tound, and glory in my reares ? 
Sh:lll paſſe by whereas Cana ſtands 
To view my miſcty, that purchaſt hers? 

No, I di{dzine that head which worea crowne 
Should ftoope to rake vp thot which others giue & 
I muſt nor be, volefle I be mane owne, 

T 'is{wcet to dic, when we-areforc'd to liue, 

Nor had 1 ſtaid behind my ſeltethis ſpace, 

Nor paid ſuch intereſt tur my borrowed breath, 
But thathereby. Iccketopur:hiſe grace 

Far my diſtrefied.icedafcermy road. 4 


Its that which doth my deereſt bloud controule, 


Thats alas detaines me from my iombe, 
Whilftnatuie brings to contradit my ſoule, 
The argumentof mine wnhappy wombe. 

But whatknow Iifch'he;ucnshauctdecreed, 
Audchartheſfinnes of Egypt hauc deſcru'd 
'The Prolomes ſhouldfailc, and none (luccerd,, 
Aud that my weakenes was thereroreſeru'd, 
Thar 1 ſhould bring confulionto wy ſtare, 
And filithe meaſurc of iniquitie? | 
And my luxuriovines ſhouid end the date. 
Ofloole and1l-diſpenſed hbertie, 

Xfit Eeſo, thenwhataced thele delayes, at” 
mce 
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Since I was made the meanevof miſcrie, © ' | 
Why ſhould I not bur make my death mypraiſe, 
That had my life but for mine infamie þ '' - / 
Andleaueingzau'din lettersof my bloud, - 

A fit memoniall for the times to come, 

Tobe exampleforſuch princes good, "re 

Aspleaſe themfſelues, and care not what become,  * 
Char, Deare madam\,do northus-2ffi yeur keart * 

No duubt you may worke our a meanety live, ' -// 

And hold your ſtate, and haveasgreatapar 

In Ceſars grace , as Anibony could giue : 

Hethar in thisſort dorh ſol;zcat you, 

And treates by all che gentle meaneshe can, 

Why ſhould you doubt thar he ſhould proucyncrue, 

Or thinke him ſo diſnaturced a man, 

To wrong your royall truſt or dignitie 8 
Cle. Charmion, becauſe that novy Tam nor 7, 

My fortune, wuh any beauty, and my yourh. 

Hath left me ynto miſery and thral/, 

And («ſar caxcs not now by wayesof truth, 

Bur cunning, to ger honor by my fall, ; 
Ch, You know not Ceſars dealing till you try; 
(le, Totry, were ts be loft and then defcry, 
Ch,You to Antonius did commir your ſelfe, 

And why might not .4Antonirs ſo hauc done ? 

(1. Iwonne Antonires, Ceſar hath me woone, 
Er But madame, you might bauearticuled. 

With Ceſar, when'! bjriushe of Jate: 

Did offer you ſo kindly ashe did, | 

Vpon conditions to haue held your ſtare, 

Cl; F15true, I know I might hauc held my ſtate, 

If I would then haue Anthony berrai'd, 

Er. And why not now, fince 4nthory is dead,. 

Agdthat 02444 haththe end he ſought, 

May not Con Ed "_ 
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On fairer tearmes, if things were fiy wrought © - 
And thixtyow world notteach.him to deny, 
By dovbting him, or asking fearefully, 

Cleop. Fearefully Eras peace,l skorne to feare, 
Who now am got our of the rezch of with, 
Abouc the powerof pride, What ſhould I feare 
Themight ofmen,thatam at one with. deach? , 
Speake ye no muxeromel charge you here, * 
What? will you two, who ſtill haue rooke wy pate 
Inall my fartunes, now conſpire with feare 
Tomakememutinic agiinſt my heart s 

No 4t:z;y, becauſe theworld takes note 
Tha: t'was my weakecnefle that hath win'd thee, 
And my ambitious praRifegare thought 

Themotive and the cauſe of allto be. 
My conſtancieſh:llvadecemetheirmindes, 
And1 willLring the witnefſeof my bloud 
Toteſt:hc my fortitude,rhatbinds 

My equaliloue, to fall with him 1 flood, 


Ti:ouph God thou knowſt,this ſtainc is wrongly laid. 


Vpon my ſoulc, whoniillſucceſle makes ill; 
And my condemn'd misfortune hath no aide 
Againſtprowd li.ke that argues what it will, 
DefeRs1 grant1 had, butthis was worſt, 
Tharveing ihefiſtro fall, 1 d'id nor firſt, | 

Thoup} 1 perhips couldligh:cn mine owne fide 
Wirhfome ex-uſcof my conſtrained caſc | 
Diannedowne with power: butthat were ro diuide 
My ſhame, to ſtand alone jn wy diſgrace. -- ' 
To clcare me ſogwould ſhew my aftc&ions daugbt, | 
And make th'cxcnſe more hainousthenthe fault, 
SiaceifT ſhould our errors difynite, 
T ſkculd confound aftl;ftions onely reſt, 
Th:tfrom ſte:ne dearh eyen fteaes a ſad gelighe, 
To dic wihfiiends, and wah the bike diſtreſt... mY 
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And1 confeſſomebound to ſacrifice | 
To deathand theetThe life thir doth reproueme, 


- Our like diftrefſe I feele doth fimp+thize, 


And now afflition makes me rrue!y 1-uethce. 
When heretofore my yainelaſciuious Cort 
Fertilein eneryfreihand new-choycepleaſure, 
Aﬀoarded meſo bountiful! diſport, - * * | 
Thar I to ſtay on loue, had ncuer leiſure. 

My vaga»ound deſires no limits found, 

Forluſt1s cndlefle, pleaſw: e hathno bound. 
When thou bred in the ſt:ictnetie of the catie, 
Theryotous pompe of monisrchs neuer learned 
Invr'd to wartes, in womens wilcs vnwitty, 
Whilſtothersfamnd, choutfelr'ſt coloue in earneſt 
Notknowing worenlouethem beſtthat houer, « 
And makeleaſt reckoning ota doringlouer, 

And yerthou c mſt but un by beauties waine, * 
When new appearing wrinckles of declining 
Wrought with the hand of yeares, ſecm'd to detaing 
My graces light, as now bu: dimly ſhining, 

Fuecn in the confinesof minc age,when 1 
Fayling of what I was. and was but thus, 
When luch as we doe deeme inicalouſic, 
T hat men loue for themſclues, 2nd nor for ys, 
Then and but thus thou didſt love moſt bncerely, 
( O Antory that beſt deſcerud'tic better) 
This Autumneot my beauty, bought ſodecrely, 
For whichin morethen death I ſtand thy debtopg 
Whi: h 1 will pay thee with{ſotrue a minde, 
Caſung vp all theſe deepeaccountsofmine 
As doko ſoules, aud :1l the world ſhallfind 
All reckoningsclecr'd berwixt my loue and things 
Burto the end may preyent prowd Ceſar, * 
Who doth {o c2geily my bfe i:pormune # + 
I muſt preyazle we of this htcle leyture, + | 

F3 Sceming 
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Seeming toſuite my mind vnto my fortune : 
Thereby with more conuenience ropiouide, 
For what my death, and honor beſt thall fir, 
An yeelding baſc content muſt wary hude 

My I:ft deſigne, till I accomplith it : 

That hereby yet the warld ſhall ſce tharT, 
Although vail to live, hzd witto dic, 


SCENA II. , 


OFanint, Proculcius, - Gallys, 


IngdomsIſeewe win,we conquer Climatrs, 
Yer cannotvanquiſh hearts,norforce obedience 
AﬀeRions kept incloſe concealed limits, 
:znd farrewithout the reach of ſword orviolence, 
Who fourc'ddoe pay vs dury, pay not loue, 
Freeis the heart, the remple of thy mind, 
The ſanRuarieſacred from aboue, 
Wherenature keyesthat looſe and tind, 
No.mortall handforce open can thor dore, 
So doſe ſhut yp and locktto 21] mankind, 
 Iſee mens bodies onely ours, no more, 
Thereſt anothers right thatrules the minde. 
Behold my forces yanquiſhthaue this land, 
Subdu'd that ſtong Competitcrofmine, 
AL Egypt ycelds tomy al-conquering hand : 
Andall theirſtates, and all chemſcluesrefign 
Oancly this Queene, that hath loſt all this lt, 
To Son isnothing left, exccpra wund, 
Cannot into 8 thought of yecelding fall,- - 
Tobc dipos $33 chance hath her aflign'd, | __ 


fwd FA ine =&x 


The Tragedie of Cleopatre. | 


Pur Proculeins tell me what y'have done, 
Will yet this womans ſtubborne heart be woon # 


Pro. My Lord, wehaue all gentle meanesampli'd, 


According to th'inſtruQtions which you gauc, 
And hope in time ſhe will bepacifid, 

And theſe areall the likelihoods we have. 
Firſtwhen we came into her arched yault, 

I G:llis ſer to emtertaine the time 

Below with hcr, conferring at a grate, - 
Whilſt1 found meanes yp to the top ro clime? 
Hethere perſivaded her to leaue that place, 
And come 5. and toſuefor grace, - 
Sheſaid, ſhe cfau'd nor life, bur leaueto die, 
Yet for her children praid they mightinherity 
That Caſar would vouchſafe inclemencie, 
Topi:tic them, though the deſeru'd no metity 
Inow deſcending in the cloſeſt wiſe, 
Andfilent manner as I could contrauc, 

Her wom: 14 me deſcri'd, andout ſhe cries, 

Ah Cleopatra,thou arr torc'd aliue, 


With th-tthe queene raught from her fide her knife, 


And cu:n in att ro ſtab her martyred breit, 
: = 7 with fpced, and keld, and ſau'd he: life, 
n 


forch her exem'-ling hand the blade did wreſt, 


Ah Clcopatra,, why ſhould youſotd I, 
Both inturie your ſelfe, and Ceſar ſo? 
Barre him the honor of his yiory, 
Who euer deales moſt mildly with his foe, 
Liue, and relye en him, whoſe mercy will 
Toyourſubmiſſion alwayes rcady de, 

With that, :s allamaz'd, the held het Qlill 
Twxt maiclie confus'd, and miſcrie, 


Her prowd yrieu'd cies, held ſorrow and diſdaine,, 


Stare and diſtreſſe warring within her ſoyle, 
Dying ambition diſpoſſeſt Juvr gre z, 
'F 4 
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SO baſe aſflition ſeemed to contro ule. 
Like to a burning lampe whoſc liquor ſpene 
With intermitted flames, when dead you decme it, 
Sends forth a dying flaſh, as aiſcontent 
Tharſo the mater failes that ſhould redeeme it. 
-S0 ſhein ſpight co ſee her low borne ſtate, 
When all her hopes were now conſum'd ronaught, 
Sknrnes yet to make an abic league with fate , 
Or once deſcend into a ſcruile thought, 
Th'imperious zongue vnuſed to beleech, 
Authoritie confounds with priyers ſo, 
As words of rule,conioyn'd with humbleſpeech 
Shew'd ſhe would liue, yet skornd to pray her foe, 
Ah whar hath Ceſar here tv doe, ſaid ſhe, 
In confines of the dead, in d_rknes lyng, 
Willhenet grant ourſepulchers be free, 
But violate £ priuiledge of dying ? 
What muſt he ſtrerch forth bis ambitious hand - 
Into the right of dcath, and force vs here 7 
Harth miſery no couert where to ſtand 
' Free from'the ſtorme of pride,iſtſ.fe no where ? 
Cannot my land, my gold, my crowneſufhze, 
And all thatI held deare,to him made common, 
+ - Butthat he thus muſt ſceke totyrannize 
On th'wofull body ofa wrer: hed woman g 
Tell him my frailrie, and che Gods baue giuen 
Sufficient glory, could he bg content, _ 
And lethim now With his &cfires make cuen, 
And leaue me.hcarcin horror to lament, 
Now he hath taken all awayfrom me, 
W har muſt hexake me from my ſelfe by force 2 
Ah lethim yctia mercy leaue mefree 
The kingdome of this poore diſtefled coarſe, 
Noo:herctowne Iſeeke, no orhergoed, 
Xt wihehat Ceſar would youchlate thus grace, = 
0 
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To faubur the wofull ofpring of my blood, 


A mixed iſſue yet of Romane race, 

If blood and name be linkes of loucin princes, 
-\otſpursof hatc:my poore Ccſari3 ma 
Find tauournotwithſt:nding mine offences x 
And {«farsblood,may Ceſars raging ſtay. 

But if that with the torrent of my fall, 

All muſt berapt with furious violence, 

And noreſpe&,or no regardat all, 

Can ought with nature,or wih blond diſpence, 
Then be tt ſogzf necdsit muſt beſos 

There ſtaicsand ſhrinkes,ia th hotror of her ſtare, 
When began to mittig.re her woe, 

And your great mercies vio her relate, 

And wiſht her not delp:ire but rather come, 

And ſucfor grace,and ſh:ke of all yaine featcs, 
No doubt thee ſhould obraine as gentle doome 
As ſhee defir'd,boihfor her ſelfe and hers, 
Wherewith at Eſt ſheeſeem'd wdlpacifid, 

And gaue great ſhewes to be concent to hue, 
Andiaid ſhee was reſolu'd your doome t avide, 
And to accept what fauvur you would giue, 
And therewnthall crau'd oncly that ſhe mighe 
Performeforac obſcquies vnt3 the coarſe 
Of herdead loue,according to her rite, 
And in the meane time might be freefrom force, 

I granting from thy part this her requeſt, 
Left hcr tor then,as{cemingwellinreſt, 

v*t, But docyou thinke the will remaine fo ſtill 
Pro.I thinke,and doc aſſure my ſeltc:ſhee will: 
VELAh, pruat thoghts,aime wide f:om princes hearts 

V hoſc itate allow'sthem nottact rheir uwne parts, 
Pro, Why ns her (afeticto come yeild tothe 
Of. But tis more honour for her ro dictree, 

Pro She may by yeilding work her chuldres wad, 
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©8, Princesreſpe& their honor more then blood 
Pro,Can Princes power diſpence with nature tha, 
04.To bea Prince is more then be a man, 
Pro, T her's none but hauc in time perſwaded bin.* 
Of, And ſo might ſhee toogwere ſhee nor a queene, 
Pro.Diuers rcfpeRs will force her be reclaim'd, 

Of. Princes like Lyons never will be tam'd, 

Apriuate man may yeild, and care not how, 

Put greater hearts Will breake beſore they bowe, 

And ſure I feare ſhewill not condeſcend 

Toliue to grace Our ſpoiles wit h her diſgrace, 


| | But yerler ſtill a wary troupe arrend, 


To guard her perſon,2nd to watch the place: 
And well obſerue with whom ſhee doth conferre, 
And ſhotgy will wy ſelfc goe viſit her. 
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Terne,and imperious Nemeſis 
Darghbter of juſlice, moſt ſenere, 
_ Thatart the woridsgreat arbitreſſe, 
And Dune of cauſes raignang here 8 
Whoſe ſwift-ſure band is ener necre 
Elerrallieflice, riebting wrengs 
Who neucr yet deferveſi long 
The —_— decaoy,the weakes red reſſe . 
But through ghy power cucry where, 
Doeſi raxg the great,and raiſe the leſſe 
The leſſe made great doeſt ruine too, 
Toſbew the earth what beauen can doe. 


Thou from darke=clo#deterniiicy | 
From 


The Tragedie of Cleopatra, 
From thy blacke clowdy bidden ſeat, 
The worlds diſorders doeft diſcry : 
which when they ſwell ſo proudly great 

Renucrſing thorder nature ſet, 

Thou giu'ſt thy all confounding daome, 
Which nonc can know before it come, 
Th'yneuztable deftenie, © 

which neither wit nor firength can let, 

Faſt chain 'dvnioneceſſity, 
In mortall things doth order (e, 
Th alternate courſe of weale or woe, 

0 bow the powers of lbauen doe play 
with trauailed mortali'y' ©, 

And doth their wcakentefſe till betray, 
In thcir beſt profperitie ; 
When beeing lifted vp ſo bie, __ 

| =_ = bond _ clues ſo farre, 
That to& ELHeS BDCY Fake ” \ 
whilſt Perf cane dE 01th bo | 

Their late prowd monnting vanity : | 
Bringing their glory to drcay, 
And with the rune of their fall, 
Extinguiſh people, Rite and all, 


But x itinflice tht all we 
The innooent poore multitude, 
For great mens faults ſhould 'prniſht bt, 
And to deſlrutt;on thus parſud's 
0 why ſhould th'beauens vsinclude, 
within the compaſſe of their fall, 
Who of tbemſelues procured all > 
Or doe the tods in cloſe detree, 
Occaſion take how to extrade- 
Man from the carth with cyueltic 2 
Ab no, the gods are ener tu, 


The Trreedie of C leo tra: | 


Our faults excuſe their rigor muſt, 


Thu i» the period Fate ſet downe, 
T's Er ypts fat proſperatic :. wy 
Which now wvnto ber greatcſt growne,, 
Muſt periſh thus, by courſemuſt die, 
And ſome muſt be the carſcrs wl y 
| Thurexolutzon muſt be wrought : 
| As tore to bring ther ſtate to naneht 8 
Tochange the people and the crowne, 
And purge the worlds miquiite 3. \ 
Wh tice ſo farrg bath ouergrowne, 
As we, ſo they that treate ps this, \ Ct | 
Muſt one day periſh like tovs, | 1}: 
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> Philoſtratus, * "Avis, . 2, * Philoſophers, 


H 


| I 
Ow decply Arinfam T bound to thee  _ + 
Thatſzau'dfi frem death this wretched life of 
Obtaining (+ ſar5 gentle gracefor me, (mine, 
| 7 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Whenl of all hclp elſe deſpaird | utthine 3  * 
| AlthoughlI ſee inſuchanwofullRzre, 
Lifeis notthatwhich ſhould be rauch defi" d, 
| Since allonr glories come ro end their date, 
Our countries honor,and our owne expir'd: 
Now that the hand of wrath hath oucrgone v$; 
And that we liye in th'armes of our dead mu; ber, | 
With blood vnder our fecre,ruinc ypon'vs, 
Andinaland moſt wretched of all ocher. 
When yerwe reckon life 6ur deareſt good, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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 Andfoweliue we care nor how we live, 
So deepewefeele impreſſed in Our blood = 
That touch which naturewith our breath did gine, 
And yer what blaſts of words hath learning found 
Toblow agzinſtthe feare of death,and dying; 
What cowtorts ynſicke claquence e:nſound ? 
And ycr ll failes ys inthe point of trying. 
For whilſt we reaſon with the breath of ſafcrie, 
Without the compaſicofdeſtrutionliuing, . 
What precepts ſhew ve then,whatcourageloferie, 
In taxin wy $a fcares,in counſcl] giuing ?. 
When all thisaire of {\weet concriued words, 
Prooucs but weake armour to defcndthe heart; 
For when this ſhip of life pale terror boords, 
Where axe Our preceptsthenwwhere is our arte ? 
O who is hethar from hirgſelfe can turne, 
That beares abour the body of a man ? 
Who doth nor toyle,and labour roadiourne 
The day of death by any meancs he can... . 

All this1 {peake to ch'end my ſelfe texcuſe,, 
For my baſe begging ofaſeruile breath, | 
Wherein I my profeſſion did abuſe, 

So ſhamefully io ſecke r'auoyd my death. 

Arjus.Philoſiratus,that ſame deſire to liue, 
Poſl:ferh all alkegand gricue not then, 

No priuiledg? Phuleſaphy doth giue,. 1 4 + 
Though welpeake more then men, we are bur men, 
Andy:t intoth cheſe miſeries roſce, 
Wherein we ſtandin moſt ex:reame diſtreſſe, 

Might to our ſelucs lutficient woriucs be, : 

To loath this bfe,end weigh our death the lefie, 

For neuer age could bctrer refhifie, , { 
What feeble footing pride and greatnes hath, R 
How ſoone improuident proiperintue, .' ;-. .-; 
Comes caught, and ruin'd in the day of wrath, 


Sce 
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See how diſmaid confuſion keepe thyſe ſtreetes, + 
That nought but mirth and muſique late reſounded. 
How nothing with our cic but horror meetes ; 

Our ſtareour wealkh,our glory all confounded, 
Yet what weake fight did not diſcetn» from fare, 
This blacke ariſing rempeſt all-confounding ? 
Who did not ſee weſhould be what we-are, 

When pride and ryot grew toſuch-abounding ? 
When diflolure impietiepoſſeft, % 
Th'vercſpeRiue mindes of prince and peopke, 
When injolentſecuritiefound reſt, /+- 

In wanton thoughts, with luft, and caſe made feeble, 
Then when ynwaty peace,with far fed, pleaſure, + 
New freſh inuented ryots ſtill deteRed, -* 
Purchas'd with all the Ptolomics rich weaſure, 

, Ourlawes,our gods,our myſteries negleRed, ' 
Who ſaw not how this confluence of vice, 

"This inundation of diſorders would'-/ / ' '/ 
S'ugnlph thisſtar<im th'cnd,that\no detfice' \* - 
Our ytterouerwhelming could withhold > 


O chou,and I,haue heard;and read, and knowne, 


Of mighty landy,are wofu!ly incombred, 

And fram'd bythem examples for our owne, 
Which now amongſt examples muſt be numbred, 
For this decree a law from hie is giuen, 
Anancienrt Cannon of eternall date, 

In Conſfiſtorie of the Nars of heauen, 

Entrcd the booke of ynauoyded fate : 

That no ſtate can in thheighr of happines, 
Inth'cxaltatien ef chew glory ſtand, 

Burt thitheronce ariiu'd,declinit g lfſe, 

Doe wracke themſclues,orfo} by others hand, 
Thus dotkrtlcuerchanging courſe of things, 
Run a perpetuall ciecle cuer turning, | ' 


wi A % <4... % > tt ty 


And chat (ame day that higheſt olory brings, 
Prings 
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J Brings vsvnto the point of backe returnung, 

Eor ſenflefle ſeaſualitie doth cucr 

Accompanie our looſe felicity, 

A fatall which,whoſe charmes doth leave ys neuer 
Tillwe leaucall confus'd with miſerie, 

When. yet ourſelues muſt be the cauſe ve fall, 
Although the ſame be firſt decreedon hie, 

Our eror ſtill muft beare the blame of all, 

Thus muſt it be,carth aske nor heauen why, 

Yet mightic men,with wary ic :lous hand, 

Striueto cur off all obſtacles of feare, 

All whatſocuer ſcemes butro withſtand 

Their leaſt conc cit of quier held fo deare: 

And fo intrenchthemſchues with blood, with crimes, 
With all iniuſtice,as their fearesdiſpole, 

Yet forall this we ſee, how oftentimes, 

The meanes they worke to-keepe,are meanesto loſe, 
And ſure I canuotlec howrthis can lie | 
With great Auguſtus ſafctic and renowne, 
T'extinguiſh thus the race of Antony 
AndCleopatra,to confirme his owne. | 

Phi, Why muſt their iſuc be extinguiſhed * 

Ar, It muſt: Antillus isahcady dead, 

}b, And what Ceſarioſprungot Ceſars bluod? 

Ar. Pluralitic of Czſars are not good. 

Phi, Als, what hurt procureshus feele arme ? 

Ar, Not for it doth,but char it may doc harme, 

Phj. Then when ir cffer s hurtrepiefle the ſame, 

Ar, Menſecke toquench aſparke befareit flame, 

Ph. Tis humane an innoceur to kill, 

Ar. Such innocents (eldome remaine ſo till, 
Theytlunke his death will father rumuits ceaſe, 
Competr- ors are ſubictts nuſerics, 

And to the eud to purchaſe publike peace, 
Great menare made the pleoples laciifice, - 
; ur 
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But ſce whereCaſar comes himſclfe to rrie, 
And worke the minde of our diſtreſled queene 
To apprehend ſoine empric hope, whereby 
Shee may be drawne to hauc het fortunes ſeene. 
Though I thinke Rome (h ll neverſee that face 


Thatqueldher Champions,bluſhya beſe diſgrace, 
| Exenit, 


Ein —_—_——_—_ ———_— RR et _———— 


SCENA IL 


Ceſar, Cleopatre, FSeleucns, Dolabellay 


VE: Cleopatra,doſt thou donbtſo much 

| OfCaſars mercie,that thou hid'ſt thy face? 

Orthinke you, youroffencescanbeluch, 

Asthey ſurmount the meaſure of our grace? 
Blco. O Cef:r,not forthar I fic thy Gohe 

My ſoule this fad retire of ſorrowchoſe; 

Bur that wy gricuedſoule abhorring lighr 

Likes beſt in darkenes my diſgrace rinchſe; 

And here inthoſe cloſe limits of diſpaire, 

Thisſolitaric horrox where I bides 

I thought not euer Koman ſhould repaire 

More;after him, who here diſtrefled di'd. 

Yet now herear thy conquering fcete I lie, 

A captiueſoulethar neucr thovght to bow, 

Whoſe happie foore of rule and maicſte, 

Stood late on tharſame ground: hou ſtzndeft now, 
£oſ. kile madame, riſe, your ſelfe was cauſe of all, 

And yet would all wcrebur your owne alone, 

| Thatothersruine, had not with your fall, - 

Brought Ramcherforrowes,to my triumphs many 

6 * or 
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TY For your diffolu'd that league andloue of blood, 
TY Which makes my winning ioy,a gaine vnpleafing, 
W ho cannot now looke out into our good, 
Bur through the hortor of our owne viood ſhedding, 
And all we muſt attribute ynto you. 
Cleop, To me?whar,Cejar, ſhould a woman doe, 
Oppreſt with greatnefle what was it for me 
T'con:radift my Lord,being benc thereto ? 
I was by loue,by feare, by werkenetſe,made 
An inſtrumear to every emterpnitze, 
For when theLord of all theoricng bade, 
Who bur ob eyd, who then his helpe denies ? 
And how could I withdraw my (uccouring hand, 
From him that had my heart,and what ws minc? 
The intereſt of my f:ith in ſtraiteſt band 
My loue to his, molt fxmely did combane, 
Ce{. Loucinozalas,it wasth'innated haxred, 
Thar you and yours h:ue cuer borne our people, 
Thar wade you ſecke all means to haue ys skatteredy 
To difvmute bur fiengrh andmake vs feeble, 
And therefore did that breſt nurce our difſention, 
Wuih hope t'exalt yourſelfe,t augment yourſtate, 
To prey vpon the wiacke of our contention, | 
And with the reſt our toes t91oy there at, 
Cle, How eahie Caſa 1s it ro accule, 
Whom fortune hath made fauluie by their fall, 
They who are vanquithed mzy nor refuſe 
The tiles ofreproch th'are charg'd withall, 
The conquering cauſe hath night, whezcin rhou args 
The ouerthrowne mult bethe woauſer part, 

Whuch part 1s mane, becaulc 1 loſt my part, - 

P lefler then the portion ofa crowne, \, 
nough for me. Ah what ncede Lyſe are 

To gaine by others but to keepe mine owne! 

bur weakerpowers may hereſce whatitis, 
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To neighbour grear competitors ſo neere, 
If we take cither part we periſh thus, 
If newtrall tand,both partics we muſt feare, 
Alas what ſhall the forc'd partakers doe, 
When they muſt aid, and yet muſt periſh too? 
Bur C(ay ſince thy right, or caule is ſuch, 
Weigh not ſo he:uic on-calamitie, 
Deprefle not the :fliaed ouermuch; 
Tby chiefeſt gloric isthylenitie, 
Thinheritance of merxcie from him take, 
Of whom thou haſt thy fortune,and thy n:me, 
Creat («ſar me a queene at firſt did make, 
And ler not C=ſar now confound theſame. 
Read hearetheſc lines which ſtill1 keepe with me, 
The witnesofhis 1-ue and fauours cucr, 
And God forbid it ſhould be ſaid of thee, 
That Ceſar wrong'd the fauoured of Caſar; 
Fur looke what I have beene to Antory, | 
Thinke thoutheſame I might haue tecne tothee, 
+ AndhereIdoepreſentycu with ihe nors 
Ofall-my treaſure,al! the iewels rare, 
Which tk gyprt hath in many ages gore 
And looke what Cleopatra hath is there. 
Scl, Nay the:'s ncr all ſet downe within that rowle, 


I knowſome thing. ſhc hatizreſeru d aparr,* (trowle 
Cle, What? vile and gratefu'lwictch durſt thou con- 


Thy queene,and foucraigne,cayrifte as thou art ? 


Ccſ. Hold, hold,a poore reve nge,can worke ſo teeble 
Cle, AhCoſar whatagre. tindipnitie, (hands 


Is: his,that here my yall 11ſubzect ſtands, 
T'accuſe meto.my Lord of treacherie < 

If Lreſeru'd ſome certaine womens t2yecs$ 
Alzs,it was not for my ſeife; God knowes, 
Poore rr iſcrableſoule that hiccletoyes 

In tifling arnamenrs,in outward ſhowes. 


\ 
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Bue whatT kepel keptto make my way, 

Vato thy Li#44and Ociauirs grace, 

That thereby in compaſſion moued,they 

Might mediate thy favour in my caſe, 

Cc{, Well Cleopatra,feare not,you ſhall finde 

Whar fauour you deſire or can expeR, | . 

For Ceſar neuet yer was fqund'but kinde, 

Tofuch asyecld and canthemſtluesſubiet, » 

And therefore comfort now your drooping minde * 

Relicuc your heart thus ouercharg'd wth care, 

How well I willincreat ye you ſhall fade, 

So ſoone as ſome aff-ires diſpatched are, 

Tilwhenfarewell,Clc, Thanks thricerenowned Ceſar, 

Poore Cleopatra reſts thine owne for cuer, 

Do!z, No mervaile Ceſcr, though our greateſt ſpirirs, 

Hauc to the powerof ſuch a charming beautie, 

Bin brougatto yeeld the konor oftheir merits, 

Forgetting all reſpeRtofofother dutic, 

Then whilſt the glory other youth remain'd 

Thewondring oviect to each wanton ciec 

Before her full of ſweer with forrow waind, 

Cameto thepetiodof this miſerie. 

It ſtill, cuen inthe midſt of griefeand horror 

Such beautie ſhinesth'row cloudsofage and ſorrow, 

If cuen thoſe ſweet decaies {cemetoplicad for her, 

Whichfrom affition mouing graces borrow? 

Ifin calamitie ſhe could-thusmoue, _ 

What could ſhee do adorn'd with youth and loue? 

Wha could the do then when as ſpreading wide, 

The pompe of beauty in ber glory dight, 

Wheu arm'd with wonder ſhee could yſe befide 

The ingines of her loue, Hope,and Delighr, 
Daughter ofmeruaile,Beaurie, how doſt thou 

Vntodilgracing ſo;rowes giueſuch grace # 

What powes ſhowes'tthouina diſtcelled brow " 
(6) 
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To make affliftionfaire,and teares to price? 

W har can vndrefled lockes, d:\poylcd hairey 

A weepingcic,a wailing face be faires 

I fcethenartlefle feature may content, - 

And that true bewtie needs noornament, 

(ef. Whar in paſſion Dolabell:,Whatitake heed. ' 
Let others freſh examples charmethisheate, 
Youſee whot miſchictes thefe yaine humors breed, ( 
Whenoncerhey come ovriudgemen's to defeate, 
Indeed I ſaw ſheel:bour d to unpart, : 
Herſweereſt gracesin herſaddeft cheere, _ r 
Preſuming on that face that knew the art 
To moue, with what reſpe& ſocucr t'were. 

But all in yaine, ſhee takes her aime amifie,, - . - 
The groundand marke her leuell much deceiues, 
Time now hath al:cred all, forneither is - 
Shee as ſhee was, nor we as ſhce conceiues, 
And tlercfore now tis fit ſhice were more lage, 
Folly,in youth is finne,madnes in ge, =_ 

And formy parr,l ſceke butr'entertaine 
In her,ſomc feeding hope to draw her forth, 
The greateſt trophy that wy royle ſhall gaine, ) 
Is to bring homea prizall of ſuch worth, 
And now fince {hee doch ſeeme (-» well content, 
To bediſposd by vs: without more ſlay, . 


Shee with her chuldren ſhallro Rome beſent, 5 
Whilſt I by Syriazatter take my ways 


E xcunt, 


BA? 
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0 I N 10 N,how doeſt thou moleſl 
[V affeft:d minde of reſilefſe man 
Who following thee neuer can, 
Nor eauer ſhall attaine to reft, 
For, getting what thou ſaif # beſ}, 
Yet loe,tvat beſt be findes farre wide 
Of what thoa promiſed beſorce 
For in the (ume he lookt for more, 
Which proucs but ſ{m1ll when once tis tride, 
Thcn ſomething elſe thou findft beſide, 
To dr.iw him 1from thought to thought, 
Woen ia the end all proues but nought, "g 
Farther from reſt be findes bim then, 
Thca at the firſt when be begate 


9 malecontent ſeducing gueſt, - 
Con! rien of our greateſt wocs: 
Which borne of wjnde,and fed with ſhwes, 
Dooſt nurce thy ſelfe in thine varc(t, 

Tudgzng wngotten things the beſt, 

t | Or woat thou inchneeat defygnſt, 
And all things za the world doſt deeme, 
N ot a« they arc,hut as they ſeeme: £483 
S Toh ſh:wes,thouill defin'ft, 
' And liw'ſt to come in preſent piifts. * 
For what thus baft,thou (till doſt lacke g 
0 mindes tormentor hodzes wracke, ? 
Vane promiſer of that ſwcete reſt, 
wyich nener any yet poſſeſt, 
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we vato ambilion tend, 
-Thcn doeſt thou draw-our weakenefſe ong 
with vaine imaginatzon 
Of that which neuer hath an end, 

Or if that luft we apprehend. 

How doth that plcaſunt plague infeſt * 
0 what ſtrange formes of luxuvie, 
Thou firaight doſi caſt Vantice vs by d 
And tell vs that s ener beſt, 

which we baue ncuer yet poſſeſt, 

' And that more pleaſure reſts beſide, 
In ſomething thatwt bane not iri'd, 
And when the ſame likewiſe u bad, 
Then all is onc, andall zs bad.. 


Thu Antony can fey 4s true, 
And Cleopatra knowes tis ſo,, 
By th'expericiice of their woe, 
Sbce can ſay, ſhee neucr knew 
But that luſt found pleaſures new,, 
And was neuer ſatufi'd: 
He can ſay by proofs of toyle, 
Ambit;onss a Vulture vile, 
That feedes vpon the heart of prides: 
And finds no ref when all is tri'd, 
For worlds cannot confine the one, 
Tb othcr liſts and bounds bath none, 
And both ſubvert the mind, thc ſtate, 
Procure defirxon,enniebate. 


And now when all thisis proud vaine,, 
Yet Opinion-leaues not bere, 
But flicks to Clenperra nerve, 
Pcrſwading now how ſhee ſuzll gaine,, 


Hgzonr by deaih,and fame ablibite 
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nd what a ſhame it wer e tolzue, 
= kingdome loſther lower dead: 
And ſo with this perſwaſun led, > 
Defþaire doth ſuch a corrage gzue, ; 
Ihhat nought elſe can ber mind reliexe, 
Noryct diuert ber from that thought? 
To this concluſion all is brought , 
This is that reſt this Daine world lends, - 
0 end in death,that all things ends, 


ACTVS III 


Sclencus, Rodon, 


Riend Rodon?neuer in a better hower 
Could Thaue mera friend then now] dog,,. 
Hauing afflition inthe greateſt pawer 
pon. my {oule,and noneto tell itto, © 
or tis {ome eaſe our ſorrowes to reueale;. 
fthey to whom we ſhall impart ourwocs,, 
Secme but to feele apart of what wefecle, 
ind mecte ys with 2 ſigh bur ata cloſe, 
Ro, And neuer friend Seleucus found thouone,, 
har better.could beare ſuch a part with thee, 
ho by his owne knowes others care( to mone, 
\nd caninlike accordofgriefeagree.. | 
\nd therefore tell thioppreffion ofthy heart, 
cllroaneareprepar'dandtun'dtacare, 
\ndT will licewiſc ynto thee impart. 
Sad ataleas whatthou ſhaltdeclare, | 
So ſhallwe both our mournefullphintscomkine: | 
Ligill lamenthyſtare,thou pirty wine, : 
In) c. 
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Sel, Well then thou know'ſthow T haueliu'd in grace 
With Clcovatr:gand eſteem'd in Court , 
As one of Councell,and ot worthy place, 
And cuerheld my credit in tharſorr, 
Till now,in this late ſhifting of our ſtare, 
Whe thinking to have vs'd ameane to clime, 
And fied the wretched, flowne ynto the great, 
Following the fortune of the preſent time; 
I come to be diſgrac'd and in'd cleane, 
For hauing a!l the ſecrets of the Queene 
Reucal'd to Ceſar,to haue fauour wonne 
My treachery hath purchas'ſt due diſprace, 
My falſhood s loath'd.and not without great reaſon, 
ForPrinces though they get, yerin this caſe, 
They hate the traytor,though they loue treaſon, 
For how could he imagine 1 could be 
Entire to him, becing falſe vnto mine owne ? 
And faiſeto ſuch a worthy Queeneas thee 
As had me rais'd, by whome my ſtate was growne, 
Hefaw t'wasnot for zeale ro him I bare, 
Butfor baſe feare,and mine eſtare to ſettle, 
Weaknesisfalſe,:nd faithin cowards rare, 
Feare finds outſhifts, timidinic is{ubtle, 
And thereforeskorn'd of him,skorn'd of mine owne, 
Hatefullto all that lookeinto my ſtare: 
Deſpis'd Seleucus now is onely growne 
The marke ofinfamie,that's pointed zr, 
Rod Tismuchthouſaiſt, and r50 too mucho feele, 
And Ldocpitticand lawent thy fall: 
But yetall this whichthou do'ſthere reucale, 
Compar'd with mine, will make thincJecm bur ſmal 
Altboughnay fault be intheſcelfe-ſame kind, 
Yetin degree t:r greater,far more hatefull, 
Mine ſprung ofmilchiefe, thine from feeble minde, 
Mine llain'd with blood,tlvu onely but regetriuls 
or 
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For Cleopatra did commir ro me 
The beſt and deareft treaſure of her blood, 
Herſonne'Ceſario, with a hope to free 
Him, from the danger wherein Egypt ſtood 2 
| And chard'd wy faith, thatI ſhould ſafely guide; 

And cloſe to India ſhould conuey him hence; 

Whichfaith,I moſt vokindly falbfd, 

And with my faith and conſcience did difp:nce, 

For skarce were we arriu'd ynto the ſhore, 

But Ceſar hauing knowledge of out way, 

Had ſentan agenrhicherſearbetore, 

Tolabour me Ccſari2 to berray, 

Who with rewards and promiſes ſol:rge, 

Afſril'd me then, that I grew ſoonre content, 

And backe againe did reconucy my charge, 

Pretending = Ota for him ſenr, 

To make him king of Egype reſcntly, 

Andin their h:nds haue left him now to die, 
Scl. But how hath Ceſar ſince rewarded thee & 
Rod. Agshe haththeez and I expeRthe ſame 

As Theodori had.to fall tome, 

Aud withas great extremitie of ſhame, 

e | ForThcodorys when he had berraid 
*| Theyong Antillus one of Antony, 

And ar his death from oft hisnecke, conuey*d 

Aiewell : which being askt, he did deny 

Ceſar occaſion tooke ro hang him ftreight, 

Such in(truments with Princes liue not long $ 

Though they muſt vſe thoſeaQors of deceit, 

11. Yer Qillches fight, ſeemes ro obraid their wrongs | 
Andtherefore they muſt necedsthisdanger rung | 
Andin the netoftherowne guiſe be caught, 

, | They. maynorliue to brag what they haue done, 

For whats done isnotthe Princes fault. 

Bur here camesClcopaira __ Queene, 
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And our ſhame will not that we ſhould be ſcene. 
E xeunt , 


Mee Ain, 


SCENA. II. 


Cleopatra. Cbarmiov, Eras Diomedes. 
WH hath my faceycr power to win alouer, 
Can this torne remnant ſcrue to grace me fo 
That it can C#ſarsſecret plots diſcoucr 
: What he intends with me and mine to doe ? 
Why then poore beauty thou haſt done thylaſt, 
And beſt good ſeruic e thou couldſt cuerdoe me, 
For now ima of dearh reucald thou haſt, 
Whichin wy life didſtſerue but to vndoe me, 
| © Here Dolabel a farforſooth in loue, 
| Writes now that C«ſur meanes forthwith zo ſend 
- Both me and mine; the aireof Rome toprooue, 
There histrumphant Chariot to atrend. 
I th:nke the man, both for hisJoue, and letter, 
Theone comes fitto warne me thusbefore, 
But for the other, I muſt dic his debtor, 
For Cleopatra now canJoue no more. 
Come Di5#e4es, thou who haſt bin one, 
In all myforrunes, andart till all one, 
Whom the «m:zing ruine ofmy fall, 
| NeuerdetcrdGleaueclamitic, 
|  Asdidthoſeqthe: ſmooth State-pleaſures all, 
| Whcfollowed but my fortune, and not me. 
Tis thou muſt doe aſeruice forrhy Queene, 
Whercin thy loyaltie muſt workeher beſt, 
Thy honeſt careanddutie ſhall beſeene, 
| . Performing this, moretheninallthereft, 


CY 
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Thou muſtſceke our with all thy induſtrie, | 
Two Aſpicks, and conuey them cloſe to me, 
I haue a worke to doe with themin hand, -_ 
Enquire not what, for thou ſhaltrſooneſee what, 
If thhcauens doe not my defignes withſtand, 
But doehe charge, and let me ſhift for that, 
Diom.I who am ſwomne of the ſocietie 
Of death, and haue iudur'd rhe worſt ofill, 
Prepar'dfor all cucnts, muſt nor deny 
Whar you command me, come therewhatthere will. 
And I ſhall yſe the apreſt $killI m_ 
To cloake my worke and long will not ſtay, 
Exit; 
Cleop. But hauing leaue I muſt goe take my-leaue 
And4l:ſt farewcll of my dead 4ntony, 
Whoſe dearely honord tombe muſt here xecciue 
This ſacrifice, the laſt before1 die.. 
Cleopatra at the tombe of Antonias, 
O ſacred ever memorable ſtone, 
Thou haſt withour my teares, within my flame, = 
Receiue th'obhtion of the wofulſt mone,,. 
That eyer yerfrom ſad afflition came, . 
And you dearereliques of my Lord and loue, 
Moſt precious parcelsof the worthieſt luer, 
O let no impions hand dare to remooue 
You ourfrom hence, burreſt you here for euer, 
Let Egypt now giue peace.vnto you dead, 
Wholwing, gaue you'ttouble and turmoyle, 
Sleepe quiet this cuctlaſting bed, 
In forraine kandpreferd beforc your ſoyle. 
And Otfthat theſpints of men remaine 
Afcertheir bodies, and doe neuer die : 
Then heare thy ghoſt,thy capriue ſpouſe comploine, 
And be attenti«eto her milcric. 
Burif char labourſome morralitic, + 
+= wn. 4 —_ Found 
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Found this \weete error cnely to confine 
Thecuriovsſearch of idle yanitie, - © 

That would the depth of darknes yndamine 

Or elſe ro giueareſt yntothe thought _ 

Of wretched man, wub th'aftercomming ioy 

Of thoſe counceiued fields, whereon we doe, 

To pacifiethe preſent worlds aunoy 

Then why doe 1 complaing me to theayre þ | 

But tis not ſo, my 4310:y doth heare; 

His cuerliuing Ghoſt aurcnds ny prayer, 

And I doe know his hovering ſpiritisnecre, 

And I willſpe:ke and pray, and mournetothee, 

O pure immortallfoule, that deignit to heaxe : 

I fecle thou anſwerſt my credulities 

With touchof comfort, finding none elſe. where, 
Thou knowſt theſe h:nds untomb'd rhee here ot late, 
Free arid inforc'd, which now muſt ſc:uile be, 

" Reſeru'd for bands to grace proud ({@ſars ſtate, 
Who c in me to trumph ouer thee, 

O if in life we could notſcuer'd be, 

Shall death diuide our bodics now aſunder 2 

Muſt thinein Egypt, mine in laly, 

Be maderthe monu2.cnisof fortunes wonder? 

If sy powers be there whereas thouart, 

Dinc Ee QUT oOWNne countrey gods berraies our cauſe, 

O wo:kethey way their gracious help impart, 

To ſaue thy wofull wife from ſuch dilgrace, 

Doe not permit the would intriumphtbew 

The &luſh of herreproch, ioynd-wuh gby ſhame, 
Put rather let thachatefull tyrant know, 

That thou and I had power t'avoid ;he fame. 
But what doe Iſpend breath and idle winde,, 
In yaine inuoking, a conceiucd aide if 9 
Why doe | nut my ſelfe 0:calion 6ad,. ;.-1i5 2; 
To break theſe bounds, wþercinwylelte nag? 
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Words arefor them thatcan complaineand lug, 
Whoſe melting he:rts compos dof baſerframe, 
Canto theirſorrowes timeand lciſure giue, 
But Clropatra muſt not doetheſame. 
No 4ntory, thy loue requireth more, 
A lingring death withtheedeſerues no merit 
I muſt my ſelfeforce open widea dore 
TolJeroutlife, andto vnhouſe my ſpirit, 
Theſe hands muſt breake the priſon of my ſoule, 
To come to ther, there to inioy like ſtate, 
As doth thelong pent ſolitary foule, 
That hath eſcapt her cage, and found her mare, {4 
This ſacrifice, to ſacrifice my life, 
Isrh1t true incenſe that my louebeſcemes, 
Theſe rites may ſeriue alife-defiring wife, © _ 
Who doing them,” haue doneſuffi-ientdecmes, 
My heat- bloud ſhould the purple flowers haue been 
Which hereypon thy tombe ro theeareottred, 
No ſmoake but my laſt g:ſpe ſhould here bin ſcene, 
Aud this it had bin coo, had/I vinſuffred: *© 
Bur what haue I, ſaue onely theſe baichands, 
And theſe weak e fingers are not yron-pointed, 
They cannot pierce the fleſh thir them withſtands, 
And [ of all meanes elſe am diſappointed, 
Bur yer I muſt away, and meancs ſecke hovy 
To come vnto thee, and to ynion ys, 
O death art thou arr ſo hard to come by'now, - * 
Thac we muſt pray, intzear, and ſecke thee rhus? - 
Bur I will ind, where cuer thou doeſtlic, 
For who can ſtay a mind reſoJu'd to die. 
| And nowI cometo worke th'ttte& indeed, 
I never will ſend morecowplaints to thee, 
I bring my foule, my {cife, and that withſpeed, 
My ſclte will bring my ſoule to Artory, 
Come, goe my em foruncs cle Renner, 
41s 
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Thar winiſterro miſeryandſorrow, 
 Yourmiſtrefſe you vnto yourfreedomerendets, 
And will diſcharge your charge,yetereto moriow. 
Eras Good madame if that worthy hearr you beare 
Doe hold it fit; itwerea fannein vs 
To conteadi& your will ;brt yertwe feare 
The world will cenſurethat your doang thus, 
Didifluerather our of your deſparre 
Then reſolution, and thereby you looſe 
Much of your glory, which would be morefaire 
Inſuftring, then eſcaping thus yourtoes, 
For when Pandora brough the boxe from heaucn 
Ofall the good andill that men befall, 
And them jmmixt ynt> the world had pluen, 
Hopein the bottomelay, quitevnderall.s 
Toſhew that we muſt Qill vnto the laſt 
Attend our fortune, forno doubt there may 
Euen atthe buttome of aftlictions paſt 
Be found ſome happier turneif webut ſtay. 
Cl. Eras, that hope is honors encmic, 
A traytorvnto worth, lieson the ground, 
Inthe baſe tottome ofſcruilities 
The beggars wealr'1a treaſure never found, 
The dreameof them that wake, a ghoſt ofth'ayre, 
Thatleads men out of knowledge to their graues, 
A ſpirit of grofſerſubſtance then deſpaire, 
And letthem Eras hope, that can be {laues, 
Andnowl am butonelyrtoatrend 
My mans returne,that brings me my diſpatch, 
God grant his cunning ſortto happy cnd, 
And that his skill may well begulewy watch 
So ſhall ſhun diſgrace, lacueto beſorry, 
Flyegomy loue, ſcape my toe, free myſoule, 
So ſhall I at the laſt of bfe wuh giury, | 
Dic hke a Queen, & reſt withaut controule, Exeur, 
Send 
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SCENA IIL 


Czxiaio, with a Guard conutying him 
to E xeculjon, | 

N Ow gentle Guzrd, let mein curteſie. 
Beſt me alutle here, and eaſe my bands 

You ſhall not neede to hold me for your eye 

| May now as we:Iſecure you as your hands, _ 

Gu, Doe,take your eaſe Ceſari”,butnorlong, 

We haue acharge, which we muſt necdsperforme, 
C:{. Loe here brought back, by ſubtitetrame r9 

Berraid by Tutors farth, or trzitors rarher, (death, 

My fault, my blaud, 2nd mineoffence wy birth, 

For being theſonne of ſucha mighty farher. 

I now am made th'oblation for hisfeares,, (him, 

Who doubrs the pc ore reucngetheſc h2nds may do 

Reſpeing neither bloud, no: youth nor yeeres, 

Ot how ſmall ſafctie can my death be to hun, 

And isthis a!lthe good of being borne greats |} 

Then w:et hed greaincefleg 1den miſery, 

Pom pous diſtrefle, glittering calamitie, 

Isit For this thiamtit'ous fathers ſweat 
To purchaſe bload and death, for thena and cheirs 3 
Inthis th'nhe!1tance thar glories ger, 

Toleaue th'cſtare of ruinctotheir heires ? 
Then how much bctter had it &eenfurme, 
From low deſcent. deriu'df, om humble birth, 
T'haue e:re the tweet-ſowre bread of pouerne, 
And diunke of .Vy{us ſtreames, in Nylwsearth ? 
Vnderthe coveung otfome quiet cottage, 

of, | Fieetrom the wrath of heauen, ſecurcinmind, 

24 G 4 Vntoucht, 
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Vncoucht, when proud artemprs of Princes dotage, 
Imbroyle the world, and ruinatc mankind, 

So hid he not impeach'd their high condition, 
Who muſt haue all things clecre,and al madeplaine 
Betweenethem, and the marke of their ambition 
That nothing ler the proſpe& of their raigne: 
Where nothing ſtands, that fandsnot in ſubmiſſion, 
Whoſe greatneſſe muſt allin itſelfecontaine. 
Kings will alone, competitors muſt downe, 
Neere death he ſtands,vvho ſtands too neere a crown 
Such is my caſe, Auguſtus will hzue all, 
My blood muſt ſeale thafſurance of his ſtate, 
Yet ah weake ſtare, which bluod aſſure him ſhall, 
Whoſe wrongfull ſhedding, godsand men doe hate. & ® 
Iniuſtice cannot ſcape and fl9uriſh (tl, 
Though men doe not reuenge it,th'heauens wilL 
And he thatthus duthſecke with bloudy hand, 
T'extinguiſhth'ofspring of anothers1ace, [ 
May finde the heauens, his yowesſo to withſtand, 
Thatothers may depriue him in like caſe. 
When he ſhall{ce hisproud contentious bed 
Yeilding him none ofhisthat mayinherit, . 
Subuerthis blood,place others in their ſteed, 
Topaythishis inwſlice, he: duen erit, A 
If it berrue, (as who can that deny 
Whuch ſacred Þrieſtsof Memphis,dce foreſay,) 
Someoftheotspring yerof Antony, 
Shill all cherulc ofthis whole Empireſway | 
And then Auguſtus wharisirthou gaineſt | 
By peore AnUullus blood, and rhisot mine & 6 
Nothing but this, thy vietotythou ſtaineſt, ve 
And pulſt the wrath of heauen on thee and thine, 
In yaincdmh man contend againſt the ſteries, ! 
For whathe (cckes to make, his wiſedome mats, 
Butin the meanc unc, he whomfates reſeruc, 
The 


: 
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The bloody ſacrifices of ambition, 

We feele the ſmarr,vhar cuer they deſerue, 

And we endure the heauy times condition, 

The tuſtic e of the heauens reuenging thus, 

Doth onely ſarisfic it ſelfe not ys, 

Bnc yer Cſar49 thou muſt die content, 

God will reuenge,and men bewaile the innocent. 

Wc<1l now alone,l reſted hiue ynoW, 

Perfoxme the charge,my friends, you haue to doe. 
Excunt, 


- —  — 


CHORVS. 


Vieries Egypt, wonder breeder, 
Strift Religzons ftrange obſeruer, 
State-ordey 7ealc the beſt rule=keeper, 
Foſtring ſtill in temp'fate feruor : 
0 how cam'ſi thou to loſe ſo wholy, 
All religiox,law,and order > « 
And thus become the moſt unholy 
Of all Lands,that Nylus border ? 
ow could confusd Diſorder cnicr 
where flerne Law ſate ſo ſenerely ? 
ow dur(t weake luſt and riot venier, 
Th'eye of iuftice looking necre!y ? 
ould not thoſe meanes that made thee great, 
be ſtill tbe meancs to keepe thy ſtate 2 


{1 no,the comſe of things requi reth 
Change and al;eration cuer : \ 
That ſlazd continuance man deſireth, 


Tionconſlant world yeildcth nency, We 
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We jn our councels muſt be blinded, 
and not ſec what doth zmport vs: 
And oftentimes the thing leaſt minded, | 
z the thing that moſt muſt burt vs, | 
Yet they that haue the ſternemn guading, | 
tis their fault that ſhould prenent it, 
who when thcy ſee their country ſlidzng, 
for thetr private are contented, 
we imitate the greater power's, 
The Princes manners fa lie ours 


TV example of their light regarding, 
vulgar looſencſje much wcenſes ; 

Vice uncontrouFd,growes wiac inlarging, 
Kings ſma!l faults be great offences, 

Azd this batb ſet the window open 
wvnto licence, luſt,aud rio! ; 

This wy confuſion firſt found broken, 
whereby entred our diſquiet, 

Thoſe lawrs that old Seſoftris founded, 
and the Ptolomics obſerued, 

Herchy firſt came to be confounded. 
which onr ſlate ſo long preſerucd, 

Thc wanton luxune off (onrt, 


'Did forme the people of like ſort, 


For all(reSp:ing priuate pleaſure, ) 
wniuerſally conſenting = 

To abtſe their time, their treaſure, 
in their owne dclights conteniings 

And future dangers nonght refþ:(ing, 
whereby,(0 bow eafie matter 

Made thu ſogenerall neglcfing, 
confus'd weakneſſe 10 diſcatier 2 } 

Czſar found th'ffeft true trica, 
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in bis eaſie entrance making, 
who at the ſight of armes,diſcried 
all our people,all forſaking, 
For rzot{worſe then warre)ſo ſore 
Had waſted all our ſtrength bifure, 


And this is Egypt ferutle rendred 
tothe in(dlent deflroyer ; 
And all their ſumptuons treaſure tendred, 
all her wealth that did betray _ 
which poyſon(O if beauen be right 
may poſe infec6t thar Ho Fw 
That Egypts pleaſures ſs delightful, 
may breed them the like offences. 
And Romans learne our way of weakeneſſe, 
be inflrutled in ouy vices ; 
That our ſpoyles may ſþoyle your greatueſſe, 
overcome with our dexiſes, - 
Fill ſull your bands,and carry bome 
Enough from vs to ruine Rome, 


——_—_—_—_————__ —— p— —_ 


ACTVS V. SCENATI. 
Dolabella, Titzs, 


Ome tell me Titius euery circumſtance 
How Cleopatra did reccmue my Newes, 
Tell cuery looke,cach geſture,countenance, 
That ſhee did in my lerters-reading vie. 
Tit.l ſhall my Lord,ſo far as1 could nore, 
Or my conceit obſerue in any wiſe, 
It wasthetime When as ſhee hauing gote 


Leaue 


The 1 rapedie of Cleopatra, 
Leaue to her deoreſt dead ro: facrifice, 
Andnow was ilſuing out the monument 
With odvurs,inccnie, garlandsin her hand, 
When I :pproch't(as one from Ceſarſent;) 
And did her cloſe thy meſſager'ynderſtand, 
Sheeturnes her backe, and with her takes me in, 
Rezdes inthy lines thy ſtrange yplookt- for tale, 
And rcades,and ſmiles. and {tares,2nd dothbegin 
Ag:zinc to 1cad,then bluſht,-nd rhen was pale, 
And hauing ended with a figh,retolds 
Ttelectrerypzand wi ha Þxed eye _. 
(Whichedf:t her imagination hoids) 

Shce mus d a whiic,ſtnding confutedly, 
Arlcngtb,abfricnd,ſfaih fheeg tell thy good Lord 
How deare I hol his pittying of my caſe, 

1 har out of hisſweer nature can aftoard 

A miſcrakle wom:nſo much grace, 


Tell kim how much wy heayy'foule doth grieue - 


Mcrcilefle Ceſar ſhould fo dealewith hey © - 
Pray him that hce the beſt aduiceweutd gre. 
Thar might diuc1t-hira from ſuch crucky, 

As for my loue,ſay Antony hath all, 

Say that my heart js gone into the graue 
Wrh biw,in whom itreſts,and ener ſhall, 

I haue it not my ſelfe,not canit haye, 

Yet tell him, he ſhell w.ore commcnd of me 
Thcn any whoſocucr luing can. +. - ' 

Hethar lofiiendly ſewes himſclfe to be 

A worthy Reman and a gentleman, 

Although his nationfarzll yato me, ' 
Hauc h:d mineape a ſpoylc,my youtha prey, 

© YethisattcQion muſt accepred bc 
Thatfauours oncfrem whom all run awa 


&hyhe was worthy then to hed Lecne had Fe 


Of Clcopatra whiles her glory laſtcd, ! 


Before 


Before ſhee had declining fortune prou'd, 

Or ſeene her honour wrackc,her flower all blaſte&, 
Now there is nothing lefcher but diſgrace, | 
Nothing but her affthRinn that can moone, 

Tell Dolabelia,one thar'sin her caſe, 

Poorc ſoule, needs rather pittie now then loue, 

But ſhortly ſhallthy Lord heare mote of me, 

And endiny fo her ſpeech:nolonger ftaid. 

But haſted to the tombe of Antony, 

And this was all thee did,and all ſhee ſeid, 

Dol, Ah ſweet diftrefſed Lady,what hard heart 
Could chooſe bur pitty thee and louethee to? + 
Thy wartt ineffe,the tate wherein rhou art, 
Requireth both,and both I vowto doc: 

And what my powers and praiers may preuzile, 
Ileioyne them borh to hinder thy diſgrace: 

And cuenthis preſent day,I will not taile 

To domy beſt with (ſar in this caſe, 


Tit, And Sir,cuen now her ſeltc hath leners ſent, - 


I merher meſſengers asI came hither, 
With ſome diſparch,as he to Ceſar went 
But knowing not what meanesherſending thirherz 
Yer this he r0]d, how Cleopatra late i 

Was comefrom ſacrifice, how richly clad 

Was ſeru'd to dinner, with moſt _—_—_— ſtate, 
Inall the.braucſt ornaments ſhee had, | 
How hauing din'd, ſhee writes andſcnds away 
Him,ftreight to Ceſar,and commanded than, 

Allſhould departtherombe,and none to ſtay 

But hex two maides,and one poore countriman. 
Dol,When thenT know ſhe ſendes thaue audience 

And meanst'cxperience what her ſtare can do,(now 

ToſeeafMaicſtic will make him bow, 

To what, afflition could not moouc him to. 

Andnow ifthat ſhee could bur. bring a view 
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| Take away weakene 
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Ofthar rare beawtie ſhee in youth polleſt, 
Theargumcnmt wherewith thee overthrew 
The wit of 1ulizs Ceſar and the reſt 
Then happily Auguſtzs might relent, 
Whilſt powerful love, far ſtronger thenambition, 
Might worke 1 him a minde to be content 
To grant herasking inthe beſt condition, 
But beeing as ſhce 1s, yet doth ſhee merit, * 
To bereſpeRed for what ſhee hath beene, 
The wonder of her kind of powerfullſpirit, 
A glorious Lady.and a mighty qucene, 
And nw but ty a:httle weakenesfallin 
To doe that which perhaps th'wastorc'd to docs 
Alas,an ercorpaſt;is paſt recalling, . 

heand t:ke women toos 
But now I goeto be thy aduocate, 
Sweetc Cleopatra,now te vie my hea, 
Thy preſence will me greatly animate, 


hy.face.will reach my tongue,thy loue my heare, 
nA 5 =—_ 


_ ” _ 


SCENA I. 


{Cleopatra, Erad,” Charmion, Diomedes. 
the Guard,and Ceſar meſſengers, | 
OwFEracome,vwhar newes haſt thou lookt out, 
Is Dzomedes comming yet or not ? | 
Eras, Madame, I haue from offthe rurrettop, 


View'd euery way; he is not.comming yet, 
Cl,Didft thouſce nomantending hicherward 3 
Ex, None truly m2dame;bur one countriman 

Carryinga basketas I could diſcerne, 


_— —_—_— 


Cleve 
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Cle. Alasthen Era I doe feareth'cuent 
Of my deſigne, for{ure he would nor ſtay 
Thus long I know, did notſomeforcepreuent 
His forward f-i:h,and holdhim bythe way, 
. Char, Madametheremay be many hindrances 
To counterchecke2ndinterrupr his{pecd. 
He hath a wary watke to docin this 
He muſttake time, 

Cl Charmiontistrucindeed, 

Andyetin allths rimemethinkeshe mighe 
Effteted have his worke,had all goneright, 

Er. Alaswe euerthinkerhe ſtay is more, 
Whenour deſire isrvn tour wiſh before. 

Cle, Eras I know my will to haue it done 
Ridespoſt,and feare indoing to b'yndone 
Pursſpursthererorwhillt chat for which we long 
Creepes buta foete, Yerſure he Ries roo long, 
Good Eras gocandlookeoutonceagaine, 

Yer tay awhile,I know it isin yaine, 
O gods,I craueno orher fortune | 
Of heauen znd you, but one)y lucketo die: 
And ſhall Inot hauerhat.Wefl, I will yer 
Write my diſparchto Ceſar,and whenthat 
Is done, 1 willdiſpatch myſelfe, what way 
Socuer,l muſt vic ne more delay. 
Enter the Guard with Diomedes, 
G1a, And whither now fir, ſtay, what haue youthere I 

Diom, Good firs, | haue a fumplepreſent here, 
Which I would faine dcliuer to our queene. 

Gr, Whatiſtsletsſce> Diom, Ana plcaſe you firsit is 
Onelya few choice gs whi: hl haue growne 
In mincowne garden,and areſoonclt ripe 
Of any here aboutzand cuery yeare 

I vſe to bring afew yatoour queene, 

And pray wy maſters rake ataſteofrhem 
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| Me thinkes | ſee,in now be holding thee. 
'Betrer then death, deaths office thou diſchargeſt, 


ee Oe 


| Making ourſclues not prutie to our death, 
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ForT aſſure you they are yery good, | | 
Gua, Nogo,my friend, goc o0n,and bearethem in, 
Cl. Now Era4,looke if he be comming yer, 

Sec here he comes, T his is that countriman 

Which Eras thou diſcrid'ſt,O happy man, 

Can ſuch poore rogues beguile a Princes power 5 

hy then I ſceit is ouroutfides moſt 

Doe mocke the world,But tell me 3re they here? 

Speake Diamedes. Diom. Madame they are there, 

Cle, O good-i]l lucke, moſt fortunare diſttefie, 

Deare Diomedes, thou haſt bleſt me now: 

And here,goe take theſe tetters,and diſmaske 

Thy ſclfeagaine,rerurne to thine owne ſhape 

Good Diomedes,and giue Ce(ar theſe. 


| Goc,leauc me here alone, I need no wore? 


I haue tut theſe tokeepe adearh in tore, 


| I willnotyſetheirhelpetillneedesI muſt 
| (Andtharis now)goe Diomcaes goe. 


Diom. Good madame,l know well this furniture 


, Of death,isfarre more requifire,then thar: 
| Of hifc,whre ſuch as you cannot endure 

| To be beneathyour {clues,debas'din ſtates 
| I goetefte@ your willas well in this 

1 | [ 
| Our tutelaric gods to giueſuccefle 
q 


As1 hauc done in that onely pray 


Vato theſamezand be it what it may. 

Cl, Comerareſt beaſt,thar all our Egypt breeds, 
How decrely welcome art thou now to me? 
The faircſt creature that faire N ylus feedes, 


That with one gentle rouch canſt free our breath, 
And in a pleaſing (leepe our ſqule inlargeſt, . 


O welcome now of wonders, wonder cluefe, 


The Tragedie of Cleopatra, 


That open canſt with ſuch an eafie: kay, | - 
The dore of life,come gentle cunning theefe, 
| That from our ſelucs ſo ſteal'ſt our ſelucs away* 
And nowT ſacrifice theſe armes to death, 
Thar luſt late dedicated to aclights, 
Oitring vp for my laſtzthis laſt of breath, 
Thecomplement of my loues deareſt ries, - 
What now falſefleſh whar?and wilt thou conſpire 
With Czſar toogas thou were none of ours, . 
To worke my ſhame,and hinder my delire : 
And bend thy rivle parts againſt my powers? 
Wouldſtthou reraine in clafure uf thy yaines 
That enemy, baſe lfc,co le: my good? | 
No know,there is a greater pewetgconfſtraines 
Then can be countercheckr with fearefull blood $ 
Forto a minde that's great nothing ſeemes great : 
And fecing denth to be the laſt of woes, 
And lifclaſung diſgrace which | ſhall get, 
What doe 1 lole that hauc but life tolole ? 
Er.23,See,not a yeilding (hrinke,or touch of feare 
Conſents now to bewray leaſt ſence ofpaine, 
But ftuil in one ſame lweet vnakercd cheere, 
He: honor doth her dying {pui's recaincs 
Cle, Well now this worke of mine is done, here endes 
This a of life,thar patrr the fates aflign'd 
Wha: glory or diſgracethis world could lend, 
Poth hauc i had, and both Tleaue bchind, 
And Egypt now the Theater wherel 
Haue actcd this,watncs I dieynforc'd, 
Watnes my ſoule paits free ro Anlory, 
And now prowd tyrant Ceſar doe thy worſt, 
Erw, Come Cvarmion, come, wee mult notonely 
Spectators ia this Scene, but Actors roo, (be 
Now comesour part,you know We did agree 


Thefellowilup of deathic yndergoe, 


And 


| Tbe (all of rugne ana 


The Tragedie of (Teopaira, 


And though our meanerfortunes cannot claime 
A glorie by this aRte,they ſhall haue fame, 
Ch, Eras Iam prepar'd,and here is that 
Will do the deed. 
Er.And hercis of the ſame, 
Ch. But Eras ile MR is my place. | 
Er, Nay Chcrmzon,here ] diinke a dearhto thee, 
I muſt be hi it, 
Ch, Indecd thru haſt prevented me, 
Yer will Ihauethis honor to be laſt 
W hich ſhall adorne this he: d, which muſt beſcenc 
To weare that crowne in death,her lifeheld £., 
That allthe world may fee,ſheedi'd a gueenc, 
O ſce thisfacerh@wonderof herl-fe, 
Retaines in death a grace,thar graces death, 
Colour ſo liuely,cheere ſo louely rife, 
As none would thinke thisbcwry could want breath, 
And in this cheercth'impreſſion of a ſmile 
Doth ſceme ty ſhew ſhce skorns both death & Ceſar, 
And gloriesth:r ſhee could them ſo beguile, (her, 
And heretels death, how well her death doth pleaſe 
Ce{.meſſ.See,weare come too I: tegthisis diſpatcher, 
Ce(or 15 diſsppointed ot this grace, 
Why how now £har#:397, what is this well done? 
' Ch, Yea vey we'l,: nd ſheethat from therace 
Of ſo great kings delcends doth beſt become, 


—_——_— 


CHORVS, 


Hen thus we bane beheld 
Thaccompliſhmet of woes 
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The wor{} of worſl of s!ls; | 
Andſceme all bope expeld, 
That enerſweet repoſe, 
Shall repoſſeſſe the land, 
That deſelation fills, 
| 4nd where ami1itioniÞulls 
& | Withwncoatrouled band, 
Allth'iſſue of all thoſe 
That ſolong rule bane beld; 
To make VS 10 more Vs, 
But cleane confound vs this, 


And canſi 0 Nylus thou 
Father of flouasindure 
Thetyellow Tyber ſhot 
With ſandy ſtreames rule thee d 
h,  ®i!t thoube pleas'd to bowe 
To him thoſe fecteſo pure, 
FP, Whoſc unkaowne bead we bold 
r, | Apowrrdinine lo be * 
le | Thou that didftezer ſce 
Thy fre bankes vacoatrould, 
Liz under thine 0wne carey 
Ah wilt thoubeare it ow 2 
And nowwilt yeild thy flreams 
A prey to olber Reames * 


» | Drawbacke thy waters flo 
To tl.y concealed bead; 
Rockes ſtrangle vp thy wakes, 
Stop Cararacestby fall. 
And turne thy courſesſs, 
Thatſindy Deſarts dead, 

The world of duſt that cranes 
Toſwallow thee vp all, 


. The Tragedieaf Cleopatra. 


Nay drinke ſo much as ſhall 

Reuinc from vaſize graues 

A lining greene which ſpred 

Far flouriſhing, may grow 

On that wide face of death, 

Where nothing now drawes brea'h, 


Fatten ſome peoplethere, 
Eucn as thou v3 baſt done, 
With plenties wanton ſtore, 
And feeble luxuru: 

And them as vs prepare 
Fit for the day of mone 
LeſpeFed no! beſares 

Reauc leueld Egyptadric, 

A barren prey tolie, 
Waſted for eu:r more, 

Of plentics yiclding none 
Torecompence toe care 

Of Vifiors greedie luſt, 
And bring forth neught but duſt, 


And ſo © leauc tobe, 

Sith thou art what 1104 art; 
. Let not onr race poſſeſſe +. 
Th';aberitance of ſh ime, 

The fee of ſinae that we 
Haue lefi them for their parts 
The poake of whoſe diſtrſſe 
Muſt [iz vpbraid our blame, 
Telling from whom it came, 
Our wcight of wantonneſſe 
Lies beauy on thur heart, 
Tho neucr more ſhill ſee 

The glory of that worth 


The Tragedie of Cleopatr a. 
They left who brought vs forth, 


) thou al-ſeeing laght, 

s2b preſident of Heauen, 
You Magiſtrates the ſtarres 
Of that eternall Court 
of Prouidence of Right 
Are theſe the bounds y baue given 

b'untranfþaſſable barres, 
That limit pride ſo ſhort, | 
I; greatneſſe of this ſort, 
That grcatneſſe greatnes maryes, 
And wrackes it ſelſe,ſelfe drinen 
0n rockes of her owne might? | 
Doth order order ſo} | 
Diſorders owerthrow ? 
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COMPLAINT 
OF 
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Vt of the horrorof infernall deepes 

My poore afflited ghoſt comes here toplain ie 
\rtended wih my ſhame that neuer ſleepes, 
he ſpot wherewich my king and youth did ftaine it, 
y bodie ſound a graue where to containe it. 
A ſheer could hide my face, but not my fin, 
Fur fame findesncuer rombe tincloſe itin, 


\nd which is worſe, my ſoule is now denied, 
Hertranſport to the ſweet El:zianreſt, 

he ioyfull blifſe for ghoſts repur ified, 

he cuer ſpringing —_— of the bleſt: 

aron denies mc Watcage With the reſt, 
Andſaies, my ſoule can neuer paſſe the River, 
Till louers fighes on eartaſhall it deliver, 


$o ſhall l neuer paſſe: for how ſhould T 
Procure the ſacrifice amongſt the living ? 


Tine hah long face A” the ccmory 


Time 


The complaint 
Both of my life, and lives vniuſt depriving, 
Sorrow for me is dead for aye reviving : 
Koſamond hath little left her but her name; 


Aud that diſgrac'd, for time hath wi6g'd theſame. 


No muſe ſugoeſts the pittte of my caſe, 
t 4chpen doth ouer-paſle ay iuſt complaint, 
\\ hilſtothers arc prefer'd,though farre more baſe, 
Shores wife is grac'd, and paſſes for a Saint, 
Her Legend wſtifies her foule atrainr, 
Her wel-told tale did ſuch compaſtion find, 
That ſheispaſſ'd, and Iamlefr behind, =» 


kk wo nd ww. . 


Which ſeenc with griefe, my miſerable ghoſt 
(W hilowe inucſted info tirea vaile, 
Whi:h whilſt itliu'd, was honored of the moſt, 
And being dead giues matter to bewaile,) 
Comesto ſullicitethee,(fnce othersfaile, ) 
To take this taske, and inthy wofull ſong 
To foimec my caſc, and rcgiiter my wrong. ( 


AlthoughT know thy iuſt lamen:ing Muſe, 
Toyl d wth':fflition of thine owne diſtreile, 
In others cares haue little rime to vle, 
And therefore maiſt eſteeme of mine theleſle > 
Yet as thy hopes attend hoppy redreſle, 
 Thyioyes dependona womans grace, 

Sv moouc thy mind a wofull womans caſc.. 


Pelia way hap to deigne to re: de our ſtory, 
And offer yp her Fgha 1 ongrhe reſt, 
Whoſe ment wouldſuffice for bothour glory, 
Whereby thou might'{ be grac'dandlI be bleſt, + 
Thatindulgencewouldprofit methe beſt, | | 
Su: hpows? ſhchach by whom: thy youth is ld. | 


of Roſamond. 


Toioy the living, and to bleflethe dead. 
$1 I (through beauty) made che wotulſt wight, 
By beaury-might hane comfort afrer death # 
That dying faireft, by chefaweſtmight = 
inde life aboue on earth, and reſt beneath, 
he that can blefſe vs with one happy breath, 
Giue comfort to thy Muſe to doe her beſt, 

That thereby thou maieſt ioy,and I might reff, + 


7y 


Thus ſaid forthwith mou'd with a render care, 
Andpittie, (which my ſelfe could neuer find,) 
What ſhe delir'd, my Muſe dcign'd to declarc, 
And therefore wil'd her boldly re!l her mind, 
AndI (more wi ling) tooke this charge afſhign'd 

Becauſe her priefes were worthy to be knowne, , 
And tellin fg miyh: hapforger mine owne,. 
Then write(quorh ſhe) the ruine of my youth, 
Reportthe downefz1l of my ſlippery ſtare, 
Of all my life rcueale the fimple truth, 
Toreach tovthers what I learnt too late, 
Ex.mplifie wy fraileric, tell how Fate 

Keepesin erernall darke our Fortunes hidden, 

And ere they come to know themtis forbidden» 


For whilſt the Sun- ſhine of myfortunelaſted, 

Lioy'd the happieſt warmth, the ſwceteſt heate,, 

That cuer yet umperious beauty taſted, 

I had whar glory cucr fleſh could ger, 

But this fairemorninghad a ſhamefullſer, 
Diſgracedarkt honor, fin did cloud my brow, 
As note theſeque], and Ile tc] thee how. 


The blood T flaind, was good and of the beſt, 
My birth bad honor, and fy beautyfame's. * 
may = Nature 


Lad 


The Complaint 


Namreand Fortune ioyn'®to make me bleſt, 
Had I had grace thaue knowne to yſe theſame, 
My education ſhew'd from when-elI cawe, 

And all concur'd to .nake me happy fiſt, 

T hatſo great hap might wake me more accurſt, 


Happy I'd I, whilſt parents eye did guide 

The indiſcretion of my feeble waies, 

And countrey home ke »t me from being ei'd, 

| Wherebeſt ynknowne I ſpent myſweeteſt daies 3 
| Tilltharmyfiiengds mine honourſought to raiſe 

'  Tohigherplace, which greater credit yeilds, 
Deeming ſuch beauty was vnhtt for fields. 


From Countrey then ro CourtT was prefer'd, 
From caline to Ntormes, from ſhore into the deepes ? 
There where I periſh'd, where my youth & | err'd, 
There where 1loſt the flower which honor kcepes, 
There where the worſer thriucs the better weepes 
Ayeme (poore wench) on that ynhappy ſhelf, 
I grounded me, and caſt away my ſelte. 


There whereas fraile and tcr:der beauty ſtands 
With all affaulting powers inuroned : 
Hauing but onely prayers and feeble hands 
To bold their hono's fort vnuanquiſhed z 
There were to ſtand and be vnconquered, 
Isto b'aboue the nature of our kind, 
Thar cannot longfor pittie te vnkind, 


Fo thither com'd, when yeares had arm'd my youth, 
With rareſt proofcof beauty euer ſcene ; 

When my reuiuing eye had learnt che trath, 

That it had pywWer to make the winter greene, 

| Andflowreattcions whereas nouc had becne ; 
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Soone could Iteach my brow to tyrannize, 
And make the world doe homage to mine eyes. 


For age 1 ſaw, (though yeares with cold conceir, 
Congeald their thoughts againſt a warme dcfire,} 
Yer figh their want, and looke atſuch a baite, 
I ſaw hy youth was waxe before the fire ; 
Iſaw by ſtecal:h, 1 fram'd my I-oke alyre, 
Yet well perceiued, how fortune made me then 
The enuy of my ſexe, and wonder ynto men, 


Looke how a Comnet at the fiſt penn 

Drawecs all mens eyes with wonder to behold itz. 

Or as the ſaddeſt cale at ſuddaine hearing, 

Makes filent }iſtningvnto him that told ry 

$0 did my ſpeech when Rubies did ynfoldit: 
So did the blazing of my bluſh : ppeare, .. 
T'amaze the world,that holds ſuch fights ſo \dcere 


Ah beauty Syren, faire enchanting good, 
Sweet (i mar Af; of perſwading eyes: 
Dumb cloquence,whc ſe power doth inoue the blood 
More then the words, or Wiſedome of the wiſe z 
Still harmony, Whoſe diapalon lycs 
Within a brow, the key which paſſions mooue, 
Torauiſh ſenſe, and play a world in loue, 


What might I thcn not doe, whoſe power wasſuch? 
What cannot women doethat know their power 8 
Whet woman knowes it not ( Iftcare too much) 
How bliffe or bale lies in their laugh or lower ? 
WhilC they enioy their happy b;ooming flower, > - 
Whulit nature deckes them in their bet attires 
Of youth and beauty, which the world admurs. : 


H 3 


The Complaint 

Such onewasT, my beauty was mineowne, + 
No bortowed'bluſh, which bankrupt beauties ſecke 
That new-found ſhame,a ſinne to vsynknowne, 
Th'adukerate beauty of a falſedchecke, 
Vile ſtaine to honour,and to Women ceke, 

Sccing that timeour fading muſt dere, 

Thus with defe& to coucruur defc, 


Empietic of times, Chaſtitics abator, 

Falſhood, wherein thy ſelſe, thyſelfe denycſ, 

Treaſonto counterfeit the ſcale of Nature, 

Theſtampeofheauen, impreſied Lyahe higheſt, 

Diſgrace ynro the world, to whom thou lick, 
Idollynto thy ſelfe, ſhame to the wiſe, 
Andallthar honour thee idolatriſe., 


Fatre wasthat finne fromys, whoſe age waspure, 
When ſimple beaury was accounted belt, 
'Therime when women had no other Jure 

But modeſtie, pure checkes, a vertuous breaſt, 

; 1 his was the pompe wherewith my youth ws uleſt, 
Theſe were tthe weapons which miac honor won 
In all conflits which mine eyes begun. 


Which were notſmall,l wroughton no mean obict 
A crowne was at my feetc,Sceprersobeyd ine, 
Who Fortunc made my King, loue made my ſuvicd, 
Who. did command the land,moſt humbly praid me 
AK(mytheſccond, thatſo highly weigh'd we 
Found well(by proofe) the priuiledge of beauty 
That ithad poyer tocountermand all duty, 


For after all his viRories.1n France, 

And all che triumphs of his honour wonne, 

Yaomatchrt by (word, was yvanquilht by a glance, A 
n 


of Roſamond. 


And horer warres within hisbreaſt begun, - 
Warres, whom whole legions of delires drew on 2 
Againſt all which, my chaſtitic contends 

Wath force of honor, which my ſhame defends, 
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ecke 


No armour might be found that could defend 
Tranſpiercing rzics of chriſti]- pointed cies; 
No ſtratagem, nore-ſon could amend, 
No not his age; yet old men wou)d be wiſe,) 
Bur ſhewes decciue, outward appearances. 
Let none forſecming ſo, rhinke Saintsof others, 
For all arc men,and all haueſuckt their mothers, 


Who wou!d h:vethoght a Monarch wold hauc eucr, 
Obeyd his handmaide of ſo meane eſtate; 
Vu'rure amvition feeding on his liner, 
, | Age having worne hispleaſures out of dare, 
But hap comes ncuex, orit comes too late. 
For ſuch a dainty which his youth found not, 
Vnto hisfeeble age did ch:nce allor, 


nf Ah Fortune, neucr abſolutely good, 
For thar ſawe crofle ſtil] counterchecksourlucke, > 
As here behold th'incomparable blood, 

t | Of ageand youth was that whereon we ſtucke : 
Whoſe lothing, we from natures breſts doe ſucke, 

i Asoppolitero what our blood requires, 

<f Forcquallagedoth equalllikedcſircs, 


1 Bur mighty men, in higheſt honour ſitting, 
Nought but applauſc, and pleaſure can behold, 
Sooth'd in theirliking, carelcfſc what is fitting. 
May not be (iftred oncero thinketh'are olde, 
Not truſting what they ſee, but what is told. 
Miſcrable fortune to forget 4 ws . -* 
4 


The C omplaint 
Theſtate of fleſh, and whar our fraileries axe, 


Yetmuſt I needs excuſe ſo great defe& 

For drinking of the Letheof mine cies, 

His forc'dto forget himſelfe, and all reſpe& 

Of maicſtie, whereon his ſtare relies, 

And uowgttoucs and pleaſures muſt deuiſe., 
For chusreuiu'd againc heſerucs and ſv'th, 
Andiſceckesallmeanes toyndermine my youth, 


Which neuer by aſlzuk he could recouer, 
So well incamp'd in ſtrength of chaſtdefires, 
My cleane-arm'd thoughts repe!d 2n ynchaſt lover, 
The Ctowne that could command what ig requires, 
I lefler priz'd then Chaſtitics artwes, 
Th'ynſtained yaile, whi. h innocents adornes 
Th'yngathcred Roſc,defended with the thornes, 


Andſafe minc honor ſtood till char in truth, | 
Oneofmy ſexe, ofplace and nature bad, 
Was ſetinambuſh to intrap wy youth, | 
Oncin the habir ofour frailetie clad, 
One whothe liuery of like weakenes had. 

A ſeeming Matron, yeta (infull monſter, 

As by her words the chaſter ſort may conſter, 


Sheeſet ypon me with the ſmootheſt ſpeech 
That Court and age cou'd cunningly deuiſe, 
Th'one authenuque, made herfit toteach, 
The other learnd her how toſultcliſe, 
Both werecrough to circumuent the wiſe, 
A document that well might teach theſage, 
Thatthcre's no eruſt in youth, nor hope in ages 


Daughter (ſaid ſhe) bchold wy happic chnc Fu 
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That haft the lor caſt downe intothy hp, 
Whereby thou maieft thy honor great adyince, 
Whilſt cthou{vnhappy)wilt not ſce thy hap ; 
Such fond reſpe& thy youth doth ſo inwrap, 
T oppoſe thy ſclfeagainſt thine own good fortune 
That points thee out, &ſeemes thee to importune, 


Doeſt thou not ſee, how that thy King(thy Tour) 
Lightens forth glory on thy darke eft ue, 

And ſhowers downe gold and treaſure from aboue, 
Whilſt thou doeſt (ſhut thy Lap againſt thy fare > 

er. | Fie fonding fic,thou wilt repent too late 

| Theerrorof thy youth, that canſt not ſee 

* | Whatisthe fortune that doth followthee, 


Thou muſt notthinkethy flower can alwaics flouriſh 
And that thy beantie will be ſtill admired: 
But that thoſe raies Which all theſe flames do nouriſh 
Cancel'd with Time, will haue their date expired, 
And men will zkorne whax now isfo defired, 
Our frailries doome is written inthe flowers, 
Which flouriſh now,and fade ere many bowers: 


Read in my face theruinesof wy youth, + 
The wracke of yeares vpon my aged brow: ' 
I have beence far:e(I muſt confeſle the truth) 
And ſt»od ypon as nice reſpects as than; 
Toſt my time,and I repent it now, 
Bur were I ro begin my youth againe, 
I would redecme thetime I ſpent in yaine, 


But thou haſt yeares,and priviledge to vic them, © * 

Thy ptiuiledge doth beare beauties grearſeale; 

Beſides the law ot nature doth excuſe them, _- 

To whom thy youth may hauea iuft appeale, 
Eſtgcm6 


hat 


The complaint 


Eſteeme not fame more then thou doeft thy weale,* 
Fame (whercof the world ſeemes to make ſuch 
Is but an Eccho, and an idle yoice, choice) 


Then why ſhould thisreſpeR of honour bound ys, 

In th'imaginarie liſts of reputation 

Titles which coldſeucritic harch found ys, 

Breathof the yulgar, foe to recreation, 

Ages opinion, Cuſtomes our-worne faſhion, 
Pleaſuresplague,bcautics ſcourge,hel to the foire, 
Tolcaue rhe tweet for Caſtlesin the aire, 


Pleaſure isfclt,opinion but conceiu'd, 
Honor ,a thing withcut ys, not our owne $ 
Whereofweſce how _ are bereau'd, 
"Which ſhould have reap'd jthe glory they had ſowne, 
And many haue it, yet ynworthy knowne, 
So breaths his blaſt this many headed beaſt, 
Whereof the wiſeſt haue eſteemed leaſt, 


Theſuttile Citty-wemen, betterlJearned, 
Eſteemethem chaſt eno!) gh thar beſt ſeeme ſo, 
Who though they ſport.it ſhall not be diſcerned, 
Their face bewrazes not what their bodies doc, 
Tis waric walking that doth ſafclicſt goe 
Wrh ſhew of yertue,as the cunning knowes, 
Babesare beguild withſ\yeets, & men with thowes 


Then vſethy talent, yourh ſhall be thy warrant, 

Andlet not honor from thy ſports detract ; 

Thou muſt not fondly thinke thy (elfc tranſparent, 

That thoſe who ſec thy face can wdge thy tact, 

Let het haue ſhame that cannot cloſely att, 
Andiecmethe chaſt, which is the chieteſt arte, 
For what we ſecmecachſcc, none knows the o_ 
: | Y\ hat 
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What, doeſt then fNand cn this; that he isold 
Thy beaury hath the n.oreto worke vpon, | 
e) _ pleaſures want ſhall be ſuppli'd with gold, 
Cold agedotes roft, when heat of youth 3s gone, 
Enticing words preuaile with ſuch a one. 
Alluring ſhewes moſt deepe impreſſion ſtrikes, 
For age 1s prone to credit whatit likes, 
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Here interrupt, ſhe leates me ina doubt, 

e, | When loe began the comoate in my bleod, 
Secing my.weake youth inturon'd round abour, 
ns ne vncertaine where my reaſons ſtood, 
Small my defence to make my partic good, 

Againſt ſuchpowers which wereſo ſurely laid, 
Toouerthrow a poore vnskilfullmaide, 


Treaſon was in my bones, myſelfe conſpiring, 

Toſell.my ſelfe to luft, my ſoule rofinne, 

Pure bluſhing ſbame,was euer ypon reurig, 

Leauingrheſacred hold it glorid in, 

Honor lay proſtrate for my fleſh ro win, 
Whencleaner thoughrsmy weakenes gan vpbray 
Againſt my ſclfe, and ſhame did force meſay. 


Ah Roſamond,what doththe flefhprepare ? 

DeſtruRion to thy dayes, deathtothy fame, 

s | Wiltthou betray that honour held withcare, 

T'en:ombe with blacke reproch a ſpotted name ? 

Leauing thy bluſh the colours of thy ſhame ? 
Opening thy fecte to finne,thy ſoule ro luſt, 
Gracelefle to lay thy glory in the duft ? 


Nay, firſt let th'carth gape wide to ſwallow thee, 
And ſhut thee yp in boſome with her dead, 
Ere Sathan rempt thee raſte fortad den tree, 
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Or feele the warmth of an ynlawfull bed, 
Sufftingrthy ſelfe by luſt to be riſled, 
So to diſgrace thy ſelfe,and greue thine heires, 
That Chfferds race ſhould ſcorne thee oneoftheirs 


Neuer wiſh longer to enioy the aye, 
Then that thou breathe'ſt the bicarhof ch tirie, 
Longer then thou preſeru'ſtthy ſoule as faire 
As is thy face,free from impurine, 
Thy face,thai makes tl'/admir'd in every cyc, 
'here Natures caxc ſuch rarities inroule, 
Which vs'd amifle,may ſerue ro damae thy ſoule, 


Bur whatihe is my King,and may conſtraine me, 
Whether 1yeild or not, I liuc defamed, 
The world will chinke Authority did gaine me, 
I ſhall beiudg'd his Loue,2nd fo be ſhamed, 
Weſee thefaue condemn'd,that never gamed. 
And if1 yeidl,tis honourable ſhame, 
If not, I ue diſgrac'd yet thougktthe fame, 


V hat way islefithee rhen(vnhappy maide, ) 
W het cby thy ſpotlefle foorte may wander out 
This diea full danger,which thou ſeeſt is laid, 


Whe ein thy ſhame doth —_—_— thec about ? 
Thy fimple yeares caunot reſolue this doubr, 
1 hy youth can neucr guide thy foot eſo cucn, 
But(in deſpight)ſome 1candale will be giuen, 


Thus fiocd | ballanc'd cqually precize, 
Ti'l ay fi: ile fleſh did wergh me downe to finne, 
Till world ard pleafure niade mc partialize, 
And plitgering powpe my vamuty did win, 
When es excule my tault my luſts begin 
Andinpiousthoughtsallcadg'd this want6 5 
t 
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That though finn'd,my finne had honeſt cauſe, = 


Sowell the golden ballescaft down before me. 
Could cntertaine my courſe, hinder my way. 
Whereat my retchleſſe youth Nooping to Koze we, 
Loſt me the gole,the glory and the day. 
Pleaſure hadſ et my well {chool'd thoughts to play, 
And bad me yſe the yertue of mine eyes, 
For ſweetly it fits the faire to wantonnizc. 


Thus wrought to fin, ſoone was 1 traind from court 
T a ſolitatie Grange,there to attend 
Thetime the King ſhould chither make refort, 
Where he loues long-defired worke ſhould end, 
Thither he daily meffages doth ſend, 

With coftly iewels(Orators of Loue) 

Which(ah roo well men know)do women moue = 


The day before the night ofmy defeaturc, 
He preetes me with a casket richly wrou agar: 
So rare,thar Arte didſceme to ſtrive with Natur 
Texprefleche cunning wo:k-mens curious theug? 
The _ cric whereot I prying ſought, 
And tound engrauenon thelidde abouc, 
Amymone,how the with Neptune ſtroucs 


Anymone,old Danaus fayreſt daughter, 
As ſhe wasfetching warer all alone, 
Ar Lerna,whercas Neptune came and caught her, 
From whom ſhe ſtriu'd and ſtrugled to be gone, 
Beating the 2irc with cries and pettious mone; 

But all in y2ine, with hum ſhe's forc'd to go, 

Tis ſhame that men ſhould vſe poore maidens(o, 


There mi ghr I ſee deſcribed how ſhe lay, 
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Ar thoſe proud feet, not ſarisfide with prayer, 

Wailing her heauy hap, curling the day, 

In a ſopittiousto expreſfſe deſpaite. 

And by how mu. h more grieu'd,ſo much more fire 
Her teares vpon her checkes (poore careful girle) 
Didſceme againſt the Sunne chuiſtall and peaile, 


Whoſe pure clear ſtreames,(which lo ſq fair appears) 
Wrought hotter flames, ( miracle of loue,) 
Thar kindles fire in water, heateinteares, 
And makes negle&ed beauty mightier proue, 
Teaching afth&ed eyes aftcs ro moue, 

To ſhew that nothingill becomes the fare, 

But cruelty, whuch yeclds ynto no prayer, 


This having viewd, and therewith ſomething moiied 

Figured1 find within the other ſquares, 

Transformed 10, Zoxcs deerely loued, 

In her afthRion how ſhe ſtrangely fates, 

Strangely diſtreſs'd (O beauty borne to carcs,) 
Turn'd to a Heiffer, kept with icalous eyes, 
Alwaycsin danger of herhatetull ſpies, 


Theſe preſidents preſented to my view, 
Whercin the preſageof my fall was ſhowne, 
Might hane fore-warn'd me well what would enſue, 
And others harmes hauc made me ſhun mine owne, 
But fate is not preuented,though forcknownce. 
For that muſt hap, decreed by heauenly powers, 
W ho worke our fail, yet make the fault ſtil] ours, 


Witnes the world, whercin is nothing rifer, 

Then miſeries ynkend before they come, 

Who can the chareRers of chance decipher, 

Wruten in clouds of our concealed doome. 17 iy 
ic 
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Which though perhaps haue been reueal'd toſome, 
Yetth:eſo doubtfull, (as ſuccefſe did prouc them) 
That men muſt know they haue the heauens aboue 
(them, 
I ſawthe finne whercin my foot was cntring, 
I aw how that diſhonour did atrend ir, 
Ifaw the ſhame whercon wy fleſh was yentring, 
Yet had I notthe yertue todefcnd it, 
So weake is ſence,when error hath condemn'd it, 
Weſce what's good, and thereto we conſent, 
But yer wce chooſe the worſt, and ſoone repent, 


AndnowlI come to tell the worſt of ilnes, 
Now drawes the date of mine affliction neare: 
Now when the darke had wrapr yp all in ſtilnefſe, 
And dreadfull blacke had diſpoſſcſs'd the cleerc, 
Com'd was the night(mother of fleepe and feare) 
Who with her ſable mantle friendly .couers, 
The ſweet ſtolneſpotts of ioytull mecring loucrs, 


When loe Tioy'de my louer, not my Joue, 
And felt the hand of luſt moſt vndefired, 
Enforc'd ch'ynproued birter-ſweet toproue, 
Which yceldcs co mutuall pleaſure when ti shired: 
Louc's not conſtrain'd, nor yer of due required, 
Iudge they who are vnfortunately wed, 
What tis to come yntoa luathed bed, 


Butſooneyhis age reuiu'd his ſhort contemting 

And leepe ſealde yp his languiſhing. deſires, 

When he turncsto his reſt, I 10 repenting, 

Into my ſelfe my wakingthought retires ; 

My nakedncs had prou*d my fences hers; 
Now op*ned were mineeyest0 looke therein, 
Fo: tuſt we taſte the fruit, then [ce our hnne, a 
ave 
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Now did I finde my ſeclfe vnparadis'd, 

From thoſe pure heldsof my 10 cleane beginning; 

Now [ perceiu'd how ill I was aduis'd, 

My fleſh, ganloath the new felt touch of finning, 

Shame leawcs vs by degrees,not at firſt winning, 
For nature cheekes a dew offence with Joathing, 

But yſe of finnie doth make it ſceme as nothing, 


And vſcof finne did worke in me a boldnes 
Axd loue in him, incorparatcsſuch zeale, 
That icaloufic increas'd with ages coldnes, 
Fearing to looſe the ioy of all his weale, 
Or doubting time his ſte:lth might elſe reueale, 
H'is driuen to deuiſe ſome ſubtill way, 
How he might ſafclieſt keepelo rich a pray. 


A ately pallace he forthwith did build, 


Whoſe intricate innumerable waics, 

With ſuch confuſed errors ſo beguilde, * 

Th'ynguideſt entrers with yncertaine flrayes, 

And doubrfull turnings kept them in delayes, 
With bootlefle labour leading themabour, 
Able to finde no way,nor in,norout. 


Within the cloſed boſome of which frame 
Thatſeru'd a Centreto that goodly Round, 
Were lodyings,with a Gardento theſame, 
With ſweeteſt flowers that eu'r adorn'd the ground, 
And all the pleaſures that delight hath tound, 
 T'intertaine the ſence of wanton eyes, 

Euill of loue, from whence luſts frame aciſc, 


| Herelinclos'd frem 2llthe world aſunder, 

| The Minotaurc ofthamc kept for diſgrace, 

' The Monſterof misforgunegtheages Wonder, ; 
Liu 
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Liu'd cloiſtred in ſo deſolate a caſe, 
None but the King might come in'o the place, 
With certzine maides rhat did attend my necd, 
And he himſclfe came guided by atk: ced, 


O Tealouſic,danghrterof Hate and Lone, 

Moſt wayward iflue of a gentle fire, 

Foltred with fearesthy Gehers toyes timproucy 

Mirth-marcing Monſter,borne 2 ſubtle lier 

Hateful vnco thy ſelfe,flying thine owne deſire, 
Feeding ypon luſpeR that doth renue thee, 
Happy wezre louers,if they neuer knew thee, 


Thou haft a thouſand gatesthou entereit by, 
Condemning trembling paſſions eo 51 hare. » 
Hundred ey'd Argu4,cucr waking Spic, 
Pale Hagge,infernall Fury,pleaſuresſmazr, 
Enwousobſeruer, prying in eucry part? 

Suſpirious, tearefull gazing (tl atcur thee, 

O would to God that loue could be withourthce. 


Thou didit depttue(rhraugh falſe ſuggeſting feure) 
Him of content,and me of [ioertie, 
The onely good chat women hold ſodeare, 
And turn'ſt my freedome to captiuiity, 
Firſt madea priſoner,erc an enemy, 
Enioyn'd the ranſome of my bodies ſhame, 
Whichchough I paid, could not redeeme the ſame, 


Whar greater torment euer could haute bezne, 
Then to inforce the faire to lure retird? * 
For wha: is beauty ifir be not feene? 
Or wh:tis'rto betecne,vnleffe admir'd? 
Andthough aduur'd,ynlcfſc in loue defir'd * 
Neuer were cheekesof Roſes, lockesof Amber, _ 
Ocdain'd 
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Ordain'd to luc impriſon'd in a chamber, 


Nature created beauty for the view, 
(Like as the fare for beate,the Sunfor light ;) 
Thefaire do hold this pruiledge as due 
By ancient Charter, ro liue moſt in fight, 
And ſhethat is debar'd-ir,hath notrighr 
In vaine our friends from this, dovs dehort : 
For beauty will be,where is maſt reſort, 


Witnesthefaireſt trectes that Thames dth vilite, 
The wondrous concourſe of the glitrring faire, 
For whatrare woman dec kt with beauty 1s it, 
That thr her couets nor to make repaire 2 
The ſehraty countrey may not ſtay her, 

Here is the centreof all beauries beſt, 
ExceptingDE LIA,leftr'adomethe Weſt, 


Here doth the curious with indi-iall cies, 
Contewplare Beauty gloriouſly :rtired, 
Anc herein Il our chuefeſt glorie lies, 
Toliue whcre we are prais'd and oſt defireds 
O how we ioy to ſec ourſclues admired, 
W hil'ſt niggardly ourtauors we diſcouer, 
Weloue to be belou'd,yer skorne the Lover, 


Yet would to God myfoot oad never mou'd, 
From countricſ-fetic, from the heldsofreſt 
To know the danger tobe lighly lou'd 
Andluein pompe to brave among the beſt, 
Happy for me,better had I beene bleſt, 
1f 1 vnluckily had ncuer ſtraid, 
Putlu'dathome ahappy countrey maid, 


V\ boſe ynaffeRedinnocency thinkes, 
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No guilefull fraud,as doth the Courtly liver, 
She's deck wi. htrurh, the Riuer where ſhe drinkes, 
Deth ſerue hertor h:rglaſſe,her counſell giuer: 
She loucsfincerityan ts louedeuer, 

Her daies arepeace,and {» the ends herbreath, 
(Truelife thacknowes not whar'sto dietill death,) 


So ſhould I neuer haue beeneregiſtred, 
In che blacke booke of the vnturtunare, 
Norhad my name emold with maides miſled, 
Which bought their pleaſures ar ſo higha rare, 
Nor had I taught(chrough my vahappie fare) 
This lefſon (which my lelfe learnt with expeuce,) 
How mottit hurts, that moſt delights the (ence, 


Shimefollowesſinne, diſgrace is duly giucn, 

Iwpicty willout,neuerſo clolely done, 

No walscan hide vs from the eyc ofheauen, 

For ſhame nuſt end what wickednes begun, 

Forth breakesreproa. h when we leaſtthinke theron, 
And this is cucr proper ynto Courts, 
Lh:r nothing can bedone,tut famereports, 


Fame doth explore what lies moſt ſecrerhidden, 
Entring the cloſet of the Pallace dweller, 
Abroad reuealing what is Moſt forbidden, IJ 
Oftruth and talſhood both an equall rellcr, 
Tisnot a guard canſcruc forto expellher, 

Theſword of juſtice cannot curher wings, 

Nor ſtop her mouth from yrt'cingſecret things. , 


And thisour ſtealth ſhe could nor long conceale, 
From her whom ſuch aforfcit moſt concerned: 

The wronged Queenc,who couldſacloſely deale, 
That ſhe che whollof alourpraciiſe learned, "up 
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And watcht a time when leaſt itwas diſcerned , , 
In abſence of the King, to wreake her wrong, re 


| Withſuchceuenge a. ſhe defired long, 


TheLaberint ſhe entered by that threed, | 
Thatſeru'd acc nduRt to my abſent Lord, 
Left there by chance, reſeru'dfor ſuch a deed, 
Where ſheeſurpriz'd me whom ſhe ſo abhord, 
Enrag'd with madnes, ſcarſc ſhe ſpeakesa word, 
But flics with eager furie to my face, 
Ott. ing me moſt vyawoman!y diſgrace. 


Lookehoy a T ygrefle that hath loſt her whelpe, 
Rues fiercely raging through the woods aſtray, 
+ Andſceinghe: ſelfe depriu'd ofhopeor helpe, 
Doth furiouſly aflault what's in her way, 
Toſ: tisfic her wrathy/not for a pray) 
Su fell ſhe on me in ourragious wiſc, 
As could dildzine andic-louhe deuiſe, 


And afcer:liher vile reproches vs'd, 

Sheeforc'd me tzke the poyſon ſhe hadbrought, 

To end the life that h+d herſo abus'd, 

And frec het feares,and caſe her icalous thought, 

No cruelty her wrath would le:ue vynwrought, 
IÞo lpircfull A& that to Reuenge is common, 
No beaſt teing fiercer then a icalous woman, 


- 


Heretake(ſaih ſhe)thou impudent vncleanc, 
B:ſc p:acclefie ſtrumpet,take this next your heart, 
OI. OR heatt,rhat ouer- ch:rg'd hath beene, 
With pleaſuresſurfeir,wuſt be pur'gd with Axte, 
This potion hath a p_ that will conuert 
To nought.thoſc humors th<t opprefſe youſo, 
And (Gerlc)lle ſec you take crel go. gs 
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Vhit ſtand you now amaz'd, retire you backec? 
remble you(minion)come diſpatch with ſpecd, 
ſhere is no helpe,your Chimpion now you lacke, 

\nd all theſe teares you ſhed will nothing Reed, 
[hoſe dainty fingers necdes muſt do the deed 

Take it,or I will drench you elfe by force, 

And :nflenur,leſt thar 1 yſe you worle, 


ving this bloody doome from helliſh breath, 
y wofull eyes on eucry fide I caſt; * 
ug ir about me,in my hand my death, - 
Preſenting me the horror of my laſt, 
\l| hope of picty and of comfort paſt, 
No meanes,no power,no forces to contend, 
Mytrcmbling hanas muſt giue my ſciſe my end, 


hoſe hands that beauties minifters had deene, 

hey muſt giue death that me adorn'd of late, 
at mouth that newly gaue conſent to fine, 

uſt now recetue deſtruction 1n thereat, 

hat body whickrmy luſt did viohace, 

Muſt ſacrii: eitſelte rappeaſe the wrong, 

So ſhort is pleaſure, glory laſts not long,) 


nd ſhee noſooner ſaw Thad itraken, 
Putforth ſhee ruſhes, (proud with yiRory) 
ind Icaues m'alone,of all the world forſaken, 
xcept of death, which ſhe had left with me, 
Deathand my ſelte alone togetherbe) 

To whome the d'd herfullreuenge refer, 

Oh poore weake conqueſtboth for him and her. 


[ hen traight my conſcience ſumroons yp wy fins; 
appexce before mein a hidious face: 


W doth the tegrqs of my ſoule beginne, 


The Complaint 
When eu'ry corner of that hateful} phe, 
DiRates nune error, andreveles diſgrace, 
Whilſt] remaine oppreft an euery part, 
Death in my body,horror at my hare, 


Downe on my bed my lozthſomeſelfe I caſt, 

The bed that likewiſe m_ eudence, 

Againſt my ſoulc,and tels I was. ynchaſt, 

Tels 1 was wanton, tels I followeq ſence, 

And therefore caſt by guilt of mine offence, 
Muſt here the right of heauen needes ſarisfie, 
And where I wantonlay,muft wretched die; 


Here I began to watle my hard miſhap, 
My ſuddaine,ftrange,vnlookt for miſery, 
Acculing them that did my youth intrap, 
To giue meſuch afall of infamie, 
And poore diſtrefled Koſamond(ſaid 1,) 
Is thisthy glory gotito dicforlorne Y., 
In Deſarts, where no eare can heare thee monrne, Fa, 


Nor any eyeofpitty tO behold, X 
The wofull end of thy ſad tragedy, pe 
Burrhat thy wrongs vnſeene, thy tale vs yntold, T 
Muſt here in ſecret-filence buricd lie. T 


And with thee, thine excuſe rogether die. 
Thy finne reneal*d, burthy repentance hid, 
Thy ſhame alwe,but dead what thy death did. 


Yet breath out to theſe wals the breathof mone, an 
Tel} tffairethy plains, fince men thoucanſt-not cell; Rh | 
And though thou periſh deſolate alone, Th 
Tellyet £ ſelfe,vvhat thy ſelfe knowes toowell;, YF} 
Vreerthy grixfe,wherewith thy ſoule doth ſwell, 
&ndii thy heart pitue thy keartsemorſe, _ tock 
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And be thy ſelfe the mourner and the corſe. 


Tondolerhee heregcld all in blacke diſpaire, . 
ith filence onely,and a dying bed; 

[hou thar otlare,fo flouriſhing,fo faire, 

idſt glorious liue,'admurdand honoured, 
\nd now fromfriends, from ſuccout hither led, 
Art made a ſp:ileto luſt, to wrathyto dezth, 


Andin dilgrace,forc'd here tuyceld thy breath, ''» 


Pid Nature(for this good)ingeniate, 
[oſhtwin thee the glory of her beſt, 
raming thine eye, the ſtarreofthyill fare, 
aking thy face the foe taſpoile the reſt 2 
) beauty,thou an enctuy profeſt, 
To Chaſtity,and vs that Jouc thze moſt, 
Withour thee hav weare loath*d,and with the loſt, 


You,you that prowdc with liberty and t eautie, 

And well may you be proude that you beſo, ) 
litter in Courtylou'd and obſerufd of duty, 
ould God I mighttoyou but cre I go, 

peake whar1 fecle,to warne you by my wo, 

To keepe yourtect in ckanely pathes of ſh2me, 
Thar no enucuig may diuert the ſame, 


eng how againſt your tender weakenes ſtill, 
L ne ſtrength of wit,of gold and allis bent 
\nd 21] th*aflaultsthat euer might or skill, 
an glue againſt achaſteand cleane intent, 

Uh Jetnot greatnes worke you to conſent, 

The ſpot 1sfoule,though by a Monarch made, 
Kings cannot priuiledge,whatGod forbade, 


Focke vp therefgrethe weaſure of your Joue; | 
A Ynedts 
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Vnder the ſureſt keyes of feare and ſhame, 
And let no powershaue power chaſte thoughts to 
To make a lawleſſe entric on your fame, (moue, 
Open to thoſe the comfort of your fl:me, . 
Whoſe equall loue ſhall march wich equallpace, 
In thoſc pure wayes that lead to no diſgrace, 


For ſce how many diſcontented beds, 
Ourowne aſpiring or our Parents pride 
Haue caus'd,whil it thae ambition yainely weds, 
Wealthand not loue, honour and nought beſide : 
Whil't maricd bur to titles, weabide, 
As wedded widowes,wanting that we haue, 
When ſhadowes cannot giue ys What we craue, 


Or whil't weſpendthefreſheſtefourtime, 

The ſweet of youth in plorting in the aire, 

Alas how oft wefall, hoping toclme, 

Or whither as ynprofitab]y faire, 

Whil'ſt thoſe decayes whichare without repaire, 
Make vs negleRed,skornedandreprau'd, 
(And O what are weaf we be not lou'd * 


Faſtentherefore ypon»ccafions fit 
Leſt this or that,or like diſgrace as mine, 
Do ouer-take your youth to ruine it, 
And cloud with infamiec your beautics ſhine, 
Sccing hoy manyſecke ro vndermine, 
Treaſurie that's vnpoſleſtof any 
And hatd tis kept that is defic'd of many. 


Andflie (O flic)theſe bed-brokers vnclcane, 
(The monſters of our ſexe,that make a pray, 
Ofrheir owne k1nde,by an vnkindly meanc, 


And cucn(lkevipers)eating our a way, 
37 Through 
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Confus'd effefts eachother docohfound? 

Oppres'd with priefe, his p:ffions had no bound, 
Striving to tell his woes, words would not come; 
For light caresſpeake,when mighty griefs aredumb 


Ar leng:h extrermitiebreakesout a way, 
Throgh which ch'impriſnedyoice withtears artEdel * 
Wailes our a found that forcowes do bewray, | 
With armes a-crofſe, and eyes ro heancen bended, 
Vaporing out h ghes that ta the skiesaſcended, 
Sighes (80 poote eale calamirie affoords, ) 
Which {crue forſpecch when ſorrow wanteth 
(words, 
O heauens (quorth he,)why do mine eies behold 
The haetull rayes of this vahappy ſunne ? 
Why hauel lighttoſ:zewy finnes contrould, 
With bloud of mine owne ſhame thus vildly done ? 
How can my light endure to looke thereon 
Why doth not blacke eterna!l darkneſfie hide, 
That from mine eyes, my heart cannot abide 


W hat ſaw my life, wherein my ſoule might ioy, 
What had my dayes, whom troubles ti} affifced, 
But onely this to counterpulze ay ? 
This 1oy. this hope, whi:h death hath interdied o 
This (weer, wko!e loflc h:th all diſtrefle mflied; 
Thisthat did ſcaſon all my fowre of life, 
Vext{þll at home with broyles,ab10:d in flrife, 


Vext ſtillat home with broiles, abroadinſtrife, * 
Diflention in my bloud, i:rres in my bed. 
Diſtruſt ar boord, ſuſpe& ing ſtill my life, - 
Spending che night in horror, — eade 
(Suchlife hath eyrancs; and thislite Llg 
T hele miiſeties go — in glictet 
+ 287 þ 


T 
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' The Compant 
Which wiſe wen ſce, the vulgar little knowes, 


Thus as theſe paſſions dochim overwhelme, 

Hedrawes hun necre my body to behold it, 

' Andasthe Vine, manied ynto theElme, 

| Withſtu& embraces, ſo doth he infold it, 

Ard as hein his carefull armcs doth hold ir, 
Viewing the face that now even death commends 
Onſencclellc lips, millions of kifles ſpends, 


' Pitrifullmouth(ſai.h he) thac living gaueſt, 
' TheſwWeereſt comfort that myſoule could wiſh, 
O bc it lawfuil now, that dead thou haueſt, 
This for omnng fare well of a dying kille, 
And you f:uce eyes, containers of my tlifſe, 
Mouvcs of lout, orne to be matched neuer, 
Emomo'dn your ſweet cucles, ſleepe for cucr, 


Ah howmethinkes Iſce Death dallying ſeckes, 

T- entertainc uſclfein Loues (Weer place ; 

De. aycd Rcfes ut diicouloured cheekes, 

Do yet zetaine deete notes of former grace, 

And ygly death furs faue within her face, 
Sweet: emnanis ic{lingot yermillion red, 


* J hat dcaib hex lelfe doubts whether ſhe be dead 


Wonderof beauty, ohreceme theſe plaints 
Theie ovſcquics, the laſt th.it 1 ſhall wake thee, 
Fu loe, my louic chat nuw aleady ftaints, 
(i bi lou'd hec lung, dead will not forlake thee) 
Haſte $ hes ſpecdy courſe tojouertake thee, 
lic mecte i. y deatb,and free my {elferhareby, 
Fot(ah) what can he doc that cannot dic 7 


YctcrclI dic,thus much oy ſoule Goth vow, , . 
Reuenge 
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Reuenge ſhall ſweeten death with eaſeof mind, 
And I will cauſe poſteritie ſhall know, 
How fairethgu wert aboue all women kinde, 
And after-ages monuments ſhall finde, 
Shewing thy beauries title not thy name _ i". 
Roſeof the world that ſweetned ſo:the ſame, , :; 


Thisſaid, though more defirous yet to ſay, 3. 
For ſorruw 1s vnwilling to giueouct :) ? 
He doth reprefle what griefe would elſe bewray, 
Leaſt he too much his paſſions ſhould diſcouer, - | 
And yer re{peG ſcarſe bridles ſuch alouer, 
So farre tranſported rhat he knew nor whether, 
For loue and waicſtie dwell ill rogether, 


Then were wy funera!snot long deferred, 
But done with ;ll the rites pompe could deuilc, 
At Godſt1w, where my budy was interred, 
Andrichly tomb'd in honourable wiſe, 
Where yet as now ſcarce any norte deſcries, 

Vnto theſe times, the memory ot me, 

Matble and braffe folictle laſting be. 


For thoſe wals whi:h the credulous acuour, 
| | Andaptbelecuing ignorcnt did found, 
With willing z2-le, thar nener call d i doubr, 
That time their workes ſhould euer ſo confound, 
Lic like confuſed heapes as ynder ground. 
And what the:r tynorance eſteemed holy, 
Ou wiſer ages doc account as fully, 


Andwereit not thy faucuralle lines, 
Re-edificd the wracke of my decaies, 
And that thy accents willingly aſlignes, 


Some farther datc,and gue me l,nger diyes, 
I Few 


' The Complaint of Roſamond. 


Fewin this age had knowne my beaurics praiſe, 
But thus renew'd, my fame redeemesſome time, 
Till otherages ſhall negleR thy rime. 


Then when confufion in her courſe ſhall bring, 
Sad deſolation on the times to come ; 
When micth!efle Thames ſhall haue no Swan to ſing 
All Muſicke filent, and the Muſes dumbe, 
And yet euen then ir muſt be knowne to ſome, 
That once they flouriſhe, though not cheriſh ſo, 
And Thames had Swanncs as well as eucrPo, 


But here an end I may no longer ftay, 
I muſt returne rattend ar Stygian flood 2 
Yer ereI goethisone word more | pray, 
Tell Della, now her fight may doe ae good, 
And will her notethe frailery ofour blood, 
Andifl paſſe ymto thoſe happy bankes, 
Then ſhe muſt hauc her praiſe, thy pen herthanks, 


Soyaniht ſhe, andlefrineto returne, 
To proſccutethe tenor of my woes: 
Eternall matter for my Muſe ro mourne, 
Bur (yet) the world hath heard roo much of thoſe, 
My youth ſuch errors muſt no more diſcloſe, 
Ie hidethe reſt, and grieuc for what hath been, 
Who made me known, mult make me liuc yn{ecn, 


FINIS. 


H 


OW each creature joyes the ot" er, 


V+ paſſurg dappy deyes and beures, 
One Bird reports unto another, 
in the fall of ſulrer ſho wers, 


Whilſt the earth our tommon mother, 


bath ber boſome dec kt with flowers. 


whilſt the greatcſt torch of heaucn,*' 


with bright rayes warmcs Flows ldfy 
Making mghts and dayes both cucn, 


chearing plants with freſher ſap, 
My freld of flowers quite bercauct, 
wants refrcſh of vetter hap, 


Eccho, daughter of the* Aire, 
(babling gueſt ef Rocks ani bils,) 

Kjowes the name of my fierce Faire, 
and (ounds the accents of wy ils, 

Each thing piltics my deſpaare, 
whilſt that ſhe ber loucr hls. 


whi.ſt that ſhe ( O tyuell Maide) 
doth me and my loue deſpiſe, 
My lus flonriſh is decajed 
that dependeth on ber cyes, 
But ber will muſt be obeyed, 
and well be ends for love who dyes, 


' ! AN' ODE," 
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A PASTORALL. 


Happy golden age, 
| N ot for that ritiers rame,. JONST> \ OW; 
| With flreames a; milke, and hony dropt from trees, 
Not that the earth did ggge, . in hf, | 


| vnto thehusbandman, * -.. , \ 
| Her voluntary fruits, free without fees, 
Not for no cold did freeze, 
Nor any cold beguale 
TVetcraall flowringſpring \- ©. ' 
wherein lid cuery thang ; has 
. And whereon th'bcauens perpetually did ſmile, 
| Not for no ſhip bad brought 1 
From forrainc ſhores, or warres or wares ill ſought, 
But oncly for that name, 
Thatidle name of wind : 
| That 1doll of deceit that empty ſound 
| Calld Honor, which became 
The tyrant of the minde ; 
| And ſo torments our nature with gut ground, 
1 was not yet vainely found; 
8 Nor yet ſad griefes imparts 
| |: Amidſt the ſweet delights, 
* Of uyſull amarous wights, 


— 


Ji Nor were bzs hard tawts knowne to free. borne hcarts, 
| But golden lawes like theſs 

i Which nature wrote, That's lawful which doth pleaſe 

Then amongſt flowers and ſprings 

Making delzehtfullſport 

Sate loucrs without conflif, without flame x 

And Nimphs and ſhepbcaras ſing 

| Mixtng in wanton ſort 

ft _ whiſpnigs mthſongs, then hiſſts with the [apse 

cl} from affects came . we / 
The naked virgin then 

|| Her Roſes frelhreeales, 


thich 


ſe 


A Paſtorall 


which now her vayle conceales, 
The tender Apples in her boſt ome ſeene, 
And oft in Riuers cleee-' \ 
The Lowers with their Lanes aan were, 
HONOR, thou forſt didf cloſe, 
The ſpring of all delight > 
Denying water to the amorous thirſt 
Thou taught'ſt faire egesto loſe 
The glory of thezr light. 
Reftrain'd from how -——— _ 
Thou in a Lawne didſt firſt . 
Theſe golden baires mcaſe, | 
Late ſpread — the winde, ©” 
Thou mad'(þ looſe grace unkinde, | 
Gai ft ned} to their wordes,art to thezr þaxty 
That mal that ſeal hag 
That mak'ſt that ſtealt Which th Ws 
It is Lay worke that ferving 94 
griefes end termenti bil > S3h 
do w} 6y- fierce Lord of Nature and of Lowe, 
The qualbfier of Kings, 20 
What docft thou bere with wg 
That are below thy power m__ "IF 
1 Goand from vs remoone, - 
Troublc the mighties ſleeps, * q1 or 
Le! ws neglefied baſe, p77 $208 
Liuc flill with the grace, | a 
And th'u(c of th aunczent happy apes 
Let's lou, wk life of ours Y ws 
Canm: ke no truce with tame that al deuonre, & 


Let's loue,the ſirmrdoth ſet,and riſe againe 
But when as ont ſhort light .''«- 

Comes once to ſer,it makes eternall night, 
FINLS, 


 'Vlifles andthe Syren, 


Syren OE e worthy Grecke Vliſſes come, 
- Poſſeſſetheic ſhores with me, 

The wvindes and ſeas are troublzſome, 

And here we may be free 

Here may we fit and view their toile 

That rrauaile inthe deepe, - 

And ioy the day in mirth the whule, 

And ſpend che nightin flecpe. | 


Vliſ Freire Nimph,if fame or honour were 
To be attaind with caſe, _ "M7 
Then would I come and reſt withthee, 
And leaueſuch toiles as theſe, . | 
_— ans ir - wr vr "Wit  HIOIOG 

th danger 1CEFEMIONA, 1G, 
To edgy \ 0 ncer vl 
Becomes not men of worth. +... | 


Syr,/lyſſes,O benat decciu'd 
=P that ynreall name; *-. : .. 
is honour ig.athing.concew'dsy”. + 
Andrei AIP ROTOR 7 | 
Begotten onely tqmoleſt,.. ... 
Our peace and to beguile, | 
(The beſt thing ofour lifc)our, reſt, 
And giue.vs yp49 toile, X 


V1:, Delicious Nimph,ſuppoſe there were 
Nor honour,n>r report, 
Yer manlincs would ſcorne to weire, \ * > 2! 
Thetimem idleſport, TRE 
For toile doth-g1ue a berter touchy 
To mzke vsftecle our joy, | 


Viiſſes and the Syran. 


And eaſc findesrediouſnesas much 
Aslabour yeeldes annoy, 


Syr. Then pleaſure likewiſe ſeemes the lore, 


Whereto tendes all ycur roile, 

Which you forgo to make it more, 

Andpcriſh oft the while, x 
Who may diſport thtm diuerfly 

Find ncuer tedious day, 

And caſe may haue yariety, 

As well as ation may. 


Vliſ] But natures of the novlct frame 
Theſe toyles and dangers pleaſe, 
And they take comfort inthe ſame, 
As much asyowin caſe, 

Ar'” with che thought of ations paſt, 
Are recreated ill : 
When pleaſure leauesa touch at laſt, 
To ſhew that it was ill, 


Syr,That doth opinion onely cauſe, 
That's out of cuſtome bred, :' * 
Which makes ys many othcr lawes, 
Then euer Nature did: ” 

No widdowes waile for our delight, 
Our ſperts are without bloud, 

The world wee ſee by warlike wights 
Recciucs more hurt then good, 


 Viiſ.But yet the ſtate of thingsrequire 
Theſe motions of yareſt* 

And theſe great Spuritsof F.igh defire 

Seeme borne to turne them beſt, 
Topurgethe miſchuctes that increaſe, 


Azad 


Vliſſes and the Syren. 


And all good 0ader mar, 
Fur oftwe ſec a wicked peace, 


To be well chang*d for war, 


Sy, Well, well /1;ſes rhen Iſec, 
I ſhallnor have thee here: 
And theretorel will come rothee, 
And take my fortunes there, 

I mu6 be wonne that cannot win, 
Yet loſt were I not won, 
For kcauty hath created bin, 
T'vyndoo,or be yndone. 
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a Generall defence of all 
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TO THE RIGHT 
worthy Knight Sir. 


Fovirke GrIveLLyL. 


[ F 1 baxe err'd or run a courſe unfit | 

To vent ny. onderſtandiugin this kinde 

Your eabied hath beene ca WV PRI 
That fed this gratefull error of ny mind ' © 
For your moſt worthy and mndicious Knight \ 

Did firſt draw forth from cloſe obſenritie 

My wnpreſummg verſe intothe light | 

4d = "a hed dan, made We known therby: 

And enery man we ſeets eaſuly 

Confirnid mthat wherein he takes delight, 

But chiefly when he findes his induſtry * 

Allow/d by him he knowes can indge aright. 

Though praiſe I feare me is not vertwes friend 

So much as we would make it [eem? to be, 

For more vndowe thenrai/ed thereby weſee 


Whereas themſelues men cannat comprehend. 
: And 


TheEpillle 
| Andformypart, Thane beene oft conflraind 
| Toreexamine thu m) courſe herem 
And queſtion with my [elfe what 15 containd 
Or what ſolidity there was therem. 
And then in caſting tt with that account 
Ana reckungs of . world,1] therem found 
It came farre ſhort ,and neither did amount 
In valew with thoſe hopes I did propound 
Nor anſwer d the expences of my time. 
| VP hich made me much diſtruſt my ſelfe & ryme 
| And Iwas flying from my heart and from 


' Theſtation I'was ſet in, toremaine : 


|| And hadleft all, had not freſh forces-come « | 
| Andbroughtme backe unto my ſelfe. againe, | 


| find frxmſot my diſtruſts withthis defence 
1 Ti Tie Arn FTE beſt pay $ 
| 4 haue made good, againſt the difference 
| Offortune,and the world that which Itold. 
| And haue maintain'd your honor inthe ſame 
. ha herem holds an imereſt in my fame, * 


SAMVELL DANIELL, 


Mvsorunilvs. 


Containing a generall 
aefence of all learning. 
Phzlocoſmus, | 


Ond man Muſop"i/«:,thatthus doſtſpend 
Inanvugainefull artthy decereſt dates, 
Tyting thy wits and toyling to no end, 
But to attaine that idle ſmoake of praile, 
Now then this buſie world cannot atrend* 
Th'yntimely muſicke ofnegleRed layes, 
Other delights rhen{theſe,other defires 
This wiſer profit-ſeekingage requires. 


M 1ſopbulns. 


Friend Philocoſmus,T confefſe indeede 
I loue thisfacred art thou ſett'ſt ſolighr, ** ' 
And though it never ftind mylife in ſteed, 
Itis enough,it giues my ſ-Ife delight, 
Thewhilcs my rn1fflited mind doth feed, 
On noynitoly thoughts for benetite, 

Be it that my vnſcaſonableſcn 
Comeouc of ume,th?r faultts in thetime, 


iud 1 wyſtnotdovyertuefo much wrong, 


Aluſophilus. 


As Joucherought the worſe for others crime 

And yet I finde ſome bleſſed ſpirits among, 

That chenſh mc,andlike and gracemy rimes, 
A Gainerhatl do wore inſoule eſteeme 

Then all the gaine of duſt,the world doth craus, 

AndifI may artaine but to redeeme * 

My namefiom diflolurionand the graue, 

I ſhall haue done enoughand better deeme 

T'haucliu'd tobe,thento have di'd to haue, | 
Short-breath'd morralitiewould yet extend © 

That ſpanof life fo far torth as it may, 

Androb herfare,feeke ro begwle kerend, 

Of ſome few lingring daies of after ſt:e, 

Thar allthislittle A!l, mightnot deſcend 

Into the darke a vnuetr{all pray, 

And gue our labors yet this poore delight, , 

T hat when our dzies do end theyare not done, 

And though we die we ſhall not periſh quite, 

Butliue two liues where others haue out one, 


Pyilscoſma, 


Sil!!e debresof ſelfe-atufing man, 
Strijuingto gaine th'inherncance of ayre, 
That hauing done the ytrermoſt ke can, 
Leaues yer perhaps bur beggerierty his heire, 
All that great purchaſe of = breath he wan, 
Feedesnot his race,or makes his houſe more faire 
Andwharart thceuthe better thus to leaue 
A multitude of words to ſmall effe& 
' Which other times mzy skorne and ſo deceiue 
Thy promis'd n2me of what thou docſt expe, 
Beſdesfom e viperous (71/iche may bercaue 
Th'opinion of thy worth,forſome defeR, 
And get more reputation of his wie, 


/ 
. 


1H op 
By but controlling of ſome word orſence, 
enthow'ſh:Ic honor for contriung it, 
With all thy trauell,care,dnd diligence, 
Being leaned now enough to contradic, 
And cenſure others with bold inſolence, 
Beſides ſo many, fo confuſedly fing, 
As divers diſcordes hauc the muſicke.mar'd 
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And in contempt that myſterie doth bring 
That he muſt fing alowd that will be heard, 
And the receiu'd opinion of the thing, 
Forſome vnhallowed ſtrings that vildly iar'd, 
Hathſo ynſeaſon'd now the earcs of men, 
That who doth touch the tenorof that yaine, 
Is held but yaine,and his vareck ncd pen, 
The title bur of Jeurie doth gaine, 
A poore light gainer9 recompence theirtaule, 
That thought to ger crernirie the whale, 
And therefore leaue the left and out-warne courſe, 
Of vnregarded wayes, and l:bour how 
To fit the times with what1s moſt intorce, 
Be new with mens atteions that are now 
Striue not to run an idle counter cuurle, 
Ouc from the ſcent of humorsmenallow, 
For not df. rcecly to compolecour patts, 
Vivo the frame af men(which we muſt be) 
Is toput offourſelues,and make ovur artes 
Rebelsto Times, and to focicric, 
Whereby we coine to buric our deſarts, 


In th'vb{cure graucof finyularitic, 
Muſophilus] 
Do not prophanethe worke of doing well, 


. Seduced man,that canſt nor lookeſo hi, 
From out gat miſt of carth,as thou canſt tell, 


Muſophilas 


The wayesof right which yertue doth deſcry, 

Thatouer-lookes the baſe, contemptible, 

And low laid follicsof mortalitie, | 
Nor metteout truth and right deſeruing praiſe, 

_—= wrong manfnin hee confuſed” il, 

Thevulgarfoot,which ncuer takes his wayes | 

By reaſon, butby imitation fill: Tt 

Rowling —_ the reſt, and neuer way's 

The courſe which he ſh-uld go, but whar is gone, 

Nor what he ought to doe but what is done, 
Well were it with mankind,if what the moſt, 


Did like were beſt, but ignotance will lle - FO! 
By others ſquare,as by example loſt, Wi 
And man to man muſt th'hand of error giue, 
Thatnonecen fall :lone at their owne coſt, 


And al,becavſe meniudge nor,bur beleeue)boiids 
For what poore tounds haue they whom Lut th' earth 
W hat is their cnd whereto their care attaines, 
Whenthe thing got rc |ceuesnot, but confounds, 
Hauing bur trau-1]e toſucceede tacir panes? 
W hat ioy hath he of ling that propounds, 
Afiiticn bur lus er.d, and priefe his gaines? 
Inchio: hing, gathering, wreſting,ioyning to, * 
Deſt;oying,t uilding, decking, furniſhing, 
Repairing,altzinggand ſo mucha do 
Ts his ſoulestolle, and bodies trauailing, 
And allthis cotbhe,httle knowing who 
Fortune ordaines to hauethinheruing, 
And his faire houſe rais'd hie1n envics eye, 
Whote pillars rear'd perhaps on bloud and wrong, y 
Theſpoilesand pillage of iniquitie, 
Who canaffure it to continue .ong? 
If rage {par'd not che walsct picne, | 
ShoRtheprofancit pilesof: inane keepe ſtrong? 
How many proud aſpuing pallaces, 
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Myſophilus. $7 


Haue we knowne made the prayofwrath & pride 
Leuell'd with th'carth,left to forgetfulnes, 
Whileſtticlers cheirpretended rights decide, 
Or ciuill cumulrs,or an orderles js = 
Ocderpretending change of ſome ſtrong fide? 
Then wheres thar proud ule of thy name? 
Written in yce ot melting wy 
Where is thine heire lefc to poſlefle che ſames 
Perhaps not ſo wellas in beggerie, 
Some thing may riſe tobe beyond rhe ſhame, 
Of vile and varegarded pouertic, 
Which I confefie, alrhuughl ofcen ftrive, 
To cloth in the beſt habite of my kill, 
In all the f:ireſt colours] can ge, 
Yer for all that me chinkes ſhe lookes but ill, 
I canner brooke that face,which dead aliue, 
Shewes a quucke bodice, buta buried will, 
{et oft we ſee the barsof this reſtraint, 
Holds goodnes in, Which looſe wealth would ler 
Andfruulefle riches burrainer then want, (flie, 
Bringsforth ſaaall worth from idle lit ertie; 
Whi. h when diſorders ſhall againe make'skant, 
It muſt retetch her tre from pouertic, 
But yet in allthivzinterchange of all, 
Virtue we ſee,with her fare grace Rtands faſt, 
For what his races hath there come to fall, 
With low duſgrace,quitc vanquiſhed and paſt 
Since Chaucer liu'dgwho yet Jiuegand yet ſhill, , 
Though(which1 grieuero lay)outin his laſt, 
Yet whata time hath he wreſted from time, 
And wonne ypon the mighy waſte of dayeg, 
Vnto th'unmort:1l honour of our clime; 
Thar by his meancscawe fiſt adorn'd with baies, 
Vnto the ſacred Reliques of wh. ſe time, * 
We yet are bound 4a z6aleto offer praiſe, © 
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Aluſophilus. 


And could our lines begotten iR thisape , 


Obtaine burſuch a blefſed hand'of yeeres, 


And ſcape thefury of that threatnings rage, 


Whichin confuſed cloudes gaſt] appeares, 


Who would not ftrainc his trauailes to in gage, 
When ſuch true glory ſhould ſucceede lis carcs, 


But whereas he came plantedin theſpring, 
and had the Suntefore him of reſpe&, 
We ſerintl'Autumethe deflouriſhing, 
And ſullenſeaſon, ofa cold defeR' 
Muſt taſte thoſe ſoure diſtafts the times do bi 
Vpon the fulnefleof acloid negleR, 
Alhough lo Oager conſtitutions ſhall 
Weare out th'in 
And comewith glory toout-liue this fall, 
Recoucting of another ſpring of praiſe, 
Cleer'd from tH'oppteſling 
The idle multitude ſurcharge their lays, 
When as perhaps the words thou ſcornefſt now, 
M-:y live theſpeaking pidture of tb? minde, 
The cxt1:& of the ſoule that labcured hoy, 
To kave the image of her ſelfe behind, 
Whetren poſterity that loueto know 
The iuſt proportion ofour ſpirits wry find, 
For theſc linesare the vaines,the Arteries, 
And vadecaylnglifeſtrings of choſe hears 
That ftill hall pant and*ſtill ſhall exerciſe, 
The motion ſpirit and and nature bothimparts 
Arid ſhall wi h thoſe aliue ſo fimpathizes 
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e&rnof diſtempered dayes, 


umots, whercwitha 


As nouniſht with rhe powers 1mioy their parts, 


gedlertersthat combine in one, | 
he = does paſt :nd make cne live with all 
By you We do conter with who are gone, 
And the dead huing vnto counde]l call, 
B th'ynbornc ſhall h: ue "communion, 


Ofnbatwe fecle and what doth vsbefal, ' 
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Laule of the world knowledge, withour thee, 


 Mauſopbilus.' 


What hath the world that truly glorious is? 
Why ſhould our pride make ſuch a ſtirreto be, 
To be forgot?whar good is like to this, 

To do worthy the writing,and ro write 

orthy the reading, andche worlds delight? 


Borne of one wombe with ys,but to our ſhame; 
Thar neuer read tobſeructbur1to diſgrace, 1! | 


+ Raiſe all the tempeſt of their power to blame, 


Thar putt? of follie neuer can deface, 

The worke a happy Genz5 tooke to frme. - 
et why ſhould cull learningſeeke rowound, : 
And manglcherowne members with deſpight, 
Prodigidus mis that ſtudy to-canfoundg!: | . 
The litenf witzto ſeeme ro know aright, 

Asif themſciues bad fortunately found 

Some ſtzndf.om ofthe earth, beyond our fight,? 
WhencequeJooking allay from aboue, 

Their grace isnot ro Workc,but toreprouee : 


Preſuinption cuer fulleſt of deteRs, 


Fayle s:nthe doing raperforme her part, 


AndI haue knowne proud words'& poore eff:Qs, x 


Of ſuch indeed as ao contemne this arr, 
Butletchem reſtiteuer hath beene knozwne, 


They others yertue skorne that doubt theu owne 
Andforrhe diycr:c diſagreeing cordes, 


Of interianglingignorancetharkill, 


The dainty cares and leauenoroomefor wprds, - 


The worthiermindes negle&,or pardon will, 
Secing how the beſt he hath, he frankly foords, 
And skorncs to bea niggrdof hisski 


| JAnd thatthe ratkerfin'e this thorr-hy'drace, 


Being fatally theſvnnes Lun of une day, 
That nOW withallcherpower ply itapace, 
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Alnſophilus. 


ſo hold out wirh the greateſt might theymay, | 
Againſtconfuſicn that hath lin chic! a 
'» Tomakeofalla yniverſallpray, 

' I now great Nature hath leid downe atlaſt 
That mighty birth, wherewich ſo long ſhe wen 
And ouverwem the: =s of ages paſt, 

Heretolic in, our content," 

! Where fiuir e,hath multiphedſo fot, 

"Thar all ſhe hath on theſe times,\cem'd r'haue 

All that which might haue many ages grac'd, (ſpent « 
Is borne in one,to make onecloid withall, 
Where plenty hath impreſt a deepe diſt aſt, 
Ofbeſt and worſt,and all in genecall ; 

That goodnesſecmes, youdnes to haue defac'd 
And yuruc hath no yictue giuenthe tall, 

For emulation, char proud narlc of wit, c 
Skorning to ſtay below or come behind, 
Labors ypon thar narrow top to fir 
Offole perfeion to the higheſt kind, 

Enuic and wonder looking afteric_ . 
Thruſt likewiſe on,the ſeifeſame blifle to find, 

Andſo long ſtring till they can no more, ' 
Doſtutte the place,or others hopes ſhut our; 
W ho doubring to ouertake thoſe gone before, 
Giuc vp their-carezand caſt n®more'about, 
And fouſkorne leaue all asfore poſieſt, 

And will be none,whcre they may not be beſt, 

Euecn like ſorae empry Creek that long hatÞlaine, I, 
Lettorneplct of the River by, " ( vayne 
Whoſe ſe:rching fides pleas'd with a wandring 
Eznding ſome nrleway that cloſe did lye 
Stealc mn at firſt, then orher ſtreames againe 
Second the fuſt,then morethenall ſupply, 

Till all the mighty mainc hath burne atlaſt : 

 Fhe glacyoftus chucfelt powre thatway | 
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HMuſophilus, 


Plying this new ſound pleaſant roome ſo faſt 
Till Ki befulland allbe ata ſtay, 
Andthen about and backe againe doth caſt, 
Leauing that full ro fallanother way, 
So feares this bumorous world that euermore, 
Rapt with the Currentof gipzeſent courſe 
Runs into that which lay ccaxtemd before, 
Then glutred leaues the fame, and fals t'a worſe, 
Now zeale holds all, no life but to adore, 
Then could in ſpirir, and faith is of noforce, 
My S:raight all char holy was, vnhallowed Jyes, 
The ſcatte: ed carkafſcs of rvind yowes, 
Then truth is falſe, andnow hath blindnes eyes, 
Then zcalc truſts all, now ſcarcely what it knows+ 
Thar euermore to fooliſh or to wiſe, 
It fatall is to beſeduc'd with ſhowes,, 
Sacred Acligion, worther of forme and feare, 
How gorgecuſly ſometimes doſt chou fir decker & 
Whor pompous veſtures do we make thee weare ? 
W har ſtately piles we prodigall ere& ? 
How ſweet perfum'd thou art how ſhining cleere Þ 
How ſolemnly obſery'd with what reſpe& ? 
Aro hertime- all plaine, :nd quite threed bare, 
Thou muſt hue all wuhin and nought without, 
Sir poorely Withour light, diſrob'd, no care 
Of ourwatd grace, to amuze the poore deuout, 
Powerlefle, ynfoliowed,ſcarcely men cau ſpare, 
Thee neceffarierites to ſet theeout, 
nd eithesgruth and goodnes are not ſtill, 
Theſclte ſame which they are and alwaies one, 
| Bux alter tothe proieR of ourwill, 
Or we our ations make rthew wait ypon, 
Putting them in the livery ofour skill, 
And caſt them ofagaine when we haue d 
You wighty Lords thag with reſpeRed graces 
T | K 
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Hold yp diſgraced knowledge ftumthe ground, 


W here will you have your vertuous nas elafe laid, 


Muſophiles. 


Doe ar the ſterne offaire ex*wple ſtand 

And all the body of this populace, 

Guide wihthe oncly turning of your hand, }..: 
Keepe aright courſe,beatre vp trom all difgrace, ' 
Oblcrue the point of glory to our land, 


Keepevertue in requeſt giueworth her due, 
Leinotney'cR with barbarous meanes confound [p 
So faire a good to bring ww. night a new, 
Ke not, O be not acc etlatics found, 

Vnto hr death that muſt gwe life to you, 


Is gorgeous:ombs, inſacred Celsſecure? 
Po yuu notlee thoſe vroſtrat heapes hetraid, y 
You: f:thers bones, & could not keep them ſure ? 
And will you ruſt deceitful! flones tiyre leid, 
And ijunke they wiil be to your honor true? 
Poore idie rehques that can never crowne, 
Your memories v-11-h cannot keep their owne, 
Wi:nefſe thar huge and wondrous trophei now, 

Which on che goodly plaines nere #4102 lands 

That huge dumbe teape that cannot tell vs how, JA 

Nor what, nor whence he is,nor with whetc hands 

Nor for Whoſe glory it was ſerto ſhew, 

How much our power mocks that of other lands 
When in a lefler roome{ecurcly lie, 

And liemoſtſafcas freſh as if a liuc, . 1 

All thoſe great worthics of Antiquitie, Is 

V hich long foreliu'd ys and ſhall iong ſuruiue, 

W\ bo fironger tombs found for crernuie, 

Then could the powers of all the earth contriucs 
Where they remaine theſe rriflesto obtaid, 
 Outofthezeach of ſpaile and way vfrage, - . 

' Though ime wir hail his p»we: of years bath laig 
Lotrgbarteric, batk'g with yndemimng ages 
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Miuſophilus, 6, 


Yet they make headonely with their owne aide, 

And warre with his all conquering forces, wagez 
Pleading the heauens preſciiprion to befrtee 
Ande'hauca grant tindure as Jong as he, 


Philocoſmus, 


Behold how euery man drawne with delight, 
Of whar he doth, flatters him in his way, 
And ftriving rhaue her courſe .ſecme onely right, 
Doth his owne reſt, and his owne thoughts betray 
Imagination bringing brauely dight 
Herpleaſing images in beſt aray, 
With flattering glaſſes char muſt ſhew him faire 
And others foule, his skill and his wit>eſt, 
Och ers{educ'd, decetu'd and wrong it ther, 
His knowledge right, all ignorant the reſt; : / 
Not ſeeing hovv cheſe minions inthe ayre 
Preſent a face of things falſely expreſt,.. | 
Andthar the glimmering of thelc errors ſhowne, 
Ate but alight ro let him {ec his owne. 
Als poore Fame in what a narrow roome, 
As an encaged Parrot, art thoupent 
Here amongſt vs, where cuecn as goodbedumbe 
Asſpeake and to be heard with no atrene 
How can you promiſe ofthe time ro come, 
When as the preſent arcſo negligent ? 
Is this the walke of all your wide renowne, 
Thislirtle point, thisſcarce diſcerned le, 
Thrufttrom the would, with whom ourſpeech yn- 
M2deneucrany trafficke of ourſtile, (knowne, 
And isthisall where all this care is ſhowne, 


T'inchanr your fame to laſtſo long a while ? - 

And for that happier tongues haue woon ſo much 

Think youro make your barbaxous language ſuch 
| K 3 Pore 
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AMuſophilas. 


Poore narrow limits for ſo mightic paines, 
TT hat cannot promiſe any forraine vent: 
And yer if here to al your wondruus vaines 
Were generally knowne it might content 
Bur lo how meny reads not, ar diſd2ines 
The labours of the chicfe and excellent. 
How many thouſands never weigh the name 
Of Sidniy,or of Spencer,or their: bookes þ 
And yet braue fellowes and preſume of fame, 
By following cncly what th: ſeaſon brookes. 
Whar then ſhall they expe of meancr trame, 
On whoſe endcuoursfew or none ſcarce lookes 
Do not you fee theſe PampbletsaLibels, Rimes, 
Theſe ſtrangeconfuſed tumults of the m.inde, 
Are growneto bethe ſicknesqf theſe times, 
The grear:diſcaſeinflited onmankinde x 
Your yertues,by your follics, ade your crimes, 
Haveiflue with your indiſcretion 1oan'd 
Scooles, artes, prefeſſions, a!lin fo y:eat ſtore, 
. Paſſe theproportian of the preſcut ſtate, 
Where beingas great anumber asbetore, + 
And feyrerroomes then to accommod ite, 
It cannot be'bu: they muſt throng the mo: e, 
 Andkicke, and thruſt, and ſhoulder with debate. 
For when the gre:rer Wits cannot :ttaine 
Th'expe&ed good,whichtheyaccounttheirriglt, 
And yet perceiucothetstoreape that gaine 
Of farreinfer'ouryetucsin their fight, 
Fngy preſentwiththeſhape of £x1y flraine 
To wourd:them with reptockes and deſpighr 
And for theſe, cargothaue as well as they 
Theylcornethei faith ſhould daigne to look thit 
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H:ncediſcentented Se&ts,ang Schiſms ariſe, (way 
Henceinterncundingcontroucrfiesſpring, 
Thar feede the kmple an4 fiend the wiſe, 

. VWhoknow the conſequenceotgaucliling, 
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Muſophilus. Ve. 


Diſgrace that theſe toothersdo deniſe, * 
Comtempt 2nd ſcorneon allin- th'end derh bring 
Like ſco'ding wines reckning cach orhers faulc 
M ke ſt:ndersby ;magine Loth are naught. 
For when to theſe rare daintics time admits, 
All commers, all complexions, all char will, 
Where none thould be ler.in but choiſeſt wits, 
Whoſe milde diſcretion coutd:compert with $kNI, 
And when the place thei: humour neuer fits, 
Nor they :heplace, who can expe bur il F 
For t cing ynapt for what they tookein hand, - 
And for ought clſe whereto they ſhalb adqdreſt 
They cuen become th'incombrance of the land 
Asout of rankediforderingall thereft, 
Thus prace of theirs to feeme toyndeaſtand, 
M rresall cheir grace to doe, withoutrhcirreſt, 
Men finde that ation is another ching, 
Then what they in diſcourſing papers re2de, 
The wor!ds aftares requires in managing 
More arts thzn thoſe,whe rein you Clarks proceed 
W hi:ſt cimo:ous knowledge ſtandsconfidering 
Audacius ignorance bath doae the deede. 
For who knows moſt the more he knows to doute 
Theleaſt diſconr{g 1s commonly molt ſtour, 
This feet inchanting knowledge turnes you clecne 
Our from i heffields of naturall delight, | 
And makes you hide ynwiling to be ſcene 
In th'open concourſeo* apublhkelight ,: 1. 
This skill wherewich you hauec fo cunning been, 
Vnlinowesallour powers, ynmans you Quite; 
Publike focictic 2nd comunerce of men 
Require another grace another port, 
This <loquence; theſc rimes,theſe phraſes then 
Begor in ſhades, doe ſeruc vs inno fur, 
Th'yngaturall{welling of your pen 
K 3 Tcuch 


: Maſophilas, 
Touch notthe ſpirit that a&ion doth import. 
A manly ſtile firted to manly cares 
| Beſt grees with wit,not that which gaesſo gay, 
Apd commonly che gaudicliu'ric weares 
Of nice corruptions which the times doc ſway, 
And waiteson th'humor of his pulle that beares 
His paſlionsſet to ſuch a pleaſing kay, 
Such daintiesſerue onely for ſtomacks weake, 
For men doc fowleſt when they fineſt ſpeake, 
Yer doe I nor Ciſlike that in ſome wiſe 
Beſungthe great heroycall deſerts 
Of braue renowned ſpirits, whoſe exerciſe 
Of worthy decedes may call vp others hearts, 
And ſerue a modell for poſtciities 
To faſhion them fit for like glurions parts 2 
But ſo that all our ſpirits may tend hereto 
To make it notour grace,tofay, but do, 


AMuſophilus, 
Much thou haſt ſaid, and willingly T heare 


Asone that am not ſo pofſeſt with loue 

Of what I doe, but that I rather beare 

An eazeto learne, then a tongue to diſproue 2 

I know men muſt, as carried in theirſpheare 

According to ther proper motions moue. 

And that courſe lik esthem beſt whichtheyare on 

Yettruth hath certaine bounds, but falſhoud none 

I doe confeſſe our limits are bur ſmall 
ard with all the whole vaſte carth beſide, 

Allwhichagaine ratcd ro that great All, 

Is likewiſe as a poinrſcarcely deſcride, 

So that in theſcreſpets vwe may this call 

A point buf ofa point where we abide, 
Bur itwe ſhalldeſcendfrom thathighttand 
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Auſophilas. 3 
Of ouer-looking Contemplation,  * © "© 
Andcaſt ourthoughts bur to, and not beyond 
Thisſpacious circuit Which we'tread vpon, 
We then may eſtimare our mighty land 
A world within a world ſtanding alone. 
Where ifour fame confind cannot getour, 
What ſhall we thenimagineir is pen'd 
That hathſo great a worldrs walkeabont, 
Whoſe bounds with her reports haue both one 
Why ſhall we not rather cſteemeher ſtour (end 
That fanher then her owne ſcornesto extend? » 
Where beingſolargea roome bath'to doewell 
And eketo heareth'applauſeofthings well done 
Thatrfarther if men ſhallour yerwestell - 
We hauc more mouthes , bur nor more merit won, 
Ir doth not gre: ter make that which is laud ible, 
Theflame isbigger blowne, the fire 21! one. 
Andfor the few that onely lend thei care, 
That few in all the world, which with a few 
Dutheuerliuc,and mouc,and worke and tire, 
This is the heart doth feele, and onely know 
Thereftofall, thar one!y bodies beare 
Rowle yp and downe, and hll but yp the row, 
Andſerue as other members not rheirowne, 
Theiuftrumentsof thoſe that dodireR, 
Then whar diſgrace is this not to be knowne 
To thoſe know not to giue themſclues reſpet? 
And though they ſwel with powpe of folly blown 
They liuc vngrac'd,and die butinnegle&, 
And for my part ifonely oneallow 
The cate my labouring ſpirits rake inthis, _ 
Heisromea Theater large ynow, 
And his applauſconclyſurhcient is : 
All my reſpe& is bent vut to his brow, 


Who 1s my all, and all 1 am is us, 
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And iffome worthy you be pleaſcd ro, 

It ſhall] more comfore vreed » but not more will, 
But what if none, it cannot yetyundo 
Theloue I beare vnto this holy $kill, + 

This isthe thing thatI was borne to do 

This is, my Scene, this partmuſt I fulfil, 

Let thoſethat know not breath efteeme of winde, 
Andſerr'a vulgar ayrethcirſervile ſong, 
Rating their goodnes by the praiſe they finde, 
Making their worthon others fi's belong, 
Asvyertue were the hircling of the mand, 

And could not Jiuc if fame had ne'r a tongue, 

Hath nor all- knowing powet that huldes withun 
The gaodly proſpective of all this frame, 
(Where whatſoeyer is, or what haue bin, 
RefleQsa ccrraineL.nageof the ſame) 

No inward pleaſures to delighther in, 
Bur ſhe muſt gad to ſecke an almes of fame ? 

Muſt ſhehke zo a wanton Curtezan 
. Open her breaſts for ſhewto win her praiſe, 
And blazc her fairebright beauty vnto man, 

As if ſhe were enamound of his waies, 
And knew not weakencs nor could rightly ſcan 
To what detcQts his humorous treath obcics, 
She that can tell how proud ambition 
Is but a beggat, and hath nought ar all 
"Bur what is given of mecre deuorion, ' (thrall? 
For which how much it{weats, how much it's 
Whattolle it takes, and yet when all is done, 
The cndes in expeRation neuer tall 
Shall the itoyne bands with ſuch a ſeruile mare, 
And proſtrate her faire body to commit 
Fully with carib, and to defile that tare 
Ofclecrencs, for {o grofie a benefit, _ 
Hawng rewazd dwelang within her gate, FF 
n 


LMuſophil: > 


And glory of her owne to furnith it. 
Herlſelfe arecompenceſutficient 
Vnto her ſelfe,to giue ber owhe content, 
Iſt not enoughthat ſhe hath raif'd ſo hee 
Thoſethar be hers,that they may fit and ſet 
The exrthtelow them,and this all tolie 
Vnd'rtheir view,rakiny the true degree 
Ot the iuſt herghrofſv6lne mortality 
Right as it is, not as it ſeemes to be, 
And vndecemed with the far alax 
Of a miſtaking eye of paſhpn, know 
Bytbele mazk'd ourfides what the umwvard lacks 
Meaſuring man by hitpſelfenor by his ſhow, 
Wondring not artheirtichand goldenbacks 
Thar have poore minds,and litlce!ſe ro ſheary, 
Nor taking that for them, which welltheyſee 
Is not of them, but rather istheir lode, 
The licsef fortune, wherewithall men be 
Deemed within, whenthey beallabroad, (& knee 
Whoſe ground,whoſc grafle,whoſe carth hayecap 
Which they ſuppoſe 1s on them(ſelues beftow'd, 
And thinke like 1/4 Afe,all honours are 
Giuen ynto them alone,the which are done 
Vnto ihe painted Idol which they beare, 
That bs makes chem to be grzedan, 
For rike away their pack and (bewrhem bare, 
Andſce what beaſt this honor rides ypon, 
Hath knowledge lent to hersthe priuy kay, 
Tolet them jn ynto the lueil ſtage 
Of cauſes, ſecreis, Councelstoturnay 
The witsof mcnytheir hears,theircolds,heirrage, 
That build, dett.oy,praiſe, hate,ſay and gainelay, 
Belceuc and yabclecuc,allin one age, | 
And ſhallwe truſt good aces as 1t proceedes ( breath, 
From that ynconſtant mouth which with _ " 
1 


HMruſophilus. 


Will makeir badagaine,vnlefſe itrfeedes 
The preſent humor chat it fauoureth ? 
Shall we eſteeme and reckon how it heedes 
Our workes, that his owne vowes vnhallowerh ? 
Then wheretoſcruesit to hue beenc inlarg'd 
W':th this free manumiſſon ofthe minde, 
It forall that we ſtill continue chorg'd 
Wi:hthoſe diſcouerederrors,whichwe finde ? 
As if our knowledge y Were diſchrg'd, 
Yet we ouer ſelues ſtaidina ſeruile king, 
hat virtue muſt be oltt of countenance, 
If this grofſe ſpirit, or that weake ſhallow braine, 
Or this nicewir,or that diſtemperance, 
Negle&,diſtaſt, yncomprehend, diſdainc, 
Wheoſuch fi:ke cyes,can neuer caſt a glance 
But chrough che coloursof rheir proper ſt.ine, 
Though T muſt needes confefle the ſmall reſpe&, 
Thartheſe yrear-leeming beſt ofmen do pie, 
(Whoſe brow begets th'1nterior ſoits negleR, ) 
"Might meucthe weake irrcfolute to grieye | 
Yet ſtronger,ſec how wſtly this defect 
Hath ouertaoke the times wherein we liuc ; 
Thar learning needesmuſtrun the commenface, 
Ofall things elſe, thruſt on by herowne wajghc 
Comporting not herſclfe in her cſta'e 
Vander this burthen ofaſelte concert : 
Ourownedifſentious hands opening the gire 
Vnto centetnpt thaton, our quarells waite, 
hereby wc haue bewrzide our goucrnment 
Angler in hard opinion to diſgrace .. 
The general}, forſ me weake,imporent, 
Which beare out their diſcaſe with a ſtolnefacc, 
Whoſlilly foules)the more witchey haue ſpear 
 Theleſfle they ſhew'd nor bertring their bad caſe, 
Nor would our ſo great Pumber paſle the rate 
Of 


Huſophidus, . .C5 


Ofour proutifions,wherethey deltaright. 
Bur yecld ſufficient meanest'accommodare, 4b 
Morethen we haucin placesrequilite, 
Theill diſpoſing only dorh vsſet, | 
In difaray and out ororderquite, 
Whiles other gifts thenofthe minde ſhall ger, 
Vnger our couloursrhat which is our dues, 
And to ourtrauailes neither'benefite, 
Nor grace nor honour. nur reſpeR accrewes. 
This fickneſle of the ſtaresſoule;Learningthen 
Th: budies grezrdiſtemperatureenſues, 
Fox af that [earnings roomesto Jexrned men, 
Were as their heritages diftribured, | 
Allchis diſordered thruſt would ceaſe. Forwhen 
Tec fir were clad,th'ynworthy fruſtrated, 
Theſc would bc tham'd to ſeekethoſe ro b'ynſoughe 
Who in their turne wereſure they ſhould beſped, 
Then would our drooping Academics brought, 
Apaincin Feartregainethatrduerend hand, 
Or loſt opinion, and no more bethought, ': 
Th'vnneceflariefurniſh of theland, 
Nor difincourag'd with theirſmale eſteeme, 
Confus'd,irreſolute,and wandnngſtand, 
Not ca:ing to become profound but ſeeme 
Contented with aſuperficiall skill 
Which for a ſlcight rewara enoughthey deeme, 
when cthe-on ſucceedes as well asthe;other will, 
Seeing ſhorter waies lead ſooner totheir end, 
And others longer trauailesthiiue ſoill, 
" Then would they oncely labour to extend 
Their now vnſerching ſpirits beyond theſe bounds 
Ofothers powers wherein they muſt be pend, 
As 1f there were belies no other grounds. 
And ſer their bold plus yltra far without, 


b 


The 


NMauſophilus. 


The pillar of thoſe Axioms age propounds, 
Diſcovering dayly more :nd more bout, 
In thatimmenſe and houndlefle Ocean, 
Ot N:ztures 11. hes neuer yet found our, 
Nor fore-clofd with the wit of any man, 
So farbeyond the ordinary courſe 
That ather vyninduſtrious ages ran, 
T hat theſe moſt curious times they might divorce, 
Fiom theopinion they are linckt vnto, 
Ofour dilable and vnatiue force, 
| Tofhewnueknowledgecan toth ſpeake and doo, 
| .Arm'd forthe ſharp which. theſe daics they find 
| Wihallprouifionsthat belong thereto, 
| Thatthciregpericuce may nor.come behind 
| Thetiwesconceijpr,but leadingin theirplace, 
| Maymckemenſectheweapons of the minde, . 
| Are ſtates beſt ftrengths,& kingdarys chiefeſt grace 
; And iocmsofcharge,charg'd full wah worth and 
 Makesmaieſtyappearewith herfull face. ( praile 
” Shining with ali her beames with all her raies 
& Vnſcantedofher par's vnſhadowed . 
 Inonydatkenedpointwhich till bewraies 
| Theyaine of gower,when power's vnfurniſhed 
| Andhathnorall thoſeenitire cowplements 
Wherewith the fare, ſhould for herſtate ce ſped, 
And though the formunc of ſorec age conſen:s ( 
Vnto athouſend errors groſelywroughr, 
Which flouriſht ouer with their farre events, 
| Have paft for currcnat 5nd good courſesthuught, 
Theleaſt whercof in other times © g:inc, 
Moſt dangerous inconvenien.cshaue brought, 
Whilſt co the runes, not ro wens wits pert Ine 
The good ſucceties of yl manag'd decdes 
- Though 


Aſuſophilus, | 6s 
Though th'ignorant deceiu'd with coulorsyaine, 
Miſſe of the canſes whence this lucke pro-cedes, 

Forraine defeas, giuing homes faulres the way, 
Make euen that we-knesſomtimes well ſucceeds 
| erant that ſome valecttered practique may, 

(Le: uing beyond the Alpc $t:jth and reſp« &, 

To God and man)with impious cunning ſway, 
The courſes fore-beg un with like cttect, 

And without ſtop mainraine the preſent way, 

And haue his eriors deem'd without defe&, 

ut When ſome powerfull oppobrion ſhall 
With anincountring ſhocke of ſtrength, difioyne 
Thefore contrived frame,and-there withall. : 
Th'expericnce of the preſent diſappoint, 
And vther tirring ſpirits and other hears, 

Builchuge for ation mceeringin a pointy 

hall driue the world ro ſummon all cheirarts, 
And allto lirtle for ſo re: 1l might, 

When no aduanra gesof weaker parts, | 
h11l beare out ſhallow counſels fromthe lighe, = 
And thisſcnce opening ation(which doth hate, 
Vamanly craft)thall looke to hauc herright, 

\ho then holds vp the glo:yof the ſtate, 

(which lertered armes,& armed letters won) 

Who ſhall ve fitteſt r-> negotiare 

Conten nd 1#/iza4an,or els Littleton ? 
When it ſhall not be held wiſedome to be, 
Priuately made :nd publiquely yndone, 
Burſound defignesthir judgement ſhall decree 
Out of a true diſc erneof the cleere wayes, 

Th-r lye dire&,with ſafe going equity, 

Imbroyling not theur own* = others daies, 
Extending forth rheir piouidence beyond, 

The circuite of ther owne particular, . - 


T hat cucnthe ignoragt may vnderſtand 


How 


Huſophilus. 


How that deceitis but a cauiller, 
Andtrue ynroitſ.lfecan neuerft nd, 
But ſtill muſt with her owne concluſions war, 
Cantruth and honeſtie, wherein coniiſts 
Therightrepoſeonearth,the ſureſt ground P 
Oftruſt, come wezker armed into the liſts 
Ther: fr:ud or vice, that d:rhir (clfe confound, 
Or ſhall prcſumprion that duth whar it liſts 
Not what it ought, carry her courſesſound ? 
Then whatrſzfc place out of confulion : 
Hath plaine proceeding honeſty to,dwell? P 
Whartſurcofgracehath vertuctoput on 
Ifvice ſhall weare as goud,and doas well, 
If wrong,ifcrafc,if indiſcretion, 
AR as taire parts with ends as laudable ? 
Whichall this mighty volume of events, 
The world, the yvouuctl: ll mappeof deedes . 
Strongly contzowles,and prooucsfrom all diſcents, 
Thar the direReſt courſes beſt ſuccecdes, . 
Whencraft,wrapt lillin many combermeuts, ] 
Withall her cunning thriuesnot,thouugh it ſpeeds 
For ſhould not graue and learnd experience, 
T hat lookcs with the eyesof all the world beſide 
And with all ages holds intelligence, 
Go ſafer then deceipt without a guide, 
Which in the by pathsof her dithdence, 
Crofling the wayes of Righs;ſtill runs more wide; 
Who will nor graunt?and therefore this obſerue, 
No ſtate ſtandsſure butonthe grounds of Right, 
Of yertue knowledge iudpement to preſerue, 
And all the powers of learnings requilite 
Thovghothe: ſhifts a preſent rurne may ſerue, 
Yer inthe triallchey will way to light, 
And do not thou contemne this{welung ride, 
And ſtreame of words that now deurh ritelo (79 
ole 


ls 


na 


Muſophilus. 67 
Abouethe yſuallbankes,and ſpreads ſo wide 


Ouet the bordersof antiquitie, 

Which 1 confefle comes euer amplified 

With th'abounding humors that do multiply, 
nd is with that ſame hand of happines 

Inlarg'd as vices are,our oftheiroands, 
Yetſ{s,asif let out but to redrefſe 
And calme,and fway thaff. &ionsit commands, 
Whuchas it ftirres, it doth againe teprefle 
And brings1nth'out gone malice that withſtinds. 
Power a"oue powers,O Gonendy eloquence, 
That with the ſtrong reine of commanding words, 
Doſt manage,guide,and maiſterth'eminence 

Of mensatfe&tions,more then alltheirſwords, 
Shall we nor off:rto thy excellence 

Therichcſt treaſurethat our wit affoardes? 
Thou that canſtd» muck mexe with one poore pen 
Then all tho powers of princes can effec, 
And draw,diwert, diſpoſe, and faſhion men 


Betterthenforceor rigour can dire, 


Should we this ornament of glory then - 
As th'ynmareriall fruits of ſhadesnegleR 1 
Or ſhould we carelefſe come behind thereſt 
In power of words, that goe before in wotths 
When 280ur accents cquallto the beſt 
Is at le greater wonders to bring forth, 
When al! that cuerhorterſpirits expreſt 
Comes bertered by the patience of the North? 
And who in time knowes Whether we may vent 
Thetreaſure of our tongue,to what ſirige ſhores, 
T his gaincs of our beſt gloric ſhall be ſent, 
T'innch yaknmwing Nations with our ſtors? 
What world is 1a th'yert ynformed Occident 
May come rcfin'd with th'accents that are ours? 
Or who can tell for what great worke in haud _ 
& 


Muſophilus, 


The greatnes of our ſje is Now ordain'd >* 
What powers itſh;ll bring in, what ſpirits c6m*nd 
What thoughtslerout,whathumors keep reſttaind 
Wharmuſch4y: feit may powertfullywithſtand, 
And whacfaire cnds may thereby beattain'd, 
And as for Poehe{ motherof this forc e ) 
T hat breeds,/ ringsforth,& nourithesthismight, 
Teach:ng iu in aloo!e,yert meaſured come, 
With comely wotions how to go vpright, 
And foft-ing 1t with bountifuli dil 6 :1ſe 
Adorns it thus inf:ſhivns of delight, 165-6 
What ſhould 1ſ{zy facet 35 well approy'd' ;(merce 
Theſpeechof heauen,with whome they. haug- cb- 
That onelyſceme Our of chemeluesremou'd, . 
And do with morethen humane $kils cenuerſc, 
Thoſe njibers wherewith heave & earth are mou'd 
 Shew weekneg ſpeaks in proſe, burpower an verſc 
Wherein thou lkewiſeſeen oft wallow :: ... il... 
Thatth'a&s of worthy menſhv2uldbepreſad, 
As inthe holeſt trOmbes Weak beftoyy:: il! 1: 
Vponthcir:gloty charhauewell, deſetu'd, |! 
Whereinrhou doſt no orher yerſue ſhow: 
The what moſt barbarous countr3ss have 6bſerud 
Whenall he oappieſt nauons hitherto - 
Did with ro leRier glory ſpeake then dog 
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To the Queenes moſt 


excellent Maieſtie. 


Hat winc» their zgale whoſe oncly zeale ws bent 
To ſhew the beſt thiy could that might delight 
Your royall minde, aid lately repreſent 
Renowned E mpreſje to your Priacely ſights 
| Js now the offrin; of their humbleneſſe, 

Here canſecrated to yo-wr glorzous name z 

whoſe happy preſence did vorchſafe tobleſſe 

So: 0ore preſcntmen 5,and to grace the ſame 2 

And though it bein th'bumbleſt ranke of words, 

And in the loweſt reggon of our fpcach, 

Yet is it 418 that kindcas beſt accords 

With rurall pa/ons, winch ve not to teach 

Bry.nd the groucs, and woods where they were bred 

Ard beſt become aclauſtrall exerciſe, 

where men ſhut out relyr'd,and ſcqueſired 

From publicke faſhion, ſemee toſympathize 

with iunocent,and plane ſimplicetic: 

And lining bere undey the aw fill band 

of diſciplane,and [tri obſeruancic, 

Learne but our wcakeneſſes to vnderſland, 

And therefore daxe not enterprixe to ſhow 

In lowdcr ſtile the bidden myſteries, 

And artcsof Thrones, which nonc that are below 

The Sphere of 1tzon,aud the exerciſe 

Of power,can truly ſh-withough men may ſtraine 

Conceypt aboue the pitch where it ſhouts ſtand, 

And forme more mon({trous figures then contagae - 


The Epiſtle 


A poſſibilitic, a::d goe beyond, 
The nature of thoſe managements fo farye, 
As oft their comm on. decenicic they marre; 
Whereby the populzſſe (in whom ſuch 5hill 
Isneedcleſſe) m y bc brought to apprehend 
No!1ons, that may turnc al} to 4 lafle of ill 
Woat ener power ſhall do, or might intend x 
And thinke al! cunning, all proceeding one, 
And nothing ſimple, and ſincerey done ; 
Yet the cye of pratiiſt, looking downe from hie 
V pon ſuch outr-rcact 41g vantit, 
Sees bow from error. tte: ror it doth flote, 
As from an vnknowne Occan intea Gulfe 5 (Goate, 
And bow thoigh th Wooife, would counterfeit the 
Yet eucry chinke bewropes him for a Woo!fe, 

And ther: fore an the wew of ſlate thaue ſhowd 
A counterfeit of flate had been to light 
A candle to the Sunnc, and ſo beſtowd 
Our panes to bring our dimncſſe unto light. 
For maicſlic, and power, can nothnig ſec , 
Without ul ſiife, that can ſight-worthy be, 
And thercforc durſt not we but on the ground, 
From whence our bumble Argument bath birth, 
Ereft our Scene, and thereon are we found, 
And 5f we fall , we fall but oz the earth, 
From whence we plu: kt the flowers that berc we bring z 
which if at t' eir rfirſt openiiag they 014 pleaſe, 
It was enoug', they [true but for a ſprine, 
The firſt ſcnt # the beſt in things as theſe ; 
A muſicke of this nct ire on theground, 
Is ever wont to vani(h with the ſound, 
But yet your 14y 2ll goodnes may raiſe new, 
Grace but the Mufes they will bononr you. 


Chi nonfa, nonfalla, 


Oo 


f RAS, Fe 

Dh DO: CL Biew XN 

THE QVEENES 

ARcaDIA, 

ACTVS I. SCENA I. 
Ergaſius, Mclivens, 


Erg, Ow is it Meli5e4s that wefinde .. 


Out Cuntry,faire Ar:44ia,ſommuch changd 


From whatit was, that wasthou kn»weſt of lire, 

The gentle region of plzine honeſtie, 

The modeſt ſcat of yndiſguiſed tructh, . 

Inha:r:cd Wh kkmplcinnocence 

And now,l known't how, asif4t were, : 

Vnhallowed, and duwecſted of thit grace, ' 

Hath putoffchar faire nature whichir had, _. 

And growes like rudercountrics,or more bad, 
Mcl. Tdeed ErgaſtutT hage neuer knowue, 

So vniuerſsl] a diftemperature, 4 

In all parts of the body of our ſtare, ', _. 

As now there 1s 3 ncr everhweweheard: ; | 

co much complaining of diſloyaſtie, | 

Among | yoar Yonger Nimphes,norcuer found. . 

Our heard{menſo deluded intheir loues, 

As ifthere were no faith 0a either fide, - 

Wencuerkadin atly age before 


% 


7 he Oncenes Arcadia. 


So many ſpotlefle Nimphes,ſo much diſtain'd 
With blackerepo:r,and wrongfull infamy, 

That feweſcape the tongue of walicefree, 
Erg,And methinkes too,our very aire is chang'd, 
Our holeſome climate growne more maladuic, 

The fogges,and the Syrenc offends ys more 
(Or we may thinke ſo,tnenthey did before) 
The windesof Autumn&, now areſaid to bring 
More noylomnefle, then thoſs do of the Spring : 
And all of ys feclenew infirmities, 
New Feuers,new Catarres, opprefie our powers, 
The milke wherewith we cur'd all mal:dics, 
Hath either loſt the naturc,or we ours, 
Mel, And wethar neuer were accuſtomed 
To quarrellfor our bounds, how do we ſce 
Montanus and Acryſirs meerſtriue 
How farre theirſeueral Sheep walkes ſhould :xtend 
And cannot be agreed to whatwe can? 
As if ſome ynderworking hand ſtrake fire, 
Torh'apt inkindling tinder of debate, 
And foftred their contention and their hate. 
Erg, And me thinkestoo,the beauty ofour Nimphes 
Is not the ſame. as it was wont to be, 
That Roſie hew,the glory of the Cheeke, 
Is either ſtolne,or elſe they hauec forgor, 
To bluſh with thame,or to be pale withfeare? 
Or elſe their ſhame doth mike them alwaics bluſh, 
Foralwaiesdorhtheir beauties beaxe one kew, 
And either Nature's falſe,or that yntrue. 
Mel, Belidesiheiryarious habits growſo ſtrange, 
As that athough thcir faces certainearc, 
Their bodies are ytcrraine cucry day, 
Andalwaiesdiftring from chemſclueslo farre, 
Asif rhey skorn'd to be the ſame they ae, 
And allof ysarefy wransform'Gyhat we 
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Diſceme 


The Dneenes Arcadia. 


iſcerne notan Arcadian byrh'attyre, - 2 
ur ancienr-Paſtorall haburs are —_— Rv SHS 
d all is ſtrange,hearrs,clorhcs,and all diſguis'd, 
Erg Indeed vnto.our griefe we m:yp*rceue, 
he whole compleRion of Arcadia chang'd, 


Yer carinot finde the occafionof this change 2 


ww ” 


dur let vs with more wary eye obſerue 
Vhence the contagion of theſecuſtomesriſe, 
hat haucinfeRed thus our huneſtplaines, * 
ith cunning diſcord,idle yanitic, - 
deceiptfull wrougand cauſlefle infamie, 
That by th'aſſiſtance of our grauer Swaines, 

enow at firſt, may Iabour to preuene 

he furcher courſe of miſchiefes,and reftore 
Our late clean&woods,t0 what they were before, 
Mel, Content Ergaſtus,and eucn herewillbe . 
place conuenient for ſo fi; a worke? 
For here our Numphes,and heardſmen on thisGreen, 
Do vſually reſorr,and in thisGroue 
We may obſeruc them beſt,and beynſecue, 


ACTVS I. SCENA II, 


Colax. Techne, - 


Co!, Come my deare*Techne,thou and Imuſt plotre 
More cunning proie&ts yer,mate ſtrange. defignes 
Amongſtthelſc fimple grofle Arcadzans here, | 
That know no other world, but cheir owne plaines, 
Nor yet can apprehend the ſubtle traines 
We lay,to mock their rurall ignorance, | 
Bur ſee, here comes two of their amorous Syaines 
In hote contention, ler yscloſe conuay ©. -, 
Ourſclues,here ynderneath this couctture, | 
And ourrheare theirpaſſionate diſcourſe, 7 
_ Techy (olathisphcewellſuch'apurpoſefits, © 


The' Qutmer Arcadia,” 


Let ys fit cloſe,and faithir ſhall goc hard, / +1 5, 
Valeſſe we makeſoweprobirby their wits,. i 


Carniiis, Amyntar, 


Ca, Now fond Amyntas how cam'ſtthou'poſieR 
With ſucha yaineprelumption.as thou art; 
To thinke that Clats ſhould:sfic&thee bell, 
When all Arcadia knowes Thage herhearr? 
Am, And how Carinus canſt thou beſo mad, 
T'imagine (lorz,can,or doth loue thee, 
When by ſo many fipnes as I hauc had, þ 
I gnde her whole affe ron bentto me? - | 
Ca,what are thoſe fignes by which you come to ca 
And calculare the foruuneof your hopes? 
Am Mciecerainefi afds,then thou cauft ever hey]! 
Car, But they are more then (ignes, 'thatT can thew;{( 
Am Whylert eachthenprodiicethe beſt Ian, Fr 
Topioue which may be thoughtrhelikelieſ) man, |( 
Car, Content An-y9tae,ohd'dothou begins 
Am, And 1am we!l contenced to.begin, 1 
Firſt if, by.chance, whit the ar-Barley-breake 
With other Nimphes,do but percezue me come, 
Streight lookes her checke with ſuch a Roſie red 
As ges the ſetting Sunne ymto the Weſt 
When morrow tempeſtsareprefigured. 
Car.Euenſo that hew prognoſticatesher wrath, 
Which þrings to thee the ſtormie windes of Gghes, 
; 4m, AndifT finde her with her fellow Nimphes 
Gathering of flowers b y lomeTweet Rihe;s fide, 
At my tet ng ſtraightway ſtands vpright, | 
Forpers herwotke,and downe lcrs {lide her lap, 
Andout fall allher flowers,ypon the. ground, 
Car, So doth hcl ſheepe torger to feed, 
Whenit perceiues the gregdue Wolte at hands p | 
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Am, And if ſhe mect bur with my dog ſhe rakes 
1 nd ſtrokes bim on the head playes with his cares, 

\ISpirs in his mouth,ana claps himon the back, 

. Andſaves, come, come Melampus go with me. . 
Car, She may loue what is thine, bur yer hite thee. 
Am. Whilſt at a Chryſtall ſpring the other day, 
he waſh: herloue!:y face,and ſecing me come, 
| She tokes yp water withher dainty hand, 

{and with a downe-caſt looke beſpr.nckles me, (thee 
| | Car. Thatihews that ſhewwuld gladly quench in 
he fire of :0ue,or elſe like ue doth beareg 
As did the D:{2u Goddellr, when ſhe caft 
Diſdunefull witeron 4fcovs face, 
an 4”, As Siu: one day, ſatewith heralone, 
Binding of cert2ine choiceſel:Red hcarbey 

eyJ1o herleft arme againſt bewitching ſpels, 
ewI(And I at th'inſtane comming) ſhe percein'd 
Her pulſe with farre wore violence to beat 
(As theaftertold me) then it did before, 

Car, The like is felt when natures enemy, 
The h:refull feauer dothſurpriſe our powers, 

Am, And cuen butyeſternight,ſhe going befare 
Withother maides,andſ[ccing me to wing hers 


Lets fall this dainty Nolegay,gay hauing fic 
Beſto.yd a kille thereon to thiend L might 
Recceiue irſo,and withirt doe thelike. (know, 
Car, Pogre Wihied fauours,t hey might reachrhes 
Thar ſhe eſtecmesrhee,nnd thy-loue as light l 
© As thoſe dead flowers,ſhe wore but for a ſhow, 
The day vefore,and-caſt away ar night, _ 
Am, Now friend C arinus,chou that murtereſ ſo. 
Attheſe plaine ſpeaking figures of herloue, 
Tellby what fignesthuu doeſther fauours proue? 
Car: Now fiily man, doeſt chou tmagine me 
vofund to blaoths tauours my loue? 


> —- 


Am 


OO — 


. 


The DQueenes Arcadia. 
Am,Was'tnota pack agreed twixr thee and mes (a 
Car, Apa@tto maketheercll thy ſecrecie. For 
Am, And hiſt thouthen betrzyd my e.fierruſt, p 
And dallyed with my open fimplencfle > 


Car, And fitly art thou ſeru'd,that ſo wilt yaunt » 
Theimagin'd favours, of a gentle Nimph; Ty 
And this isthat which makes vsfeele thor dearth | © 
Of grace, rhoue kindnes at ſohica rate. "0 


This makesthem wary how they doe beftow 
The leaſt regardof common curreſie, 
When ſuch as you, poore, credulous deuonr, 
And humble foules, make all 31] ch'ngs miracles 
Your fauth conceiues, and yainely do conuert 
All ſh:dowesto the figure of your Ipes. 
Am, Carinus now thow-doeſt we double wrong, 
Fi ſt to deiide my cafie confidence, 
Andrhent'vpbiayd my trvft, asif my rongi1e 
Had here prophan'd fare {lor:5 excellen. c, 
Intell.ngofhermercicy, or h:d {in'd 
In vitering th'/honor of a modeſt grace 
Leſtowing comfort, inſoiuſt a caſe, 
Car, Why man,thou haſt no way deſeru'd her loue, 
Am, Delert| cannot vige, butfayh I can, 
| Jftharmayhauerewaid, then happy man. 
l Cay, But you know how I ſau'd her from the hands 
|  Ofthwrrude Satyre, who had elſe vadone 
Her honour yttetly ; and thecefore ought 
My louc of duc raigne Soueraigne in her thought, 
Am, But how thatfcee and ynſubduedheart, 
Infc-nchif4 by the Charrer of her eyes, 
Will beate theimpn1ition ofa due 
1] doc no: ſec, fince loue knew neucr Lord 
Thatcould command the region 9* our will, 
And therefore vige thy due,1 for my part, 
Muſt plead compathon,anda faithtull hearts 


Car, 
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(ar. Plead thou thy faith, whiltI will get thy loue, 


For you kinde ſoules doe ſeldome gracefull proue, 
Am, The more vnkind chey, who ſhould better way 

Our honeſt yowes, and loue, for loue repay, 

But oft rhey beare the penance of theirwill, 

And for the wrong they'dogthey ſpecd asill. 
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Colax, Ucchne, 

Col, A ls poore fooles,how horely they contend. 
Vho ſhall poſſeſſea prey thar's yer-vngorz 
But Techne, I muſt by the help foreſtall 

The marr of both their hapes, and whilſtthey ſha 
Purſue the Ayre, I muRt ſurpriſe their gaine, 

\nd fitly now thou, maiſt occahon take 
By theſe aduantages diſcoucredhere, 

impreſſe in Chor.5 tender heart that touch: 

Df deepe d ſlikeof born their yanteries, 
" As may conuert her wholy vnto me. 

Tec, Why wil you then 'Dorindas loue forſake,, 
For whom you traueld ſo, and-made me take 
Such labour tv en'i:e herto yourJoue 

(ol, Tuſh Techne we defire not Whatwe haue,. 
Burwhat we would, our longingsneuer ſtay 

ith our artaynings, but they goe beyond, 

- Tec, And why ? Dorinda is as fayre as ſhes | 

Col, That I confeſle, bur yet that payes not me;, 
Fo: Clors is -nother,and tis that, 

And onely chat, wich Teciage I defire, 
Something there is peculiar, andalong 

0 euery beauty that doth give an edge 

£9 ow defires,and more we will conceme- 
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In that we haue not thenin thatwe hiue. . 
AndTI haueheard, abro:d where beſt experience, 
And41tisleaind, thar :1] rhe fayreſt choyce 
Otworcen inthe world ſ{erue but to make 
One perfe& veaury, whereof cach brings part. 
Our hath a pleaſing ſmile, and nothing elſe: 
Avother butſcme filly Mole to grace 
Tharezofa-di{proportion'd face; 
Ano: her ple:ſes nor burwhen ſhe ſpe ikes, 
And ſome in filenccane!'y gracefull are : 
Sometil!they laugh,we ſee,ſeemeto bc faire, 
Some haue their bodies gogd, their geſtures1l}, 
Some plcaſein Motion, ſome 1n fitting fill, 
SOmeatcthou ghr loucly, that hauc nothing faire, 
Some agiinefareth tnothinglouely are, 
Sothee wellee how'beau:y Ju, conlft 
Ot diveispeeces, and yerallot ratt 
And thercfurevntoall ny loueaſpircs, 
As beau'y vaiies, ſo doth my deſires. 
Tec, Ah but yetColax doenot ſo much wrong 
Vnto a Nimph, now when thou h ſtſubdude 
And w.n her heart, & knowſt ſhe holds thce deare, 
Col, Tuſhwiong isas men thinke it, and Lice 
Itkeepesthe world the beſt in exercaſe 
That elſe wculd languiſh, and haue nought ty dog 
Diſcord in parts, makes harmon' in the whole ; 
Andſome muſt laugh, whilſt other ſome condole, 
And ſoit be not of the ſide we are. 
Letothersbearcit what neede we to care, 
And now Derizdaſomething hith to doe, 
Nov, ſhe may ſir, and thinke,ard vezeandplor, 
For eſe, and ioyningc ther full delighe ; 
Would but h:uc dulld het ſpirits, & marrd her quit 
_ Tec, Alas yer I muſt pitric her poorctoule 
In this diſliefic, I being one wy lelte 1 
"pf 
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Of thar frayle corporation, and doe know 

That ſhe will rake ir yery gricuouſly. 

And ycetintro:hſh'is ſerud bur well 'Row, 

That would negle& Mirtillus honeſt loue, 

Andtruſt ſtronge proreſtations, and new othes, 

Be wonne With garded words,and gawdie clothes, 
Col, Well, well, Dorinda ſhall nor waile alone, | 

She ſhall haue others to conſort her mone : 

For fince my late returne from Telos Court 

I hauc made twenty of their coyeſt Nimphes 

Turne louers, with a fewp1oteſting words 

And ſome choyce complementall periuries 

I made Palemon, toſuſpeR the faith 

Of his chaſt S1/149,, ahd chaſte Sil141 his, 

In hope thereby to worke her loueto me, 

I wrought coy Dapore to infrin ge her vow 

Madeto Menalcas, and I told herhow 

Thoſe fertters which ſo heauily were laid 

Vpon our free afteRions, onely were 

But cuſtomary bands, not naturall, 

And I thinke Tech thou haſt done rhy part, 

| Here, in this gentleregion of kinde hearts, 

Sinze thou cam'ſt hither, for ſee thou thruſt, 
Tec, Indeede whilſt I in Corinth dot remaine, 

T hardly could procure the meanestoliue, 

There were {o many of my trade, thatfld 

Complexions, dretlings, riffanies and tyres, 

Deuilors of new faſhions and ſtrange wiers 

Bedbrokers, Night wormes, and Compohtors 

Thar though I knew theſe arrs as well as they 

Yet being fo m4-ny we could gerſmall pay, 

Here, who but Tecone now is all in all 

Techne 1s ſent for, Techne onely ſhewes 

New ſtrange deuiſes to rhe choyceſt Nimphes : 
And Ithunke Teghbuc _—_— themthoſe trickes, , 

| Plas F 
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As they will not forget againe in haſt. 


I haue fo opened their ynapt conceiprs 
Ynro that yadeiſtanding of themſclues, 
As they -will ſhewin time they were well taught, 
If they obſcrue my rules, and hide a fault, 
{ol, Ah well dene Tccbzc. Thus muſt thou and I 
Trade forour profit with their ignorance, 
And takeour time, and they muſt haue thei chance, 
But pray thee Tecbne, doe not thou forget 
Tolay a traine for Clor25, So adicu, 
Tec. Colax I will not, and the rather too, 
For that I beare a little leaningloue 
Toſwees Amynias,for methinxesheſecmes 
Thc louelieſt Shephe:rd all Arcadia yeclds 
And I woul+ gladly intercept his loue, 
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: Melibeus, Ergaſins 
Mel:.Sothis is well Here's one diſcouery made ; 

Herearethe heads of thazgdiſtemperature, (n'wphs 
From whencetheſe ſtratige d-ban'ſhn.entsofour 
And vile deluding of our Shepheards Spiings: 
Here is a monſter, that hath made his luſts 

As wide as is his will, and Icft his will 

Withour all bounds, & cares not whom he wrongs, 
So thar he may hisowne deſires fulkll, 

And being all foule himſclfe,would make all il), 
This is that Colax that from forraine lands, 

Hath brought homc that infettion which vndoes 
His countrey goodnefle, and impoyſons all, 

His being abroad would marre ys quite athomc, 
Tis ſirangeto ſee, that by his going our, 

He hath oftt- gone tl ar native honeſlie, 
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| Which here the breeding of his countrey grue. 


For here | dne remember him 2childe, 
The ſonne of Nicogznus of the Hill, 
A man though low in fortune, yet in minde 
Highſer, a man ti'l praiſing 
T aduance his forwardſonne beyand the traine 
Ofour Arcadian breed, and ſtill me though 
I aw adifpolition in the youth, - - * | 
Bent to aſeife conceited ſurlineſſe; 
With an infinuating impuden-e, 
Erg. A man the fi:ter madefor Courts abroad 
Where I would God he had remained ſti]], 
Wrh thoſc looſe-luing wantun Sybari:es, 
Where luxuric, had madeher outmoſt proofe, 
From when-e I heare he comes, and hither brings 
Their ſhames, ro brznd ys with the like reproach, 
And for this other viperwhick you ſaw, 
I do remember how the came of late 
For ſuccour to theſe parts, and ſought to teach 
Our yonger mudesto drefle, and trieour Flaxe,i 
And vſcihe Diſt «tte, and to make a hem,: 
Andfuchlike skill being skill inough for them, 
But fince Iſ:eſhc hath pieſum'd to deale 
In points of other [cience, difte: ent f-rre 
From th:t plainc Arteot honeſt huſwiferie, 
And asit {cemes hathofren made repaire 
Vnro the neighbour Cictics round about, 
From whom ſhe h th theſe ſtrange diſguiſes got 
Tabuſe our Nimphes, 2nd as itſeemes defires, 
Toſute their mindes, as light as their atrires,. 
But we ſhall ſoone preuent this growing plague, 
Of pride, and folly, now that ſhe deſcry 
The true ſymproma of this maladie, 
And by this ouerture thus made we truſt 
We ſhortly (hall diſcouer all the reſt, . 
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Slnia, (loris, 


Sil. © Cloris, here haue thou and I full oughe 
Sate and beene merry, in this ſh:dy Groue, 
Herehaue we ſung full many a Rundelay, 

Told Riddles,and niade Noſegayes, laught at lone, 
Andorherspaſſions, whilſt my ſelfe wasfree, 
From that infollerable miſery, 
WheretoatteQion now inuaſlels me, 
Now Cloris I ſhall neuer more take ioy 
To ſee, or to be ſeene, with mortal] cye, 
Now ſorrow muſt be allmy company, 
Clo, Why Sil%ia,whence ſhould all this griefe ariſe; 
$1). Tam yndone Cloris, let thatſuffice, 
Clo, Tell me ſweet Siluwazhow comes that to palle e 
Sil, O Cloris if thou be as once I was 
Free, from that miſerable plague of loue, 
Keepethee ſo ſtill, let my affliction warne 
Thy youth,that neuer man hauc power to moue 
Thy heart ro liking, for belecuce re this, 
They arethe moſt yofaithfull impious race 
Of creatures onthe earth ; neverbelecue 
Theirproreſtations, nor their yowes,nor teares, 
Allis deceipt, none mcancsthe thing heſweares, 
Truſt a mans faith # nay rather will 1 goc 
And giue my ſeifc a prey to Sauzge beaſts, 
For all they ſeeke, and 21! chey lacour for, 
Is ut r'yndoe vs,and when that is done, | 
They go and trwuwph on the ſpolleth©haue wonnes 
Tult men, ox take compaſtionwhea they gricue, po 
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O Cloris tis tO cheriſh and jrelieue | 
The frozen Sn kegwhich with our heat once warm, 
Willflingystothe heart in recompence, 
And 6 no maruaile tho the Satyre ſhund, 
Tolive with-iman,whien he percetu'd he could, 
Withone and the fate breath blow heatand cold, 
Who would haueeuer thought Palemons othes 
Would have prou'd falſe?who would hauciudgd the 
Thepromiſ do ruch faith;afid honeftie, ' face 
Had beene the viſor but of tracherje ? 

Clo, Ty/tpofſiblePa/enor ſhould b'yntruc ? 

S?, Tis poſittie;Palemonisyntrue, | 
. Clo,Tf it be ſo;deare Siltia;Ithinke then 


[Thc thogſaiſt truch;rhere is n0 truſt in meng 


For proteſt Incuerſawaface *' | | 
Th:t promiſ'd'better ofa heartthen his, 

And ifhe failegvhſe faith then conſtantis* + 
$1/,O Cloyiattheu'didft but know chow longy/ 
And wh what carneftſuite, heſoughtmy loue, - - 
What yowes he yſ'd;iwhat othes, wharteares among, * 

What ſhewes he made. his conſtancic to proouey 
You would admiretand theu againetoſee 
How I although Lou'd him with my heart 
Stood out,and would by no meanes vrged be 
To ſhewthe leaſt affeRion ofmy part}; 1 5 | * - 
For I had heard that,which (6 nowt6o well }* 
I fadegthat men were cunning,and:would nog 
Regar drhe thingthit cabily was gors 
C/o,S1{uia,indecd and Lhaue heard fo toos: 
Sil. And therefore 1 would tric him,and notſceme 
His yowes,nor proteftations ro eſteeme,”” X 


| Atlength one diy, here inthis ſelfe-ſameplace, 


(Which Lfh%11 ever,anid good cauſel haye 

Tothinxeon whilſt lize)walking with me, 

Afterhetad yrged me moſt carncllly ; _ 
 O Silo 


The' Yutenes Arcadia. 
O Silzze, ſaid he,fince nor,othe,nor yow,” 
Naxr teares,nor prayers llaue the powers to moue, 
Nor :11that I can doe,can make. theeknow 1: © | 
How true ahearr,Tofterto thy lodeg+ 1111 oi 
I muſt erie ſome, way ciſe to ſhew-the ſame; ;c1. 
And makethy,yndiſcerning wilkull yourh 
Know,though too late,(perbaps vnio thy ſhame) 
Thy wayward eror,and my conſtant truths | h 
When thou maiſt figh andſayin griefeofminde, A 
Palemon lou'd, nd, $i/nwia was vnkinde, L 
With tharwringing my hand, he'turnts away, Y 
And though his teares wauld hardlyJerhim looke, : 
\ 
| 
| 
1 


Yetſuch a looke,didzlvpugh his icahes make way, + | * 
As ſhew'd how fada farewell there he tooke. | 
And yp towards yondercraggieRocke he goes, 
His armesincrof dy his head downeononehide, 
With ſuchamouytnfull pace;as ſhowed his Woes  . 
Way'd eauier then bis paſliong,qpuld abide © 
Faine would Thane nd hin backgbyt; ſhacze, | | 
And medefliccould not bring forth his name; ; 
And faine would Lhaue followed, yet mc thought 
Tr did'not fit the.bonqur af a maides: iy 1 {4 
To follow one;yd& till Iſenrfrgny me; | 
Teattendhjs.going, feare,enda carefullcye. , . |... 
Art length whenthe was garrett the- top, 
I might ptitemolkow with vhfdldedarmes, {1 
And lookes vp bentitakheaueny be ſtands and turnes 
His woſull face vntothe ocher. de, | 
Whereas that hideous feareful-downfel! ist - - 
Apdſeum'das 1fhe would haue th:owne hi.noft: .- 
And as I thought,wa$inow vpon the point; 
When wy atfightc& pbwe $c0ulg hold no; more, . 
But pirtic | reakinig all tnoſe bands of ſhame, , 
Thar held me backzl ſhnkd,zndrian,God kyowes, 
With all the ſpeed my ſeerls fecrs could make, . 
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Jand.clammering vp at length(with much adeo) 
PBreathlefſe I gor. and tooke himby the hand, 
And glad I haa his hand, and was not come 
Toolate to haue it, and I puld him back : 
[But could notſpeal e one word,no moredid he, 
i 1 Senſefcem'd totaile in him,and brearh in me, 
'JAndon before I went,and lead him on, 
'Jand downe conducted himintothis plaine, 
; JAnd yonder lor, vnder that fatal] rree, 
[ILookeClors theregeucnin thax yery place, 
Weſate vs downe,my arme about his necke, . 
© [| Which love thou know'ſt held neuerman before; 
, [ Thcreonely did my teares cenferre with his, - 
| Words wehred none, itwasinough tothinke, 
For paſſion was too bufic now within, 
And had no time to come abroadin ſpeech, 
And though I would haue fpoken,yert me thought 
I ſhould nor, but my filencetold hum this, 
© Thar tolde roo much, that alll was was his» 
' Clo. Well Silzia,] haue heard ſoſadarale, 
t [FE AsthatTI gricuc ro be a woman borne, 
| And that by nature'we muſt be expoſd 
Vnto the mercie of ynconſtant men. 
But wharſaidethen Palemonin the ende? 
$;/,Oh what he ſaid, and what deepe voweshe made} 
- » When oy and griefe,hcd let hisſ{cnſeslooſe, 
nes. | Witnesd gent)etreeynder whoſe thade, 
Weſate the while; witnes if euer maide 
Had more allurances by Qathes of man, 
And well may you beare witnes of this deede, du 
For in athouland of your barkeshe hath 
Incaru'd my name,and ynperwrote his vowes, : 
Which will remaine ſo long as.you beare bowes. 
But Cloris, learne this lellon now of mee; 
Takshead of prty,pittic was the cauſe 
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Of my confuſion, pitty hath vyndone 

Thouſands of gentle natures,in our ſexe, 

For ous is{worne ſeruant vnto Joue, 

And this be ſure,wherec cuer it begin 

To makethe way,it lets your maiſter in, 

Clo, But what aflurznce haue you of his fraud ? 

It may be you ſuſpe& him without cauſe ? 

Sil. Ah Clorie,C/oris,would I had no cauſe, 

He who Leheld him wrong mce intheſe woods, 

And heard him comting Niſa, and proteſt 

As deepeto her,as he had done to me, 

Told me of all his wicked tteacheric, 
Clo.Pray who was thatitell mee good $z{1aa,tell, 
Sil, Why it was Colax,one I know full wel] 

Would not repo;t vntathes to gaine che world, 

A man of yertue, andof worthy parts, 

Hetold meall,and more then 1 will ſhew 

I would] knew not halfe of that I know, 

Ah had be none but Niſa that baſe crull, 

Theſcomeandieftof all Arcadia now 

Toſerue his luſts,and falfike his vow ? 

Ah hadit yet beene any els,the touch 

Of my diſgrace, had never bin»{» much | 

But to beleft for ſuch a one as ſhe, 

The ſtale of all, what will folkethinke of me? 

£lorisin trothit makes me ſo muchloath 


My ſelfe,loath theſe woods,and cuen hath the day, 


As I muſt hide my griefesout of the Way: 
I will be gone,(/orz4,T leave the here, 
I cannot ſtay,and prethee, Clorigyet 
P.try thy poore. companion $3/1445 care, 
Andilether fortune make thee to beware» 

Cle Hlardicugihe Gods: elievethy woes, 
Since mcnthusfaile, and loue no pitti ſhowes, 
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Cloris, Techn, 


Clo, Loue?nay,T me taught for loving whilſt I Lue, 

Sil:4a,thy counſell hath locker vp my heart 

So faſtfrom loue,as let them figh,and gricue, 

And pine, and waile who will,i for my pare 

Will pittie none of all thisrace of men. 

I ſce what ſhowes ſoeuer they pretend, 

Their Joue is ncuer dceadly,none of theſe 

That languiſh thus. haue dide of this diſeaſe 

That euer I could heare; I ſec all do 

Recouerſoone,that happen thereinto, 

Andifrh:y did ner,there were no 'great hurr, 

They may indure, they are of ſtronger powers, 

Berrer their hearts ſhould ake,then they breake Qurs- 
Well had 1 notbeene thus forewarnd to day, 

Outofall queſtion, lhad ſhortly falne, 

Into the melting humour of compaſſion too z 

That ecnder pitrie that betrates vs thus, 

For ſomething I beganto feele,me thought, 

To mooue within me, when as I beheld 

Amyat.zs walke,fo ſadly,and ſo pale, | 

And euer where I went,ſti!lim my way, 

His lookes bent all tome, his care of mee. 

W hich well I ſaw, but would not ſecme roſee, 

Bur nov he hath bis arrenc, let him go, 

Pittic ſhall ncuet cure thar heart of tus ; 

T'vndoo mincomne,the griefe is beſt where tis» 
Tec,What Clorss all alone,now fiefor ſhame, 

HOw ill doth this bgcomelo faire a face, 


And 
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And that freſhyouth ro be without your lowe? 
Clo,LoucTechnegT haue here 25 manyloues 
ASI hutend to have whilſt 1 haue breath, 
Tec, Nay that you have not, neuer heult withwee, 
For I know two at leaſt poſſeflors be 
Of yourkinde fauours as themſe'ues do boſte, 
Clo,Boſte of my fauours,no man rightly can, 
Andotherwiſe, Jetthemſay whar they can. 
Tec.No Cloris did not you theother night 
A gallant noſegay ro An-intas giue * 


Clo.T never gaue hm noſegay in my life, | 
Tec. Then truft me Cloris he doth wrong you 

For heproauc'd itthcre in open figbe, (ach 

Andvaunted to Carinus,thatyou firſt, 

Did kifſe the ſame,rhen gaue ir ynto him, 

And tolde too howfarre gone you were in loue- 

What p: ſhon ou would yſe,vhen he was by, 

How you would ieſt with him, and wantonly 

Caſt waterin hisface,c4ll his dogge yours,” 

And ſhew him your affeRions by your cyt» 

And then Carznw on the other fide 

He vaunts;that Gnce he had redcemedyou 

Our of the ſatyres handes,he could command 

Your loue and all, that you were onely his. 

This and much more, I heard them proteſt 

Giue out of you how truely you know beſt, 
Clo.Tccbnegtheir idle ralke,ſhallnor vexe me 

T know the ground I ſtand on,and how free 

My bearr,and L,inry our liberty, 

And if Amyntas,hathinterpreated _ 

My lookes accordingto his owne concept, 

He hath miſtooke the rexr, and he ſhall finde 

Greardifference,rwixt his commendand myminde. 

And for his Noſegay it ſhall make me take 


s 
More care afigr how I ſcatter flowers: | 


Let 
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Let him preſerue it well,and lethim make 
Much of his gaines,he gets no more of ours. 
But thus had I keene ſeru'd,had I reueal'd 
The leaſt regard of common courteſie 
Toſuch asthefetbut 1 do thanke the Guds 
I haue reſeru'd me;from that yanitie? 

For cuerl ſuſpe&ed this to be 

The vaineof men,and thisnowſertles me, 
And for (arinus,lertim vaunt what good 
He did for me,he can but haue againe 


{My hearty chankes,the prymentr for hispaine, 


And that he ſhall;and oughrin waman hood, 
And asfor loue, let him golooke on her 
That fits, and gricues, and hnguiſhes forhim, 
Poore Amarilliizs, who afte&s him deare, 
And ſought his loue with many an wofull ceare, 
And well deſerues a bettcr man then he, 
Though he be rich L»pinusſonne,and lands 
Much on his wealth, and his abilitie, - | 
She'ts wittie;faire, and full of mudecftie. 
And where ſheof my minde ſhe rather would 
Pullout her eyes, thcnthar ſhee would be ſcene, 
Toofter vpſo deare aſacrifi-e 
To his wilde yourh;thatſcornesherin that wile, 

Tec, Clorz intro:hil like thy tudgement well, 
In not aff: ing of theſe home-bred Swaines , 
That know not how to man21ge true delight, 
Can neither hide then Joue,nor ſhew it right, 
Who would be traubled with grofle ignorance, 
That ynderſtands not truely hyw to loue * 
No Clorz,if thou didſt buc know, how well 
Thou.art citeem'd,vfone thit knowes indeed 
How to ooleructhy worth, and his owne wayes + 
Howro giuetrue delight,how ro procced 
Withleciccig,and wit,in all afſaycs, 

| Perhaps 
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Perhaps you might thinke oneday of the man, 
C/o, Whatis K; 
Tec, A man?y2s(lorzs,what ſhould he be elſe ? 
Clo.Noughtelſe,itis enoughhe bea min, 
Tc.Yea and ſorarea manas cueryer, 
Arcadia vred,that may be proud ſhe bred. 
A perſon of ſo admirable parts, 
A man that knowes the world, hathſeene abrod, 
Bringsthoſe per fettions that do truly moue, 
A g:ll:nrſpuir,an vnderſtanding louc, 
O if you did but know how ſweere 1t were, 
To come ynto the bedof worthineſle, - ; 
Of knowledge,of conceipr, whereſtr>nge delights 
With ſtrange diſcourſes ſtill ſhall intertaine 
Your pleaſed thoughts,withfreſh variety, 


Ah you would loath co haue yuur youth confin'dey | 


For cuer more, berweenethe ynskilfull armes } 


Ot nne oftheſerude ynconceiuing Swaines,, //-1:-... 
Who would but ſeeme a trunke withoug a minde; ;. ' 


As onethatneuer ſaw but rhceſe poore phaines, 
Knowes tut to keepehis ſheepegandſcr his folde, 
Pipe on an Ozten Reede,fſome Rundelayes, 
And daunee a Morrice on the holydayes. 

And ſo ſhould you be alwayesſweerlyſped 
Wi:hignorance,and rwofoolesina bed, 

But with this other gallant ſpirit you ſhould, 
Beſureto ouetpafle that rediouſacſſe, 

And thar ſociery which cloyes this life, 
Wirhſucha variable cheerefulneſle, 

As you will blefſe the tune thaue bene his wife, 


Clo. Whar hath this man you thus commend aname? 


Tec, A name?why yes,no man but hath aname, 
His name is Colaz,and 15 onel ſweare 
Dothhonour euen the ground whetcon you tread, 
And vfr,and may tunes God knouwes, 


is creature then youpraiſe a man? 


Tm 
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Hathhe with tender pafſion,ralkt of you 2 

And ſaid;Well, there is one within the! e woods 
(Meaning y you}Jthat yet of all the Nimphes 
Mine eyes hauc cuerſeene yponthe earth, 

In all perfe&ions doth exccede them all, 

For all the beautics in that glorious Court 

Of Telos ,wherel liu'd,nor all the Starres 

Of Grece beflide,couldirarkle inmy heart, . 
The fireof any heate bur onely thee. 

Then would he ſtay,and figh; andthenagaine 
Ah whort great pitueſuch a creature ſhuuld 

Be tide vnio a clogge ofignorance, 

Whoſe body doth deſerue to be 1mbrac'd, 

By the moſt mightic Monarch ypon earth, 

Ah that ſhe knew her worth.and how vagit 
Thar priuate woods thould hide that face, that wit, 

Thus hath he oftenſ(i1d,and this I ſay, 
O:ſerue hum when you will, you ſhall not ſee 
From bis hye fore-head,to his flender foote, 

A man inall parts, beter m.dethen he, 

Clo, Technc,me think. s,che prailes that you giue 
Shewesyour owne loue,and if he be that man 
You ſay,'rvvere good you kept him for yourſelfe, 

7cc, I muſtnot loue impothibilities, 

Cloris, he were a molt fit man toryou, 
Clo, For me*slas Techne you moue too late, 
7 ec, Why haue you paſt your promuſec any yet ? 
C/o, Yeslure, ny promile isalreadiepaſt, 
Tec, Andit it be, ltruſt you areſo wie 
T'ynpaſſe the ſame againe for your owne good, , 
Clo. Nothat I may n>c when itis oncepaſt, * 
Tec, No Clo;4,1 preſume that wit of yours 
Thar is ſo pierfiue, can concceiuchoy that 
Ourpromiſe muſt not predic e our good; 
And thar it is No reaſon that the tongue, 
Tye . 
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Tyethe who'cbody to etemall wrong, 

Clo, The Tongue is butthe Agent of the hearty 
And one!yas commiſſiunerallowd 
By reafon,and the will, for the whole ſtate, 
Which warrants3ll it ſhall negotiate, 

1cc, Bot pritEcetell meto what ruſticke Swain? 
You paſl'd your word to caſt away your ſelfe* 

Clo. No I haue paſt my word to ſsue my {clfe 
From the deccipttull, impious periurics 
Of treache1 ous mengand yow'd vnto my heart, 
Vrrill1lfeemoref:ihthen ycrIfee, 
Noneofthem all ſhall riumph overme, 

1cc, May then,ond be no otherwiſe tiswell, 

We ſhz]l have other time to talke of this. 

But C!sr4 1 haue fitted you in faith, 
I hauc here brought,the moſt conceipted tyre, 
The rareſt dr: fling cuer Nimph pur on, 
Worth ten of that you weare,that now me thinkes 
Doth nct Lecome you,and beſides ris ſtale, 


Clo.Stale why?l hauenot worneit ſcarce a & oneth, 
Tec, A monethg why you muſt ch-nge then twite a 
Ho'd hither Clorgs,this was not well]. 1d, (day 
Heretsa faulr,you haue not mixt it well 
To makeit tcke,ot els itis your haſte 
To come abroadſoſoone into the Ayre. 
Burl muſtteach you ro amendtheſefaules, 
And crel ſhall h:ue done with you, I thinke, 
] ſhall make ſome of theſe inamored youthes 
Tobangthemſelucs,nr elſe runnc modde for loue, 
Bur goc kt'st1ic this drefling 1 have brought, 


S CEN. 


Fo 


The QQueenes Arcadia. 


——_— 
— _ _———————_—_ 
ens —— —— _ — —_ -v 


SCEN, IIL 


Talemon, Mirtillus, 


Pal, Mirtillus did Dormda eyer vow, 
Or make thee any promiſe'to be thine ? 

Mir. Palemon no,ſhee nevermade meyuw, 
ButI did euerhope the wou'd be nine, 
For that I h:d delivered vp my your, 
My hea!t,my all,2 eribute co her eyes, 
And had ſecu:'d herof my conſt:at truth, 
Vuderſo many ſpecialties, 
Asthat although ſhe did not graunt againe, 
With 3ny ſhew the acquitran- eof my loue, 
Yet did thee euerſceme to intertaine 
My afteRions,and my ſeruices t'approoue. 
th Tillnowofl teI know not 4 what meane, 
© UN (111 farexhitmeance)ſhe grew tother difpight, 
lay As ſhe notonely clowds herfauourscleanc, 
But alſoſcorn'd to haue me in her fight, 
ThatnowT am not for her loue thus.mou'd, 
But onely that ſhe will not Le belou'd. 

Pal, If this be all th'occalion of thy gricfe, 
Mirtillus,chou art then in berter caſe 
ThenI ſuppos'd,and therefore checre thy heart, 
+ | And good cauſe no,being in the ſtate thou art, 
For if thou didt bur heare the hiſtorie 
Ofmy diſtrefſe, and what parrT haue ſhar'd 
N, | Of ſadafflition,thou wilt then fooneſce 
There 15 no miſerie ynlefle compar'd. « , 
For all Arcadia, all cheſehills,and plaines, | 
Theſe holts and woods and cuery Chriſtall ſpring.” 
an 


- 
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Can teftifie my tezres, and ell my flames, 
And withhow cleane a hearthuiv cleerc a faith 
Palemonloued Silwir,-nd how long, | 


And when conſum'd with griefe,and dii'd withcare, 


Eyenat the puint to ſacrifice my life 
Var» her cruelty, then lo ſhe yeelds, 
And was content for euet to be mine: 
And gaue m'afſur:nce vnderneath herhand, 
Sign'd with a faithfull vow,as I conceiu'd, 
And witnefled with many alouely kiſſe, 
That I thoughtſure T had attain'd my blifle, 
And yet(aye me)I gote not what I gor, 
Silzia 1 haue,and yerT hauc her nor, 
Mir. How may that be,Palemou pray thee tell ? 
Pal.O know Xi tillis that T rather could 
Runne to ſome hollow caue,and burſtand dic 
In darknes,and in horrou:,then vnfold 
Her ſhametull ſtaine,and nunc owne infa.gice 
But yet it willabrode, her umpudence 
Will bc the trumpet of herowne diſgrace, 
And fill the wide and open mouth ot fame 
Sofull,as all the world ſhall know the ſame. 
Mg Why whar is S:l:4afalſe,oris the gone? 
Po!. Silwa is falſeand I am quite vadune, 
Mi'. Ahour alas who euer wouldhauc thought, 
That modeft looke,ſo innocent aface, 
So chaſt a bluſh, thatſhame-fiſt countenance, 
Could cuer haue told how to wantoniſe/ 
Ah whar ſh-1l we poorc louers bope for now 
Who muſt ro win, conſunc,and h:ving wonne 
\ With hard and much adoc muſt be yndouet . 
Pvl, Bh but AMirtzHUusif thou didit know who 
Isnow the man, her choice hathizghted on, 
How would'ſt thou wonder. for thor patles all, 
Tharlabhorre to tell, yer rel I fhally ig 


\ 
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Fer allthat would will ſhortly know't roo wells 


It is baſe 7 byrſss that wild hare-braine youth 
hom euer milkmaid in Arcadta skormes? 


Ty 1ſis is now the man with whom ſhe walkes 


'JAlone,in thickets, andin groucs remote, 1 
Thyrſs: is all in all, and none but he, 

With him ſhe dallies ynder cuery tree. 

Truſt womentah Diriallus,rathertruſt 

The Summer windes,th'O ceans cbnſtancie, 
For all cheic ſu\>ſtanc e is but 1:uties 

Light are their ywauing vailes,light their artires, 
Light are theic heads,and liglier their defires; 
Letthem Jay on what couerrure they will 

Vpon theml{c]nes,of modeſtic and ſhame, 

They cannot hide the womaa with theſame, 
Tult womentah 341747liz5 rather truſt 

The falſe deu-uring Crocodiles of yzle, 

For all they worke 18 bur decciptand guile: 
What haue th:y bur is fain'd?their hatre 1s fain'd, 


T heir beauty tain'd,rieir ſtatucefain'd, their pace, 


Ther ieſture,woticn, andheir grace isfain'd:; 
And it that all >e fain'd wi.hour,wher then 
Shall we ſuppole can be ncere withins 

For if chey doc but weepe,or fing, orfinile, 
Sniles,teares,2nd runesS,are 1Ng1nS to beguile, 
And allthey are,and all they haucot grace, 
Confifts buc in the ouride ofa face, 

O louc and beauty, cow are you ordiin'd 

Like yntotirz, whole flames farre of delight, 
Burif you be unbrac'd conſume vs quite # 
Why «annot we make ata lowerrate 

A purcha(e of you, >urthat we muſt giue 
Thetreature otou heart$, nd yetnothaue 
What we have Loughtlo dexrely tor all chat $ 


O S444 it rhou needes would haue becne gone, 
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Thou ſhould'ſt haue taken allawayof thee; 
And nothing left to haueremain'd-with me, 
Thou ſhould'ſ haue carried hence the portraiture 
Which thot haft left behinde withintoy heart, 
Ser inthe taþle-frame of memory, 
Thar puts mg flill in minde of what thou wert, 
Whilſt thou wert honeſt, and thy thoughts were pure, 
So that I might not thusin euery place. 
WhereTſhallſer my carefullfoore,conferre 
With it of thee, and cuermore be told, 
That here fate $ilia ypdernearh this rree, 
And here the walkt,and lean'd vpon mine arme, 
There gathcred flowers, and !;rought them ynto me, 
Hereby the murmour of this ruſling ſpring, 
Sheſweer'y lay,and: in my boſome {]-pts 
Herc fiſt the ſhew'd me comfortswhen 1 pin'd; 
As if in eueryplace herfoorc had ſept, 
It had left $2/-74 ina print behind, 
But yer, 0 theſe were 33/1745 images, 
Then whil'ſt her heart hed faire, and ſhe was chafte, 
Now is herface all ſulhed with her fa, 
And why ate n:. thoſe tormce p'ints defac'd? 
Why ſhould ſhe hold, ſtill in the forme the was, 
Being now deform'd,and not the ſame ſhe way 
O that I could Mirtillis locke hir out 
Of niy remembran-e,th:rl might no more 
Hauye $1144 hereqwhen ſhee will not be here, | 
Mir. But good Palemoy,rctl wharprooteshaſtthou 
Ofhe: diflyaltiz,that makes thee ſhow: 
Theſe heauie paftions,and to grieueſo much? 
Pal, Mirlullus,prootes that acealogtoo planes; ® 
For {lax onethau kny t can well obſcrue 
And iudgeof loue,a man oth ſt2id,and wiſe,, 
A gentle heardiman, out of louc,and care 


Kc had of me,come and'reported all 5: 
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nd how hefaw them diuers times alone, 
n»racing cach the otherin the woods, 
cGdes ſhe hath of late with ſullaine lookes, 
hat ſhew'd diſl;king,ſhunn'd my company, 
ept heraloofe,and now Ithinketo day, 
$pone to hide her quitc our ofthe way. 

But 5#/uia though thou goe and hide thy face, 
hou canſt not hide thy ſhame,andby diſgrace, 
o ſecret thicket, groue, nor yer cloſe grotr, 

n couer ſhame,andthatimmodeſt blor, 

\h didſt thou lend thy hand in kinde remorſe, 
[oſaue me fromone death,to giue m'a worſe? 
. Eid ir notyetbeene betrerl had dy'd, 

yrhy vnſpotted honeſt eruelcy, 

[hen now by thy diſgraced infamic? 

That ſo I might haue carriedco my graue, 
Theimage of chaſte S4u44in my heart, 

\nd not haue hid rheſe notions, to ingraue 

ſtained S142 there,asnow thou art * 

\h yes, it had beene berter farre,l proue, 
[haue periſht forthyloue, then with thy loue. 
Mir, Ah good Pateor ce:fetheſeſ:d complaints, 
ind modciatcthy paſhons,thou thalt ſee 
hee may returnc,and theſe reports be found 
utidl- £Rionson vncertaine ground, 
Pal, Miriz4us] perceive my tedioustale, 
Þcginsro be diſtaſtefullt »thine care, 
Wand therefore who ſome: deſert vale, 
olome clyſe Groue to wailc,wliere none ſhall heare 
ur beaſts,and trees, wholeſen(c I ſhallnur tyre, 

ith length ofmonc,for length is my delice. 

ind therefore,gentle Shephe<1d,now adicu, 
ndtruſt norwomen,for tity are ymrue. 
Mir, Adue Palzmo2,and thy ſad diſt: eile; 
dhall make me wey D144 lofle the Idler 


4 


For 


The Onrcents rake, 


For if 1 ſhould be aers,and ſhe proue ſo, 
Better to be mine owne,andlet her go, 


A— 
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SCENA IV. 
Melibens, 


Ergaſius, 


Eyre, Now Melibe1s who would haue fuppos'd 
That had not ſecnc theſe impiouspaſſages, 
That cucr monſtrous wretch could haue ezpos'd, 
Two honeſt hearts to tbelc eytremitie, 

T'zrtaine kis wicked endsby hauing wrought 
Firſt in,uhiv their eafie confidence 

Awozy,by an opinion te be thought, 

Honeſt, d1i{creet,of great experiences 

Whereby welce open-fac't yillany 
Without a inaske, no miſchiefecould haue done, 
It wasthe couertureof honeſtie, 

Tha: lard the ſnare, whereby they were vndone, 
And that'sthe ingine that confounds ysl1l, 


And made aprcy to cunning,when we fall 
'Tmta the hands of wiſe diſhoneſtie; 
Whenas our weake credulitie is rack3 

By that opinion of ſufficiencie, 

To all the inconueniencesthar guile, 
Aid impous craft can pradtiieto beguile, 
And note but bon theſe cankersalwaiesſeaze 

The choileſt fruits with ther infe ions, 

How they arcfſlill ordained to diſcaſe, 

The naturesof the beſt compleCtions, ge 
Mel,Tistruc. And what an iaſtrumcnr hath he hex 

Tobe the Agent of kus villony? 


-— 


Thar niakes the breach whereby the world is ſack, ; 
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low truely ſhe negotiars, and doth plor, 
oyndermine traile imbecillirie. 
low ſtrong,theſe ſpirits combine chem ina knot, 
[ocircumuent plaine open honeſty ? 
And what a creatume there is to conuerſe: 
ich feeble mi1des, wboſeweakenefle ſooncis led 
ith toyes,and new diſguſes, roreuerſe 
The comſewhere:n oy cuſtome they were ored &: 
nd when that fir:eſlc roo her rrade iftoords, 
orrafficke with the ſe:rets of theirheact, 
nd cheapen their affections with faire words. 
hich women traigiu co women will unpart? 
ind then toſee how ſoone cximple will 
diſperſe it ſelfe, being mer wich our defire? 

ow ſoone,it will inkindle o:hersill, 

ike Neptha that takes fre y fight of fie? 
$0 that ynleflc we runne With all theſpeed 

e can, to quench this new anſing flame 

d yanine, and luſt, it will proceed 
Tyndue vs, ere we ſhall percciuetheſame 3 
How farre already is the miſchiefe runne, 
Before we-(carſe peiceiu'd it was begunne ? 


— 


ACTVSIIL SCENATL 


Alcon, Lincs, 


Al.What ny ftiend Linc ? now in troth rell me, 
Lin, Well mer good 4lcon,this fals happily, 
That we. two thus incounter all alone, 
Who had not any confercnceſcarſe thismoneth,. 
at, In coth1l .ngd two hewe how you proceod,, 
In your new prattiie, here among theſe lwaines, , 
For you and L muſt grace _ others Arte; 


— 
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Though you knew me, when Tin Patras dwelt, 
And waitcd on a poore Phiſitions m:n, 
Andi knew you a Pronotories boys 
That wrote Indentures at the towne houſe dore, 
Yetare yon here,now a grear mMof Jay, 
AndI a grauc Fhifition fullof skit', 
And here we Wo are held the onely men.” 
Pur how thrive you in your new praQtiſe now? 
Lia, Alcon in troth not any thing twſpeake, 
For theſe pocre pecple of Arcadia here, 
Areſcone contented each man with his owne, 
As they defire no mare, nor will be drawne 
To any conteſtstion, norindced 
Is there yer any frame compoſ*d, whereby 
CTontention may proceed in fradtickeforme 
For if they h:d this formeonce to cuntend- 
Thenwould they brawle & wrzngle withour end, 
For then might they be taught, and counceli'd how 
Tolitigate perpetua:ly you know ; 
And ſo might I be ſte to doe {ome good ; 
But hauing here no matterwherenpon 
To furniſh reall aQons, asels where; 
No tenues, Lut a conſtumarie hold 
Of what theyhauefrom their progenitors 
Common, withoutindiuidu.cie 
No purcht ſings, no cont:aQs, nocoTeife, 
No politicque commands, noſeruices, 
No gene:all Aſſemblies but to feaſt, 
And to delight themſelucs with freth paſtimes, 
How can I hope that cuerIſhallthriue s 
Alc,Ift poſtile that aſocterie 
Can v\ithſoltleroyle, and (1 eat ſubfiſt þ 
Lin, It ſeerncs it may before men hauc tr:nsform'd 
T hei; ſtate of nature inſomany ſhapes 
Lf their owne management3,and arc caſt out 
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nto confuſion, by their knowledges, 
And cither I muſt packe me hence, or els 
uſt labour wholy to difſoJue the frame, 
And compoſition, of their ſtrange builr ſtate, 
Whick now I ſecke to doe, by drawingthem 
o appr hend of theſe propricties 
Of inc and thine and teach them to incroch 
And getrhem ſtzres apart, and priuate ſhares, 
And thisI haue already ſet a worke 
If ic willtake, for I haue met with ewa 
The apteſt ſpirits the country yeelds, I know, 
AMontanus and Acryſs's, whoare both 
O:d,and both cholericke, and both peruerſe, 
And borhinclinable to Auarice 


And if there quarrell hold, as tis begun 

I doe not doubt bur allthereſt witlon. 

And ifthe worſt ſhould fall, it I could gaine 

The reputation butto arbitrate, 

#ndſway theirftrifes, I would getwell by that. * 
Al, Tis marucl], that their loo g 2nd cafic peace 


Lin, This peace o p1s nor like others peace 
Where craftlayes gEWrich himſclfe with wiles, 
And men make prey of Men.and riſe by ſpoiles, 


This rather ſecmies a quierthen a peace, 
For this poore corner of Arcadii here, 
Thisliztle angte of the world you ſee, 
Whi: h hath thur our of doore, all ch'earth beſide 
And are bard vp wh mountaines, and with gocks; 
Hath had no unte:tr- ding with thereſt, 
Of men. nor ye will h ue, but herealone, 
Quite out oirortunes way,"nd vnderncath 
Ambition, or deſu e, wat _ hem nor, 

A 
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They liue siftill inthe goldenage, 
V-l:cn 2s the World was in thi>pup:llage, 
Bur for ra:ne ownepzir, alcu:, 1 proteſt 
] enuier2cm tht they thus m:ke themſelues, 
An cuci]. ſhng holyd yotieſt, 
Whit o. nes vio ke, and] doe thinke it fit 
Bunginthe worid,they ſhould beof the world, 
And if that othe: ſites ſhovid doe this too 
As God tc1.11d, what ſhou'd we L:wyzrs doe * 
But I hope ſhortly yet, we ſhillhaue kere 
As many of vsasareother where : 
And we ſhall ſwear, and chafe,and ralke as loud, 
Br:wlc ourſelucshoarſe,as well as they doe 
Art Patras, Sparta, Corintt,or at Thebes, 
And be as arrogant and euen 2spioud 
And then'twill be a world, and nor k«<tore, 
But how doeſtthou withthy proicfſiun frames 
Alc. No man can with a betect placethen this. 
Toprattiſe in my artc,forhereiheywill 
Be ſickefor company, they areſs kinde. 
1 baue now twenty paticntsatthistimue, 
That know not what they aile, no more doe T, 
And they haue phylicke all according!y,. 
Firſt hills got running at Barly-breake 
A lictle cold, which | with certaine drugs 
I miniſtred, was thought to remedie, 
Dorts ſaw that,h. w 1-b3{lis phificke wroughe 
(For Phillis had rold her, the neuer tooke 
So delicate aching in all herlife 
That morereuiu'd her heart,and clear'd her bJloud,) 
Dot i; would necds be ficke roo,and rake fume. 
Mclinaſecingthat, ſhe would the like, 
And ſo ſhe had the very {omereceipr,, 
For ſoſ#ith tioth 1h us no acore bucthat 
And one poore pill I vic for greater cutgss. X 
ut 
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Bur this is onelyſiwcetand delicate, 

Fi: fxr yong women,and is ike ch hearb Iohn, 
Doth neither g20d n»r hurt, but h c'sallone, 
Forif they burconceiue ir duthyit doth 

And itis :hat Phifitions auld che cluefe 

In all their cuies, concept, and ſtrong belzrfes 
Beſides I ama ſtcanger come from far 

Which doth adde much vntoopinion too, 
Forwho now but th'Ara%42n orthe /cw 
Inforrainelands,arc held cheonely men, 
Although their knowledgebe no more then mine, 

Lin, T'istrue friend Alcon, he that hath once got, 
Th'Eltxit of opinion hath gor all, 

And h'is th'man that turnes his brafle to gold. 
Then can I talke of Gallen, Auerrozr, 

Hypocratis, Kaſh, and Amnjcon 

And booketl neucrread, ind ſc ſtrange ſpeech 
Of Sympcons, Cryfis, ond the Critique dayes, 
Of Trochiſes, Opiats, Apophilegm-ciſes, 
Eclegmars, Embrochs, Lixwues, Catapoalmes, 
\Vithallche hideous tearmes Arte can dewle, 
T a:nuſeweake,and admiring ignor-nce. 

Lin, And that is right wy track, [ ouer-whelme 
My praiſe too, with darknefie,and ſtrange words, 
Wh Paragraphs, Condirtons,Codicalles, 
Acceprilations, a&tions, recaflorie, 

Noxall, 2nd Hyporhecall,andinuvJue 
Domefſtick matter in a forraineph-iſe, 

Alc, Then amlT 154bftruleand myſticall, 

In Care&eer , and giuing my re..cipr, 
Obſeruingth'cd4d numbe: m uy pills, 

Ang certaine hcures ©o g-rher and . ompound 
My fimples, and n.ke: 11 .crend che Moone, 
Then doc [ thew thic carcingredients 


I vſc forlome great cures, whenuged requiess 


The 
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Theliuerofa Wolfe, the Lyons gall, 
The left ſidcofa Moles, the Foxes hearr, - 
Therightfoote of a Tortuſe, Dragons bJoud, 
And ſuch ſtrangeſauage ſtufte,as cuen the names 
Arcphiſicke of themſclues, to montie a mn. 
Ana all the drugs 1 vſe,muſt come from farre, 
Beyond the Ocezn, and the ſunne at leaſt, 
Or elſe it hathno vertue Phiſicall, 
Theſe home-bred fiwples dono goodat all. 

Lin. No, no, it muſt be forraine ſtuftc, God wort, 
* Orſomething elſe that is not to be got, 

Al. But now in faith I hauc found out arrick, 
Thar will perpetually ſo fecdtherrtheumes, 
And entertaine their idle weakenelles, 
Asnothing iu the world covJd doe the like, 
For lately being at Corinth, 'twas my chance 
T'incounter with a Sea-man, new ariu'd 
Of Alcxandiia, who from 1naza came, 
And broupht a certzinchearbe wrapt yp in rowlcs, 
Frum th'I{land of Nicoſiz, wherc it growcs: 
Infus'd Ithinkein ſomepeſtiferous wice, 
(Produc'd in that contagious burning clime, 
Contrerious tour nature, andour ſpirits) 
Or elſeſteep'd inthe fuming ſap, it ſcife 
Doth yeeld, tinforce th'infeGing power thereof, 
Aud this in powder made,and fir d, he ſuckes 
Outofalittle hollow inft.umenr 
Ofcalcinated clay,theſmoake thercof : 
Which eytherhe conuayes out of bis noſe, 
Or downe into his ſtomacke with a whifte, 
And this heſaida wondrous vere had, 
To purge the head,ind cure the great Cararte, 
And to dry yp all o:hermeaner rheumes, 
Which when I ſaw, I iraight way thought how well 
T tis new fantaſticall deuue would plealc _ 
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The fooliſh people here growne humorous« 
And vp I tooke all this commoditie, 
And here hauet2ught them how to vſe the ſame, 
Lin, Anditis ealtte to bring in thevſe 
Ofany thing, though neuerſo abſurd, 
When nations areprepar'dtoall abuſe, 
And th'humour of corruption onceis flird, 
Alc, Tis true,andnow to ſee with what a ſtrange 
And gluttonous defire, th'exhauſt the ſame 
How infinite, and how inſatiabl, 
They doe deuoureth'intoxicating fume, 
You would admire,:s if their ſpirits thereby 
Were raken,and inchanted,or transformd, 
By ſome infuſcd philter wie drug, 
For whereas heretoforEthey wonred were, 
At all their mectings, and theirfeſtmalls, 
To paſſe the time 1ntelling wintie tales, 
In queſtions, riddles, and in purpoſes, 
Now doe they nothing clle,! utfitand ſuck, 
And ſpi:,and flaver,allrhetime they hit, 
Thar 1 goe by, and laugh vnto my (elf ., 
And thinke that this will oneday mike ſome worke 
For me or others,but I feare it will 
B'another age will finde the hurt 5f this, 
Bu: ſurethe r:ume's to come. when they looke backe 
On this, will wonder with themſelues to thinke 
That men of ſenſe could ever be ſo mad, 
Toſuck ſo greſle a vapour, that conſumes 
Their ſpirits, ſpends nature,dries vp memorie; 
Corruprs the bloud,-nd in a yanite, 
Lin. But Alcon peace, here comesa patient peace, 
Al.Lintzs thcre doth indeed, therefore away, 
Lezue mealone,forT muſt now reſuwe ; 
My ſurely, grauc,ond DoQeorall aſpett, 
This Wench 1 know,ris Paphre who hath wrong'd 
4 | Mg . Her 
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Herloue Menalcus, and plaid faſt and looſe 
With Cojax, who reueald the whole xv me. 


a i 
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SCEN. II. 


Daphne, Alcon, 


d mm—— 


Daph, Good DeRor 4!con,T am come to craue 
Your counſel] to adviſe mcfor my health, 
Forl ſuppoſe, mtroch, I am not well, 
Me th.nkes ! ſhould ve fi: ke, yer cannottell ; 
Som: thing there is awifi& ch; rrouvles me, 
For wiuch 1 would take Phiſicke willingly. 


Alc,Welcome, faire nimph,comelet me try your 
ell, (pull 


I cannot blame vou r'hold yourſelfe not w 
Something 2mitſc quazhyou here 'sall amiſſe, 
Th'whole Fatrick of your ſelfe diſtewpred is, 
The Syſtole, and Dyaſtole of your pulſc, 

Doe ſhew your paſſions moſt hyſteticall, 

It ſeemes you haue not very carcfull beene, 
T'obſenie theprophilaRtick regimenc 
Ofyourowne body,ſorhat we muſt now 
Delcend anrothe ſheraphentic:l]; 

'Thatſo we may preuent theſyndrome 
OfSymtomes, and may afterwards apply 
Some analepticall tlexipharmacum, 

TT hat may be proper for your maladie : 


Itſcemesfatre Numph you dreame muchin the night 


Da, Door I duemdeed, Al, 1 know you doe, 
Yarecronbicd much with thought, 

Dap. 1 am indeed, lc, Iknow youare, 
Xou haue great heaumedle about your }.carts 


Dap.Now trucly ſo I haue. Ales 1 knew you = | 


PR” | 
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You wake oft in the night, Dap, Introth I doe. 
Alc, All this I know you doe. 
And this vnlefſe by phificke you preuenr,, 
Thinke wheretoirt may bring youin the cnd, 
And therefore you muſt firſt euacuare 
All thoſe Colaxicall hote humour which 
Diſtu' be your hearr,and thenrefagerate 
Your bloud by ſome Menalchion Cordizls, 
Which you muſttake,and you ſh: ll traight find eaſe, 
Andin the morning I willvifit you, 
Dap.1 pray Siu, let me take of that you gaue, 
To Phillis « Fr at day,for that ſhe ſaid, 
Did comfort wondroufly,and cheere her heart. 
Al, Faire Nimph,you muſt, it you wil vſe my arte, 
Let me alone,to giue what I thinke good, þ 
I knew whatfitted Philks maladie, 
Andſo,l thinke,I knove what will ſerue you. Exh 
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O what a wondrous $kilfull man is this? 

Why he knowes all/O God,who cuerthoughe 
Any man liuing,could haue told fo right 

A womans griefe inall poinrs ashe hath 2 

Why this is ſtrange that by my very pulſe, 

He ſhould know all l ayle,as wellas 1. 

Beſide Ifearche ſees too much inme 

More thea I would that any man ſhould ſee. 

| Methbught(although I could not well conceiue 
'D His words, heſpakeſo learned andlo ſtrange) 
Heſaid I had miſruld my body much, 

Asifhe meantthat in ſome wanton ſorte, 

I had abuſ'd my vodie with ſome man: 

{ © how ſhould he know that/whar is my pulſe 

of Secometh'inrelligencerof my ſhame 3 
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Cr are ty Jokes the index of my heare ? 

Su:cſo heſaid,and me thought roo, he nam'd 

Men.lcas,or elſe for. ething very like, 

And likewiſe nam'd that cunning treacherous wretch 

That hath vndene me,/olar,that viled.uell, 

Whois indeede the cauſe of all wy priefe, 

For which I now ſecke phylicke,but © whar 

Can pliyſicke doeto cure that hideous wound 

My luſtShaue giuen my Conſcience ? which lee 

Is hat which onely is deſeal'd within 

And not wy body now,rthat's it doth {4 

Diſquietallthe lod ging of my ſpirire, 

Askcevs me waking, that is it preſents 

Thoſc ougly fo: mes of terior that aftrighr 

My broken flecpes, th:t layes ypon my heart 

This heavy loadethar weighes it downe with griefe; 

And nodiſeaſe beſide,for which there is 

No curel ſee at all, nor no redrefle, | 
Didſtthou allcadge vile man to my weake youth, 

How that thoſe yowes I made yn'o roy Joue 

Were bands of cuſtome,and could nut layon 

"Thoſe manic les onnature,which ſhould keepe 

Her freedome priſunerby our done of treath ? 

O impious wretch now nature giuesthe he 

To thy foule heart andtelles my g11cucdfoule, 

I have done wrony,to falſife that vow 

] firſt to my dearc loue Menalcas m-de. 

Andſaycsth'aſſurance :nd the faithis giuen 

By band on earth,the ſame isſcald :nhe.uen, 
Andthaeforchow Henaleas cantheſe cyes 

T hat now al horre to looke vpon nay ſelfe, 

Dare cuer yiew that wi onged face of thine, 

Whohiſt cc!;dcon this falſe heatr of mine & 
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S CEN. III. 


Colax. Techne, 

Col, Iſt poſſibleſweer Techne,what you ſay, 
Thar Clorzs is ſo wittie, and ſovoy F _ 

Tec, Tis asI tell you,Colax, ſhis as coy 
And hath as ſhrewd a ſpirit, as quick conceipe 
As ever wench I brok'd in all my life, 

{0l. Then there's ſome glory in attaining her, 
Here now ſhall be fure Cchaue omething yet 
Befides dull eaurie, 1 ſhalliay with wit, 

For theſe faire creatures, hiueluchfeebleſpirits, 
And ate ſo languiſhing,as giuesno edge 
To appetite,and lou, but ſtuftes delight, 

Tcc,Well if you get her,then you ſhall be ſure 
To haue your with;and yet perhaps that ſtore, 
You fiade in her,may check your longing more 
Then all their wants whom you haue tride before, 

Col, How?ifI get heriwhar Coe you ſuppole, 

I ſh:ll not get her, that were very ſtange. 
re: Yes firthe may be gor,bur yet] know 
Sh'will put you ro the try: 11 of your wits 

Col. Let me alone,could I finde ſeaſon fir 
To talke with her in priuate,the were mine, 

{ ec, That ſcaſon may you now haue very well 
For Colax, ſhe hath promaſd f-1 hfully 
This cuening late to mecte me at the caue 
Of £1 yezau ynderneath the hull, 
Where | muſt br her with a new atryre 
Where with ſh's far in loue,and th'other day 
Think ;ng to (Ly it at her fuhers houſe, 
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| WhetherT went withher ro deale for you} 
| Theold Arif; was himſelfe at home, 

W hi- h did inforceys to deferreour werke 
Vntillthis even:ng,thatwemighralone 

Therc outotſight,more cloſcly do theſ»me 2 
Where while ſhe ſtayes{for I will m: ke her ſtay 
For me : whilc)you at your pleaſure may 

Hauc rh'opporwnitic which you defire, 

C9/,O 1 echre thou haſt bleſt me, if I now 
On this adv-ntage conquere not her minde, 
Lei me be loathed of all womankind, 
And preicntly willl goeſuteany ſclfc 
Asor: ucly as I can, guſer my lookes 
Arwc my diſcourſe, fr-meſpeaches paſſhonate 
AG ation Loth, fit for ſo great a wotkes | 
T«bies thouſand thankes andſo adieu. Es 
Tec, Well Colar,ſhe may yet deceive thy hopes, 

And I perſwade my ſelfe ſhe is as like, 
As aryſu ule wench was cuer borne, 
To gwe as wiſe a manas you the skote: | 
But - where one whoſe taith hath'berrer tight 

Vnto her Jouc then you, comes here forlorne 

Likc fortunes out-caft, full ofheauines, 

Ahpoore 4myata«, would thou knewſt how much 
Thou att eſteemd,although not whete thou wouldft, 
Yet wherethou ſhould haue loue in that degree, 

As neuer lumg man had hketo thee, 
Ahſce how I,whoſectts for Others loue, 
Am tooke my ſelfe, and intricated here 
Wrb onegthat hath his heart another where ? 
ButI villlatour to diuert the ſtreame 
Of his atfeRions,and to tuinc his thoughts 
From that coye Clors,to the lioertic | 
Ot his owne heart,with hope to make him _ 
(07, 
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SCENA IV. 


Techne, Amyuts, 


Tech,Now fie Amyntas,why ſhould you thus gricue 
For a woſtfoolith d girle,that ſcornes 
Your honeſt loue,and laughes ar all you doe; 
For ſhame Amynias let her go as ſb 1s. 
Youſee her yaine,and how peruerſ]y ſer, 
Tis fond to follow what we cannor get, 

Am,O 1 echne,Techne, _ I neuer get, 

er will I ever follow whilſt I brea 

nd if I periſh by the way ,yer ſhall 
My death be pleaſing that for her I die, 

id one day ſhe may hap to come that way, 

And beit,6 herway)where I (ball lye, 

ad with her proud ciſdainefull foote the may 

read on my tombe,and ſay, loe where he lyes, 

he — and the conqueſt of mine cyes. 
ind thoug [looſe my ſelre,and Joole my teares, 
tſhall be glory yer char 1 was hers, 

hat hauel duneof late, ſhould make her thus 

y preſence with that ſtrange didaine to flie, 

if ſhe did abhorre my company ? 

ors God kno wes, thou haſt no cauſe therefore, 
nlefle it be for louing.more,and more, 

hy thou wert wont to lend me yetan care, (heare 
id chogh thou wouldſt not helpe,yer wouldſi thou 
Tec, Perhaps ſhe thinkesthy heat wilbe allayd, 
he fire being gone, and theretore doth. ſhe well 
otto be ſeene there where ſhe will not aide, 
Am Alas ſhe knowes no hand but herean ouhk 
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That heat in me,andthereforedoth ſhe wrong 
To fi:emy hearr,and then to runne away, 
Anditthe would not aide, yer might the cal 
My careſullſoule, if ſhe would but Nand by 
Andonely looke vypon me while | dic, 

T'cc, Well well 4miniashnle doett thou know 
With whom that cunningw:nton forts her ſclfe, 
Whullt chus thou mourn'tt, : nd with that ſecrets wiles 
She workes, to meet hcr louer ia the wor ds, 

With whom in groues, and caues the dallying firs, 
And mocks thy pzſlions and thy dolefull fits, 

Am. No Tcc(;ar, no | know tht cannot be, 
And therefore doe not wreng her modeſtic, 
For {/oris Joues no man,and that'sſcmc caſe 
Vnto my griefe, and gſues a hope that yet 
If cuerſoft :ffeRion touch her hearr, 
She wil! Jooke back,and thinkc on my deſcit, 

Ter, |f that be all;thar hopeisatan end, 
For if thou wilt this evening bur artrend 
And walke downe vnder Ericizas groue, 
Andplace thy ſelfe in ſome cloſetecrer buſh, 
Right oppoſite ynto the hollow cauc 
TT hat bl into the yally, thou ſhalt ſee 
T hat honeſtie,»nd that great modeſtic, 

Am, 'f iſee{(lori> there, | know { ſhall 
Sce nothing elſe with her, but modeſtic. 

Tec, Yeslomething els will gtieue your hart toſee? 
But you muſtbe content, and thinke yourlclte 
Ate not not the firit that thus have been deceiud, 
With fayre appearing out-lides, and miſtooke 
A wanton heart,by a.chaſte ſeemirg lovke, 
Bur I comure you bythe louc you beare 
Vnto'thuſe eyes, which wake you (a5 you are 
Th'example of compaſſion to the world) 
vit clole and be not{cencinany calc, 
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Am,Well TechneifT ſhall ſee Cloris there 

It is enough,then thirherwill I goe, 
Who will go any where to looke on her. 
And Clors know,I donor ge to fee, 

Any thing elſe of thee,bur onely rchee, 

Tec, Well go and thinke yer of herhoneſt care, 
Who giues the notcof ſuch a ſhamefull dead, 
Andiudge 4mp:tas when thou ſhalt be (ree, 
Who more delerues thy louc,or I or ſhe, 


SCEN. V. 
Melibeus, Ergaſins, 


McoNow what inferna!l proiedts are here Jaid, 
Tafflit an honeſt hearr,t'expoſe a maide, 
Vntothe dangerofalone aſlaulr, 

Tomake her to offend withour her faulc. 

Er, And ſee what ochernew appearing ſpints 
Would raiſe the tempeſt sof diſturbances 
Vpon our reſt,and labour ro tringin 
All che whole Occanof vnquierneile, 

To cuerwhelme the poore peaceweliue in ? 
How one would tainc inftrutt,and teach vs how 
To cut our thro-tes with forme,and iro comend 
With artificiall knuwledge,t0 vndoo 

Ea. hother,and to brabble withour end, 

As if that nature had notrooke more care 

For vs,then we for our ownelſclues can take, 
And makes ys cetter {awes then thoſe we inaxe. 
And as ifall thatfcience ought could giue 

Vnto our blifle, butonely thewes vs havy 


The better to contend, but notto liue, FD 
n 
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Andeuermoreweſce,how vice doth grow 

With knowledge,and tringsforth a moreincreaſe, 
When skilfull, men begin, how good men cealc, 
And therefore how much betrer doe we luc, 
Withquierignorance,then we ſhould doe 

With turoulent and euer working $kill, 

Which makes ys norto live, but labour ſtill, 

Mel. Andſcethat other vainefantaſtickeſpitit, 
Who would corrupc our bodics too likewiſe, 
Asthisour mindes, and make our health to be, 

As troubleſome as fickencs, to deuiſe, 

"That no part ot ys cuer ſhovld be free; 

Both forraging our credulitie, 

Take ftul.h +duantzge of our weakenefſes; 
Both cloath cher frmolous ync errainries 

In firange attyres,to make nt ſeemethe lefle, 
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ACTVS IV. SCENA L 
Techne, Amyntas, 
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Tec, Amyntas eaſt come backe I know this way, 
And here it willbe beſt for me to ſtay, 
And here,indecd he comes,pooze man I ſee 
All quite diſmaidezand now ile worke on him. 
Come,yho tels trath 4myntas, who decciues 
Your cxpeRation now,Clor,orl ? 
Am, Peace Techn peace,and doe notincerrupt 
The griefc char hath no lciture to attend 
Ought burit ſelfc,and hath ſhut yp with it 
All other ſenſc in.priuate cloſe within, | 
From doing any thing,butonely thinke, (nou 
Te, Thinkswheron ſhould you think?yhaue _ r 
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And too too much,on ſuch a one as ſhees 

Whom now you ſec yhaue cride her honeſtie? 

And jcther goe proud gi le accordingly, 

There's none of theſe young witon things that know 

Ho.vr'vſe aman,or how to make thcir choyle, 

Oranſwere mens affe&ions :sthey ough!, 

And if y willthinke, thinke ſh'is not worth a thowght, 

Am.Good Tecine,leaue mee for thyſpeach and tighe 

Beare both that diſproportivn ro my griefe, 

As that they trouble, crouble,and confound 

Confuficn in my forrowes. which doth loarh 

Thar found of word-s,that anſweres not the tone 

Of my diſprayers1n th'accents of like mone, Y 

And now hith ſorrow ne worſeplague 1 lee, 

Then free and ynparriking companie, 

Who arc not in the f:ſhion of our woes, 

And whoſe affe&ion do not looke likewiſe 

Ofchat complection as our muſeries ? 

And therefure pray thee leave megor elic leaue 

Toſpeake,or if thouſpeake ler it not be 

Towme,orelſe let me,not anſwere thee- 

Te:,Wel | fay nothing, you know what yhaue ſee: 

Am.Tis true,1 doe contelle that] h. ue {cene 

The worſt the world can ſhev me,and the worſt 

That can ve ener{ecne with mortall eye. 

Ihauc beheld che whole of all wherein 

My heart had any intereſt in thuslife, 

To be diſtent and torne from of my hopes, 

Thar nothing now 1s leatt,vhy I ſhould lives 

That oftzge 1 had giuen the world, whi h was 

The bopeofh?r,thar held me to hold wuce 

Wrhu,and with chis ite gone,ond now 

Welimay I breake with -hem, ind breakeT will 

And rendthar pa ofnaturc, und diffolue 

Tharlcague of olo0d that ties me (9 may ſelte, 


£ 
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For Cloris novy hath thy immodeſtie 

Infranchiz'd me, and made me freeto dic: 
Whichotherwiſe 1 could nortleſtit might 

Haue beene ſeme ſtaine and ſome diſgrace to thee, 

Ahwasit not ynough forthis poore heart 

T'indute the burthen ofher proud diſdaine* 
That weigh'dit to the earth buttharit mnſt 

Be cruſht thus with thioppreſſion ofher taine ? 
The fuſt wound yer chough it were huge and wide, 
Yet wasit cleanely madc,it feſtred nor, 

Bur rkis now giten,comes by a poyſoned ſhott, 
Againſt al lawesof honor that are pure, 

And rankles deadly is withour all cure. 

Ah how ſhe bluſht when as ſhe iflucdforth 

With her inamor'd matc out of the cave? 

And wellthen mightſhebluſhat ſuch a deed, 

And with how wild a Hoke ſhee caſisabout 

Her fearefull eyes? 25 it her loathſome flinne 

Now comming thus into the open ſight, 

With terror did herguilcineſle :ffiight ; 
And yp ſhe tread*sthe hill with cach a pace, 

Agif ſhe gladlywould haue outgone ſhame, 

Whi. h yerforol her haſtingafter came. 

And atthcir commingforth,me rhoyghtT heard 
Thevillaineyſe my name,and ſhe teturne 
Theſzmc ag-1ne in very carncſt ſort, 

Which « ould be forno good] know to me, 

Butenely that perhaps at pleas'd her r2en 

To caſtme vp by this w:y of hex mouth 

From of herhearr,cſtir mighr ſtuffe theſame. 

But Clcris+ know thou ſhaltnout need ro feare, 

I ncuer more ſhall interrwpt thy ioyes | 

With my complaints,nor more obſerue thy waics; 

And 61 would thy heart could be as free 

From {inns and ſhame; as thou ſhak be from wy , 
- cou 
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I could/and I h-ue reaſon fo to do) 
Reucnge my wrong vpon that wi: ked wretch, 
Who huh ſurpris'd a y loue,and cobb'd thy ſhame, 
And make his bloud th'oblation of my wiath 
Even at thy feete,thatthou might'ſtſee cheſame 
To expiate,for this vniuſtice done, 
But that the fat examin'd would diſplay 
Thy inf.my avroad yntothe world, 
Which I had rather dic then on:e bewray. 
And Techne pray -thee,rtellher thus from me, 
But yetzah rell it ſoftly in her care, 
Andbe thouſure no luing creature heare, 
That herivamodeſtic hath loſt chis diy; 
Twothe moſt honeſt guzrdians of her good 
She had in hifz,her hanour,and my bloud. 

1cc, Now I may ſpeake I truſt you ſpeaketo me, 

Am, No not yet 4 echncpray-thee tay a while, 
Anq tell her ——_ ſhe ſpares nor her ſhame, 
My death ſhall ſhew,that | re!pe herfame, 

1ec, Thennow I may, 4m,O Techne no not yet, 
And bid her not forget Amy?tas faith, 
T hough ſhe deſpiſed him,:nd one day yct 
She may be tcuckt with griefe,and that ere longs 
To thin}:e on her diſhonour, and his wrong, 
Now Techne I have done,and lo farewell, 

Tec, Bur ſtay Amynizs,now muſt I begin. 

Am, | cannot ſtay Technc, let goe your hold, 
It is in vaine | ſay, I muſt be gone, 

Tec, Now deare Amyntasheare me but one word, 

Ah he is gone,and in thar furie gone, ' 

Asſure he willia this extremitie 
Of his diſpaire, do violence to himſelfe: 
And therefore now what helpe ſhall I deuiſc 
Toſtzy his ruine? ſurethere is n» meanes 
Bu tio callClor:;andperſwade with her | 
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 Tofellow him, and to prenent his death; 
For though this praiſe was for mine awne good 
Yer my de: cipts vſenor to ftretchto bloud. 
But now I know not where 1lſhovld finde aut 
Thar crucl] maide,i wt Il muſt caſtalour, 


L— U__—__ ——— me. 
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Amarillit Dorinda, 


> Le 


Ama, Dorinds, you are yet in happie caſe, 
You arc belou'd,you need notto complaine; 
Tis I haue rcaſon onely ro bewaile 
My fortunes,who am caſt vpon diſdaine, 
And on hisrockie heart that wrackesmy youth 
With ftormes of forrowes, and contemnes my erurh; 
*'Tis I tht am ſhutout from all delight 
This world can yeeld a maid,thatam remou'd 
From th'onely ioy on earth,to be belou'd ; 
Cruel: Carinusskornes rhisfaithof mine, 
And lets poorc Amarills grieue and pine, 

Do, Tistrueandeed youu ſay,l ambeloy'd, 
Sweetc Amarillks,and pet haps much more 
Then1 would be:plencie doth make me poore, 
For now my heart, as1:dewded ſtands 
Berwixt ewo paſſions, Jouc,-nd putty both, 
Thar draw it cither way with th.t maineforce, 
As that I know notWhich to yeeld vnto : 
And chenfearein the midd'ſt, holds m'in ſuſpence, 
Leſtl loſe bo:h vy mincimpriouidente, 
Ama. How my thatbe Dorinda? you know this, 
You can enioy but one,and one there is 
Ought to poſſifſe yeut hea r,and Joue alone, 


| The Queenes Arcadia, 


ho hunts two Hares at onetime, -atchesnone, 
Do,I muſt tell you deare friend the whole diſcourſe 
From whom I cannor any thing conceale, 
Arcadia knowes,and <ucry Shepheard knowesg 
How much Mirtillus hath deſeru'd of me, 
And how long time his wofull ſure hath laine, 
' DDepending on the mercie uf mine eyes, 
For whom I doe confefle,pitrie hath beene 
Th'Ar-urrie eucrmore that ſtandsand pleadesy 
Before my heart,the inſticeof his cauſe, 
Andſaics he ought haue loue,by louesownelawes, 
Bui nuvv the wnaiſterſou'raigne Lord of hearts, 
Tha: great commander,and that tyrant loye, 
Who muſt haue allaccording to his will, 
Whom pittie onely vſhers goes before, 
As lightning doth che chunder,heſayesno, 
And willthat Colaconely haue my heart, 
Th:t gallant heardſm2?n full of skill and arte ? 
And all experience of loues myſterics, 
Towhom Ii muſt confefie meto haue giuen 
The carneſt of my Joue ; but ſince that time 
Incuer ſaw the man,which makes me much 
To wonder that his dealing ſhould »eſuchs . 
Fer either louc,hatrh(in reſpect char T 
Deſpiſed h-uc the rrue and honeſt faith, 
Of nethar lhu'd me with fiaceritie,) 
Made me theſpaile of falſhond and contempt, . 
Oc elſe perhapsthe fame is danerotrie 
Mr reſoluton, ind my conſtancie, 
But yerl feare the worſt, aud feare I may, 
'F Leſt henow hauing gorthe viQtorie, 
Carcs for no more : andſceing he knowes my loug : 
Turnescowardshim, he turnes his back to me, 
$6 [har | know not What were beſt reſoluc, 
| Eihe ro land yato the doubriull fairh. 
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Of one that hath ſo dangerouſly begun, 


Orclſe returne r'accept Miriillis loue, 

Who wil perhaps when mine begins, haue done: 
So that in inthis diſtracted royle 

I vexc,and know not what t > doh the while, 
And therefore Amarills I thinke ſure 

(Sc'ing now how others luuein me hath prou'd) 
You ate moſt happy not to be belou'd, 
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Clorii, Amarillis, Dorinda, 


— 
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C!o,Now here between you two, kind loving ſouley, 
I know there c2n be no talke but of loue, 
Louc muſt be all the ſcope of your diſcourſe, 
Alaspoote hearty, I wonder how you can 
In this deceiprtfull world thinke of a man, 
For they doe nothing bur makefoules of you, 
Andlaugh whenthey haue dunc,and prooue yntruc, 
am. Well Cloris well,zetoyce thct you are free 
You m.ybetoncht one diy aswellas we, 
Clo, IndeedandI hadlikeſotbislaſt night, 
Had I not Jovkt with ſuch an anguie eye, 
And frovin'd {o ſowre.that I made louc afeard, 
There was a fellow necdes forſouth would haue 
My heart from me whether I would or not, 
And hed as great aduantage one could haue, 
I tell you that he had me ina Caue, 
Do.W hatin a Caue I C1974 how came you gheare? 
Clo. Truly Dorinda l willtel: you how : 
By no arte magiquebuta | laine deviſe 
Of 4 ccbu who wouidtue bes wi on we, 


For 
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For ſhe had promis'd me,to meeteme there 

At ſu. h an houregand thither bring with her 
anew ftc:ngedreſſing ſhe had madefor me, 
Which there cloſeout of ſight;I ſhould trieon $ 
Thither went I poore foole,at th'houre decreed, 
And :here exye Qing Techres company, 
Intuſhes fleering Colax after me, 

\Whom ſureſhe ſent ofpurpoſle ro the place, 
Andthere with his affeRed apith grace 

And ſtrainedſpeach,oti-ing to ſeaze on me, 
Out ruſht I from him,as indeed amaz'd 

t his ſo ſodaine and ynexpeRted fight. 
and afterfollowes he,vowes,lweares,proteſts 
By all the gods,he neue: lou'd before 
Any one lung in the world but me, 

And for mc onely,vwould he fpcnd his life, 

De, Alasand what am Ifcrgotten then ? 

Why theſe were cuen the words he ſpake to me. 
Co. And then inucighes againſt 4mynirs loue, 
Vantes his owne patts,and his greatknowled ges, 
And alſo 1dle,as,in trath me tioughr ; 
Incuerheard a man(moreyainelyralke, 

For ſo muchas ! heard,for yp the hill 
I went with ſuck a pace and neuer ſt: ide 
To-giueregard to any thing helaid: 

Asatthe latti (carcc had let him breath 
Suthcient toforſweare himlelfe withalls 

Do, & hwhat hath ten my filly ignorance done 
Tobedeceiu'd, and mockt byſucha anc? 

Clo, And when had recauered yp the bill, 
fairclyranaway andleftmy man | 
In midd R of his conturing periuties; 
llempricto rcrurne with mightic 1fſe 
df breath and l:bourhaving cult 'way 
 - uch fovlh paiacs in tri. king vp huailelfe 
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For this exployte,and goes withouthis game, 

Which befn 0 devour'd before he came, 

L,1,too,miſt my dreflirg by this mennes, ſ 
But I admire how any woman can? 


Beſo vnwile to like of ſuch a man, 
For I proteſt Iſce nough: elſe bur.froth, n 
And ſhallow impudence,:fteRed grace, , ; 
And ſome fewidle pcaQiſe complement; | 
Andall thething he is without he is, n 
For affeRion Nc.uesbut ro appeare, ſh 
And ncuer 15»fSubſt:ncegnor Sincere, \n 
4 
\f 
in 


And yer this dare of f-Iſhood hath beguil'd 
A thouſand fooliſh wenchesm his dayes, 
Do.The more wretch he,& more hard hapwas theirs, 
Clo. Why do you figh Dorinda are you toucht 
With any of racſ{cpaſlagesof mine? 
Do, No truly not of yours, but 1 haue cauſe 
In my particwar that makes me ſigh, 
Clo, Well wel comeone ro purysfromthistalke, 
Let ysdeuiſe ſome ſportco paſſethe time, 
Am, Fai.hT haue.no grearliſt to any ſporte, 
® ©o, NotL in troth 'tis fartheſt fram wy minde, 
Clo, Thenlet vs tell old tales repeatow dreames 
Or anything rather then thinke of louc, (night 
Am. And now you ſpeake of dreames, introth. laſt 
I was much eroubled with afeareful dreame, 
Po, And tiuly Amarills ſo was I, 


Ic 


Clo. And now I doremembertoo,T had An 
A fooliſhidlc dre:mie,andihis it was: An 

Me thoughtthe faireſtof Monraius lambs, Buy 
And one he Hhu'd the beſt of all his flocke, . To 
Was fingled out,and chac'db'a cruell curre, By 
Andin bis hote purſuit makes towards me, Th 
(Me ihe gbr)for ſuccour,and ai-out mean, To 
As it ic begd my ayde 9 laughis lite, wm 


Whic 
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hich I longtime deferr*d,and filllookton, Y | 
d would nor reſcue it, yntill at length 
ſav it euen quite wourricd our of breath, 
nd panting at myfecte and could no more? 
nd chen me thought] tooke it yp from death, 
ad cheriſht1it with me; and broughrir back 
ome to Aon tanws, who was glad toſee 
ſhe poore recouer'd creavirethusreſtor'd 55 = 
ind L my ſelfe was greatly pleas'd, me thought, 
That by my hand ſo good a deed was wrought, 
ind 4mariliy now tell ys yourdreame? 
Am, Methuught as I in Srematbuswalke 
\ fearcfoll woolfe ruſht forth fromouta berake, 
(And towards me makes with open hideous iawes- 
rom whom I ranne withall theſpeedI could, 
'eſcape my danger,and t'ouenake 
One whoa [ ſaw before,that might lend 2yde 
o me diſtreſt, bur he merhought did runne © 
 [Asfaſt from me,as 1 did from the beaſt 

I cride to him (but all inyaine)to ſtay 

The more I cride, the-moze heranne away; 

And after I, 2nd atrerme the Wolfe, | 
o$So long, as I began ro faint in minde, | 
fSccing ny deſpare before,my death behind. ? | 
Yet ranne | ſtili,andloe,me thought, ar length | 
A little he-began toflack his pace, | 
Which [ perceming, putto all my ſtrength 
And ranne, a2sif defi. had wingd my beeles, 

Andinthe end me thoughr recouer'd him, | 
Bur neacr woman felt more ioy itſcem'd | 
To oueriake a man, then did Lhſm, | 
By whom l {capte the danger 1 was in, 

That when Lwak'd, aspretently I awak'd, 

Toucht wirh that ſodaine ioy,which my poore hear 


God knowes,had nor beeneysd ynto of late : 
I fogad 
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I found wy ſelfe all in a moiſt faint ſweate, 
Which chat aff: ighting horrourdid beget, 
Andrhoufh I were dcliu'red of my fearc, 
And feltthisioy,yer did th: crembling laſt 
Vpon my heart, when now the fcare was poſt, 
Clo, This Amarillis may your good poitend, 
That yet you ſhall haue comfairin the «nd, 
Am, God grant I may, itistheching I want, 
Clo, And now Dorinda tell vs what you ' dream't, 
Do, I dream't,thathauing gone to gather floweis, 
And weary of my werke,repoling me 
Vpen a banke neere taa Rivers fide, 
A ſubtle Serpent lurking in the grafle, 
Camelſecretly, \and ſez. d on my breaſt, 
Which though I C:w,thad nopowerto ture, 
Bur lay me ſtil}, till be had eare away 
Into my boſome whence he tooke any heart, 
And in his mouth canying the ſame away, 
Returnes me thought againe from whence he came, 
Whi:h Lperceiung prelently aroſe, 
And :fttert moſtwotully 1 went, 
Toſceit | could find my heart againe, 
Ani yp and downe,l ſought but :ll in yaine, 
Clo.In oth 'tis nv. good Juck to dreame of Snakes, 
One ſh..1. ve ſure thearcanger atter it, 
Do. And ſoit may bel have donc to day. 
Clo. Indeed ,and I hauc heard itncucr fates. } 


Scend 
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Techne, Cloris, Amarillis, Dorinda, 


Tec, Come i are ralking here in iollitic, 
Whilſt I haue ſought you C/or#5 all abour : 
Come,come, good Cloris quickly come away. 

Cl, Whatis the newes © what haue wee nuy to doo, 
Haue you another Caue toſend me too ? 

Tec, Ahtalke no more of that hut come away, 

As eucr you willſavethe wofulllife 

Ofa diſtrcſled man that dyesfor your, 

Clo, Why whit doth Colax whom you ſent ro me 
Into the Caue, faint now with his repulle : 

Tec. Iſent him nor you would ſowilely goe, 

Ia cpea fight,as men mightſceyou poe, 

And trace youthitherall the way you wents 

But conje,aht*1s not he, iris the man . 
You ought toſaue? Amintas is theman 

Your crucltic, and rigour hath yndone 2 

© quickly come,or it will betoo late 

For *rwas his chance,and moſt vnluckely, 

Toſee | ot! you and.Celax, as you came 

Our cf the Caue,and he thinkesyerily 


You are poſleſt by hin: 3 whichſoconfounds 


Fisfſ;zr1ts, and finckes his hearr, rhatſurc hfis runne 
T*vi.doc himlclfe,and 01 feare”ris done, 

Clo. If ir be done my help will come toolate, 

And | miy ſtay,andiaueth:rlaourhere, 

Ain. Ah <l0:13 haſteaw:yifitbeſo, 

And doe nut1f thou Haſta heart offlejh, 


Andufa womary(iay and trifletime,, : 
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GCoerunne, and ſaue thineowne, for if he die, 
'Tis thine that dies, his bloudis ſhed for thee, 
And what a horrour this will cuer be | 
Hercafter rothy guilry conſcience, when 
Yeares ſhall haue taught thee wit, and thou ſhalt find 
This deed inſtampr in bloudy ChareRers, 
Within the blacke recordsof thine owne thoughts, 
Which neuer will be raz'd whilſt chou haſt breath, 
Nor yet will be forgotten by thy death, 
Beſides wide Fawe, will trumpet forth thy wrong, 
Ard thou ſhalt be with all poſteritie, 
Amongſt thfexamples held ofcrueltie, 
And haue this ſavage deed of thine be made 
Aſullen ſubic& fora Tragedie, 
Inti:led Cloris, that thereby thy name 
May lerue to be an cucrlaſting ſhame ; 
And therefore goe preuent1o toule a ſtaine. 
Do,  h poe, gre (lors, haſte away with ſpeed. 
Clo, Why whether ſhould I go 2 I know not where 
"To finde him now,andif he doe this deed, 
1t is his error, and no fault of mine, 
Yetpray thee Techne,which way went the man ? 
Tec. Come Cloris, | will ſhew which way he went, 
In moft ſtrange fury,and moſt deſperate ſpee? , 
'Still cry:ng. Cloris, haſt thou done this deed > 
Clo, Why had not you ſtzid,and perſwaded hims 
Tcc,T could not ſtay him by no meanes1 vid, 
Though all the meanes | could deuiſe | vid. 
Clo, Weil I will goe,poore manto ſecke him our, 
ThoughlT can doe him clſe no other good. 
I know indecd he hath deſeru'd my loue, 
And if | would hke any,ſhou!d be hum, 
So that I thought he would be true tome. 
But chus my dreame may chance new coweto paſle, 
And I may happcu to bring homezandeed 
AMontanut 
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Montanusfonne Ampntas thatdeere Lambe 
He louesſ0 well, and by my gracious deed, 
He may efcipe the dangerhe was in. 
Which if 1 doe, and therevy doe inthrall 
My elſe, to free and others miſery, 

Then willI fit and figh,and talke of loue 
As well as you, and hauc your compapy« 

For ſomething 1 doe feele begin to woue, 
Andyetl hope 'tis nothing elſe burfearez 
Yer what know I that feare may hap toloue. 
Well Technr, came, I wouldnot h:ue hum yer 
To periſh, poore 4» -ynras in this fic, 

Ama, Well Cloris yer he may for oughtTI ſee 
Before you come, valefleyoumake more haſte, 
Ah cruell maiac, ſhe lictle knowes the gricte 
Ofluctra hear that's deſperzteof relietc, 

Nor vnde;ftands ſhe her owne happineſle, 

To haueſo true a loucr as he is. 

And yetl ſee th'istouch!, if not toolate, 

For I perceiue her colour come and goe, 
Andthough in pride ſhe would haue bid her woe, 
Yer Iſaw forrovy looke 6ut at her eyes, 

And poore Amynt.s if thou nov be gone, 

Thou haſt (like to che Bee thzr ſtinging dyes, 
Andin anothers wound lett his owne life) 
Tranſpierced by the death,that marble heart, * 
Which luing thou, could couch Ly no deſert, 
And if thou th:lr cſcape,thounaſt ſtiruiu'd 
Hercruelie, which now repents her wrong, 

And thou ſhalt by her faucurs be reuiu'd, 
Afterrhe afth&ion thou haſt ſuffied long, 

Which makes me thinke,rhat time, & paticnce may 
Intenerat at lengrhth< hardeſt hearr, 

And thatI may yet after all my woe, 


Liuc toucrtake Carinm mercy too, 
N3 Dos 
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Do. And here this ſ:d diſtrefle of ſuch atrae, 
And conſtant louerouercome with giiefc. 
Preſen:synto my guilty memorie 
The wrongs AMiriullzs hitch indur'dof me, 

Ard 6 | would I knew now how he doth, 

Tfcare he is not wel], 1 ſaw him not | 

Scarſe theſe three dayes, I meruaile where he is, 

And yetwh:t nced I meruaile,who have thus 

Chac'd him from me with frowacs and viage vile, 

And fondly left the ſubſtance of tus faith, 

To catchthe ſhadow of deceipt and guile 
Was Colax heI thoughtthe oncly man, 

And is he nowprou'd tobeſucha one # 

O ther I cucr lentan cake eare, 

Vntoſo falſe awretches flitteries, 

Whole very name I now abhorre to hearc, 

And loath my ſelfe,for bcing ſo vawiſe. 

Whar ſhall I doc ſweet Amarulls now, 

Which way ſhallI berake me to recouer 

'Thelofle of ſhame, and 1 fle of ſuch a louer? 

- 4m, Indeed Dormda you haue done him w:o 

Butyourrepentance,and compaſſion novw | 

May make amends, and you muſt Iczrne to do 

As1 long timc haue done, indure and hop e 

And on that turne of Fortunes Scene deperd, 


When all extremities muſtinend,or cnd, uy 
— k_____ a—_—_—— 
SCEN. V. 


Melibeus, Ergaſius. 


Mel, Well, ceme Ergaſius,we haucſeenc ynow, 
And itis morcthen timerthat we prepare 
: i A cainſt 
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Apainſt this Hydra of coufufion now, 
Which tillpreſents new hideous heads of feare : - 
And eucry houre weſee begers new broyles, 
Andintricatcs our youth in-deſperare toyles, 

And therefore let th'aduantage of this day, 
Whi. his the great and gencrall hunting day 
In Ercmanth;t2,{crue for this good deede: 
And when wee mecte (as al: of vs ſhall meere 
Here in this place anone,as is decreed) 
We willaduite our Shepheards to intermir 

hatworke,-nd fall co this importsvs more, 
To chaſe out theſe wilde milt hiefes th: t do lurke, 
nd worſe infect,then th Erimanthian Boare, 

:all Beaſts elſe, whi. h onely ſpoile our fields, 
Vhilſt theſe which are of more prodigious kindes, 
end all theur forces to deſtroy our windes, 

Erz, And this occefioa wilbe very fit 

2w io be tooke, for cne dayloſt may loſe 

ore by examp1ic, then we ſhallreger 
n thouſands, tor when mcn ſhallonce diſcloſe 

he way of 1] that lay ynknowne before, 

carce ail our paines will cuer ſtop it more, 

an isa crcatureofa wilfull head, 

nd hardly'is driucn, but cafily is lead, 
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Amarillis, Carinus, 


Ana, Ah gentle Lelaps, prettylouing dogge, 
' here haſt thou leftrhy Laſer ar, is = 4 
hat great commander ouer thee and me? 
hoy wer not won be _ of#from hisfeere, 
4 
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AndZ nomorewould 1,were beſo pleas'd; 
But would as well as thou goc follew him, 
rough brakes and thickerts,ouct clittes & rockes 

So long as I hid life to follow hin, 
Would he but lookeypon me with that eye 
Of tauour,as h'is vs'd to looke onthee, 
Thou canſtbe clapr,and trooke with that faire hand 
Tharchrufts away my heart, and beatesir back 
From following him, which yet it cuer will 
And though he flye me yer I muſt after ſtil}, 
Butherche comes me thought he was notfarre, 

Car, What meane you Amarilli in this ſort 
By taking yp my doggero marre my ſport ? 

Am. My deare Carimwthou docſt much miſtake 

I doe not marre thy ſport, tis thou marrſt mine, 
And killſt my ioyes with that hard heart of thune, 
Thy dogge perlizps by ſome inſtin& doth know 
How that I am hus maſters creature too, 
And kindely comes himſclfe and tawnes enme 
To ſhew what you in naturcoughtto duc ? 

Car, Fie Amariliz,you that know ry minde 
Should not me thinkes this cuer eruuble me. 

Am, What it is croubleſome to be belou'd # 

How is it then Cariizaro be loath'd ? 
IfT had done like Clorz, skornd your ſute. 
Andſpoutrnd your paſſions, in diſdainctull fort, 
I had becn woo'd, and fought,and highly prizd, 
Bur hauing n'other arte to wanne thy loue, 
Sauc by dilcourring mine,I am deſpis'd 
As if you would not hauethe thing you ſought 
Valette you knew, it werenot to be gore. 
And now becauſe Llie here at'thy feere, 
The humble bocty of thy conquering eyes, 
And lay my heat all open inihy fight, 


Aadtell thee l am thingy and t£ll theerights 


Aud 
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And doe not ſure my Iooke5;nor cloth my words 

In other coulours,then my thoughts do weare” 

Bat doe thee right in all hou Skorneſt me 

Asif thou d1dft nor loue finceritie 

Neuer did Cryſtall more apparanely 

Preſent the conJour it contayn'd within 

The haue theſe eyes,theſe teares,this rongue of mine 
Bewray'd my heart,and told hovy muchlfam thine. 
Ca, lis true I know you have toy much beyrayd 
And more then fittesthe honour of a maide. 

Am,O ifrhar nature hath not arm'd mybreafſt 
With thar ſtrong remperof refiſting proofe, 

But that by treaton of my weake completion, l 

Am madethus eaſy tothe violent ſhotr 
Ofpaſſion,:nd th'afteRiont ſhould nor: 

Me thinkes yet you Out of your ſtrengthand power, 
Should not diſdainc that weakenes, bur ſhould think 
It ratheris your vertue,as indeed 


Itis,that makes me thus againft my kinde, 

T'vnloe& my thoughts,and ro Jetout my minde, 

Whenl ſhould .___ andburſt with loue, 

Then onceto let my tongue toſay, Lloue 

Andif your worthy parts be of that power 

To vanquiſh nature,and I muſt be wonne 

Do not diſdainethe worke when you hauc done, 

For in contemning me you do dilpiſe 

Thatpowerof yours which makes meto be thus, 
Ca, Now what: doe is here withidle talke? 

And to no purpoſe, for you know I haue 

Ingag'd long fince my heart, my loue andall 

To (,tori,who muſt haue the ſame and ſhall | 
Am,Why thereis noſuchoddes twixtherand me 

I ama Nimph,tis knowne as well as ſhee. 

There is no other difference betWixr ystwaine 


But that loue,and ſlice doth thee diſdaine, _ 
* 
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No o'her re:ſon can inducethy minde, 
But onely that which ſhould diuert thy minde, 
1will attend thy flockes betrer then the, 
And drefſe thy Bower morc {weer,more daintily, 
And cheetiſh thee with Salcrs,and with Fruttes, 
And allfreſh dainties asthe ſcaſons ſutes; 
I haue mcre skill in hearLes,then ſhe, by farre, 
I know which nourih,which reſtoting are: 
And I will ende Diftamns for thy Goares, 
And iecke out Clauer for thy litle Lambes, 
And Tetrifoll to cheeriſh yp their Dammes , 
And this i knov, I haue a better yoice 
Then the,though ſhe perhaps may haue mare arte, 
Burt whichis beft;I h:ucethe faubfuilſt heart, 
Beſides Amynias hath her loue, I knozv, 
And ſhe Legins ro menifeſt it now, 
Car. Amynius hauc her loue?thar were moſt ſtrange, 

Wien he hath gotten thar you ſh:]] haue mine, 

Am.O deere Carwwus,lerme reſt ypon _ 


That klefled word of thint,and 1 haue dong, 


SCEN,., II. 


Mirtillss. (arias, Amatillis, 


Mir,Well met Ceriaus,F can tell you newey, 
Your rmall, poore 4mvnt-+, hath yndone 
And ſpoil*d himſelfe,an d lyes inihatweake caſe, 
As wetbinxeneyer mote.tolcchis face, 
(ar, Miritllus, | 2m ſony t'hcareſo much x 
Alchough A#yntas be compcritor 
In chEmpireof hethcart,whercin my life 
Hath chicteſt claime,1 dos no; with his death ; * 
But 
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But by what chance, Mirt;llus pray'the tell? 
Mu.l mill Carinas,though I grieuetorell 

AsT1yrt's, Menalcas,and wy ſeife 

Were placing of Our toyles{againſt anon 

Thatwe (hill hunt):elow "ithinthe ſtraight, 
Twixt Erimantbus,-nd Lycers mount, 

We might percciue vnder a raggedcliffe, 

In that moit yn-outh defart;all :lune, 

Diſtreſſe A» y2as lying on the ground, 

With his ſad face,turn'd cloſe vnto the rocks 

As if he bathed toſec more of the world, 
Thcnthar poorelſpace, which was:wix: hum andirt, 
His right hand ſtrercht along vypon his de, 
His leftthe mikesthepillor to fuppore 
His carcfullhead, his Pipe he had tungvp 
Vpen a Beach tree }y,vyhere he likewiſe 
Hadplac'd his Sheephooke,and his Kaife, wherewuhk 
He had incaru'dan wofoll Elegic, 
To ſhew th'occahen of his milcrie. 
His dogge Melampus fitting by his fide, 
Asift he were partaker of his woe ; 
By which we knew t'was he,and ro him weng, 
And af-er we had call'd,and ſhooke him vp, 
And fonnd him not to anſwere,nor to ſirre 
And yet his eyesabroad, bis body warme 3 
We tooke him vp, and held him from-the ground, 
But could not moke hum ſtand by any nitanes 
And fincking downeayaine, welcarcht toſee 
If he had any wound,or blow,or wrinch, 
But none could finde:at laſt ty chance we ſpide 

A lutle horne which he had flung alide, 
vw hereby we geſt he had ſome yoylon rookes 
And rhercupon we ſent out preſently 
To fetch /rania,whoſe great skill in hearbes 
Is ſich, asifthere any mcancs willbe, 
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As] feare none will be, her onely arte 
Muſtſerue to bring him to himſelfe againe. 
Car,Indeed Vrania hath bin knowne r'haue done 

Moſt deſperate cures,and peraduenture may ' 

Reſtore fim yert,and I doe wiſh the = 
Alir But having thereyſdall the helpe we could, 

And allinvaine,and f-nding by with griefe, 

(As we might well,toſecſo ſad a fight ) 

[And ſuchan worthy Shepheard inthat plight ) 

We might perceiue comerunning downe the hall, 

Cloris,2nd Techne with what ſpeed they could, 

But Clsr;5 had got ground,:nd was before, 

And made more haſte,as it concemd her more, 

And neerer asſhe came, ſhe faſter went, 

As1f ſhedid defire to haue bene there 

Before herfecte,too flow for herſwitt feare, 

And commingto the place, ſheſodaine] 

Stopt,ftarres,and ſhrikt,and hauing m2de ſuch haſte 

Th:ucſomething done,now could ſhe nothing dots 

Perhaps our preſence might perplexe her too, 

As being aſham'dthat any eye ſhoulc ſee 

The new appearing ofhernoked heart, - 

That neucr yet betore wasſcene till now, 
Car.fnd'tis jill hapfor me it was ſcene now, 
Mir.For we perceiu'd how Loneand Mode('3e 

Withſeu'rallEnſignes,ſtroue with'n her checkes 

Which ſhould be Lord ther day, and charged hard 

Vpon eachother, with their freſh ſupplies 

Of different coulours,that ſtill came, and went, 

And much diſturb'd he:,but atlength diſfſolu d 

Into afte&ion,duwne ſhe caſts her telfe 

Vpon hisſenſcleſſe t ody,where ſhe ſav 

The mercie the had-brouyht was come roo 1-t« 3 

And to him callesd dere amynias, ſpe. ke, 

Locke on me, ſweere An yntas, it 51 th 
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Thaecalles thee, Tir is,that holds thee here, ( 

Within thoſe armes thou haſte eſteem'd ſo deare, - 
And though that loue were yet fo young inhes - 

Asthatit knew not h »w to ſpeake, or what, 

And that ſhe neuesha1d that paflion prou'd, 

Being farſt a louer ere ſhe knew ſhe lon'd, 

Yet whar ſhe could nor ytterſh* ſupplide, 

With her poore bufic handsthat rubb'd his face, 

Chafd his pale temples, wrong his fingers ends 

Held vp his head,and puld him by the hands, 

And neuerleft her worke,nor cuer ceaſt. 
Ama,Alasthe leaſt of thisregard before, 

Might haue helpeall, then when 'twas in her pow@', 

T hauc ſau'd his heart,and co reume his minde, 

Nay forall chis,her mercic is vnkinde ; 

The good that's out of ſeaſon, is nor good, 

There is no difference now twixe cruelty, 

And the compatilion that's not yndeiſtood, - 
Mir,Bur yet at length, asif thoſe daintic h:nds 

Had had a power nh awakened death, 

We ry on perceiuc him moue his heavy eyes, 

Which had ſtood faxc all the whole time before, 

And faſtens them direAly ypon her. 

Which when ſhe ſaw,it ftrooke herwrth that force, 

As that it pierc'd through all iheſpirits ſhe had, 

Madeall the powers and parcs of her ſhtinke vp, 

Wirh that convulſion of remorſe and griefe, 

Ascut ſhe ſhnik'd,o deere,o my deere heort, 

Then ſhrinkes againe,and then againe cryes outs 


' For nowthar looke ofhig did ſhake her more, 


Then death or any thing had done before, 
Thot looke did read ther newconceiuing heart, 
All the while tragic ke LeQtureof his loue, 

All his ſad ſuttcings, all his grietes, and feare, 
And now in th'end what he had done for her, 
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Andwith tha powerful: force of mevingtoo, 
As alla world of words covld acrer doe. 

Ah whata filly meflengeris Speech 
To beimp'oi'd in that great Fmvaſhe 
OfourzafteRionsin reſpett of rh'eye 8 
Ah'tisthe filentrhetoricke of a looke, 
That workes the league berwixt the ſt tes of hearts, 
Not words I ſee,,not knowledge of the bkooke, 
Nor incantations m: de by hidden artes, 
For now this looke ſo melts hctiiiOteaties, 
Astha: ſh» powr'd them downe like thunder drops, 
Orelſe did Naturetakingpitty now 
Ofher diſtrefle, imploy them in that ſtore, 
Toſerue :s yailes, and to Lc interpoſde 
Betwixt her griefe and her.tiopeach her fight, 
Fromthat full yiew of ſorrow thus diſc loſde, 

And new with this came in //r4374 there, 
Wrihother women, toimploy their beſt 
Toſaue his lite, if b' any me:nesthey can, 
Ando we came our way, being (cnt for now 
A:out fone conference forour huntr-glports, 
And with ys Techne comes. who is ſuppoide, 
T h:uccenea ſpeciall cauſe of much ofchus. 

Car, \]:$ this {:d report doth gricue me much, 
AndI did never thinkc,that Clors had 
So deerely lou'd him as | finde the doth, 
For by this a& of hers 1 plainclyice, 
There will beneuer :ny hope tor me. 

Ama, | herc niay to: meit now Carinus thou 
Wir ſtand tut ro thy word,as thou haſt ſaid, 

Mir, Ah would tro God Dorinda had beene there, 
T havc ſecne bur £lori aR this wotull _ ; 
It my be, it might have dererr'd her heart 
From crucluc,ſolong as ſhe had liu'd. 
| Aw, And 1am glad Caripus hath Lut heard 


= ©@WHoHnuo 


The Dueenes Arcadia. 


So much thisday, for he miy hap thereby 
To haue ſome fee!ingof my milerie, 
But for 'Ccridt neuer doubt at all, 
She is more yours Mirlillzsthen you thinke, 

Mir, Ah Amarills - I would that weretcue, 
Butloe where come our chiefeſt heardſmen now, 
Ofall 4rcadza,zwe ſhall know more newes, 
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Mclibens,Ergaſlus, Montanus, Acriſiis with other Are 
cadzains, bringing with them Alcon, LIncus, Colaxs 
Technc,Piſtophanax, | 

Mclz. You gentle Shepheards and inhabirors 

Ofrtheſe remore,and ſo'narie parts 
Of Montaynous Arcadia,ſhut vp here 
Within theſe Rockes,theſe vufrequented Clifts, 
The wallcs and Bylwarkes ofour uberrie, 
From out the noiſe of tumu!t, and the throng 
Of twezring toyle,ratling concurrencie, 
A nd haue continued ſtill .he ſame and one 
In all ſfuccc{hions from antiquitie 
Whil all the ſt:teson canh befides have made 
A thouſand revolutions,2nd huue rowl'd 
From change tochange.and ncuer = found reſt, 
Nor euer teirered cheur eſtates by change, 
Y.u,l inuoke thts day in —_ 
To doc a worke that now concerncsvsall: 
Left that we Icaue not to polteritie, 
Th' 4rcaZiathat we found continued thus 
By our fore-fathers carewho left it vs- 
For noneof you I know, whoſe tudgement's graue 
Can ought dilc e1n2, bur ſees how much we are 
Transfors 
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Transformd of late,and changd fiom whot we were 


And whar d:f\empetrs dayly doe ariſe 

Amongſt ou people, neuer felt before, 

At which I know you meruaile as indeed 

You well may meruaile, whence they ſhould pro 
And fo did good Ergajtus here,*-nd1, 

Vmil! weſeroucſclues more warily | 
Toſecarch ir out, which by good h2p we haue, 
And found the Authors of this wickedneſle. 
Which diuel's attyr'd.here in the ſhape of men, 
We hauec produc*d before you,tothe end 

You may take ſpeedy order to lupprefſe 

Our growing follizs, and theirimpiouſneſle, 


Erg.Inaced theſc odious wretches which you ſce, 


Arethey who haue brought in vpon our reſt, 


Thele newand ynknowne miſchicfes of devate, 


Of wanton pride,of ſcandulous report, 
Ofvyile deluding chaſte and honeſt loues, 
Of vndeſcru*d ſulpitious deſperate priefes, 
Andall the ſadnetſe we haueſcenc of late. , 
Andfuſt this man,this L:i:cus here you ſee, 
Montanius you,and you Acryſius know, 
With what deceipt,and with what cunning arte, 
He interraind your ſtrifes,abu(d you both, 
By firſt perſwading youthar you had righr 
| Inyourdemandg,and then the right was yours, 
- And would haue made as many rights, as men 
\ Had meaneg,orpower,or will to purchaſe them 
Could he hauc onceatrain*d ro his dehires, 
AMoneWedoc canfelle onr errour,that we were 
Too cafily perſwaded by his craft, 
Towrangleforimagin'd titles, which 
We hererenounce,andquit for cuermote, 
Acry.And we delire the memory thereof 
May dye with yathat & be never knowne 
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Our feeble age hath ſuch example ſhowne, 
Erg. And now this Other ſtrange impoſtor here, 
This Alcon, who like Linc:4 hath put on, 
The habire too of emprie grauitie, 
To catchopinion,and conceipt withall, 
Seckes how to ſer vs allat yarianco here 
With nature,as thisother with ourſclues, 
And would confound her, working with his arte, 
And labours how to make our mindes i#ſt ficke, 
Before our bodies, and perſwade our health 
It is not well, that he may hauc rchereby 
Both.it and fickneſſe eucrynder cure. 
And fotraine drugs bringsto diſtcmper here 
And make yslike the wanton world abroad. 
Mel, But here are tw the moſt pernicious ſpirtts 
The world I chinkedid cuer yer produce. 
Colax and Tcchbnegtwo ſuchinſtruments 
Of Wantonneſſe,of Luſt and treacheric, 
As arcot power tintice and to deoauth 
The yniuerfall ſtate of honeſtie. 
Erg, But Tcchne who is that ſtandsthere by you, 
What 1s your companie in:reaſt of late 2 
Te, Irvelyir is a very honeſt man 
A friend of minethat comes ro ſee me here, 
Erg, He cannot then but be an huneſt man, 
If he be one of your acquaintin-elure, £ 
Mel, This man I found with them now firiteyou 
Maintaining hote diſpute with Tiers (wenx 
About the rites and miſteries of Pan, 
Eyg, H'is like to beof their affociats therf, 
Er, Techne,whatis this ſecret friend of yours? 
Tc, For-ſooth he is avery holy man. 
Er, A very holy man?whar is his nune? 
Tec, Truely his name Siris P3ſiophenax. 
Erg, What is he masktor ithar face hisowne? 
Te, 
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Erg, Techxe we cannot credite thy report, 
Let one tric whether it be ſo or nor, 

Oſeca moſt deformed oug]y face, 
Wherewith if openly he ſhould appeare, 

He would deterreall men from cemming necre. 
| Andtherefore hath that cunning wretch put on 
Thisplealing viſor of apparencic, 

T'inti-e and toalelude the world withal!; 

| Sothatyouſee with what ſtrange inginiers, 

| The proicRof ourruine is forecaſt, | 
| How oe implanted haue their battery here,? 
Ag:inſtallthe waine pillors of our ſtate, 
Qur Rites z our Cuftymes,Nature, Honeſtie, 
T'1mbroyle.zndto confound ysvtterly, 
Reckning vs batbarous,ut if thus their skill 
Doth ciulizelet vs be barbarous ſti.], 

Mel. But now to ſhew the horrible effeRs 
Of Colax,and of Tecl;nes praftiſes, 

(Beſides this laſt exploit they wrought vpon, 
Aryaias who,poote youth, lies, now full weake 2 
VnderFramas curc,whoſeskillwe heare 

|| Hathyerrecall'd him io himſelfe againe} 

|! Wc knueſentout abroad to the woods, 

| For$i/ui5and Palemon two chaſt ſou'es 

|| Whom they have tortur'd ſo with icalouſie, 

| Ofcach the other,asthey made them run 

! Apatt,tolanguithſeuerally alone; 

| And we haueſcnifor diversothers too, 

| Whoſe heazts haycfeltwhatimpiouscrafr can do, 
| And here they come, and now you thail know all, | 
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7c, He isnot maskt,tis his compleRion ſure, +» 
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Palemon, Mirtillus, (arinus, $ilugo Dorinda 
AmarillseDapbneClore, ln yntas, 


Erg, Come good Palemon, and 2ood'Siliza come, 
You haue indui'd roo much,and ov roo long, 
$44, Ah why Ergaſi»s doe you ſer our naiacs 
Sv nere togerher, when our heartsfo farre, 
Are diſtant from ech orher as they arc? 
Iadeed whilſt we were one as once we were, 
And as we ought to i: e-werefaith otſeru'd, 
Pale03 ſh:uld not haue beene nam'd without: 
A Sili#a,nor yer $41: without him. 
But now w2 may Ergaſts,ve arc too, 
Pal, Siluia, there in the greater wrong you doe, 
Sil, Palemon,nay the greater wrong you doe. 
Erg, Alas we know well where the wrong dorh lie , 
Sil. I know you doe,znd ail the world may know, 
Pal, Siluia, you ſee your fault cannot be hid, 
Sil, 't is no fault of mine Lalemor,thze 
Your ſhame doth-come to bSreuealed here; 
I ncuer told it, you yaurſelfchaue nor 
Con:ea!'d your wotkeſocloſcly as you ſhould, 
Pal,But rhere ſt:ads one can tc] what you hau bene, 
Si].Nay there he ſtands can teiwhat you haue bene, 
And ſure is now in publicke here produgd 
To reſlifie your ſhame,burt notſer on 
By me I doproteſt, whoratherwould 
Haue di'd alonein ſecret with my gricfe 
Then had your 1nfamie diſcouered here, 
Wherein my ſhame, uſt haue (> great a ſtiires , 
| Pat, 
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Pal. I hauc not ſought to manifeſt your ſhame, 
Which S:144a,rather then haue done 1 would 
Haue bcene content c'indure the worſt of deaths, 
I hauing ſuch an intreſt in theſame, 

Col, No Sil:34,no PMemon,1 ftand here 
Nor taccuſe you,but raccufe my ſelfe 

Of wreng,you boch God knowesare cleare, 
I hauc abus'd your apr credulitic, 
Wirh falſe reports of things that neuer were2 
And therefore hcre crauc pardon for the ſame, 
Pal, Why Colax,did not Silua4 intertaing 
Theloue of 7byrſs thenas you told me ? 
Co!, Palzmon noſhe neuer intertain'd 
His loue,nor wrong'd youas I cucr knew. 
Sz, Bur Colax you ſaw hove Pala mon did 
With Niſafalfifie his vow to me, | 
Col, Siluia, by heauen and earth I ſweare not I, 
But onely fain'd it out of ſubtiltie; 
For ſome yngodly ends I had decreed. 
Pal. O Jet not this be made ſome cunning baite 
To rake my griefeswithfalſebelictc,fer 1 
Had rather lue withſorrow then deceit, 
And ftdlr'be yndone,then to haue ſuch rcliefe. 
Sil, Ah let notthis deviſe be wroughrto guilde 
My bittcrnefle,co make mEſw2Now'r now 
That I might be anoraer rime beguilde 
With confadence, and not truſt what 1 know, 
Pal. Ah Siluia'now, how were I clecr'd of giicfe, 
HadIthepower to vnbclecuebeliefe, 
But ah my hean hath dweltſo long in houſe 
With that firſt rale,as this which is come ncw, 
Cannot be put in ruſt withmy defire 
Soſcone,efides'tis too good to be true. | 
Sil. Could 1 Palemon Lutynthinkethe thought 
Ofth'ill rſt heard, and thar ir were nor {0, qo 
ww 
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C:mes in farre eaſter then it can getour, 
And in theſe miſeries of icaloufie, 
Our eare hath greater creditthen our eye, 

Mcl. Stand not confus'd dearc loucrsany more, 
For this is now the certaine truth you heare, 
And this vile wretch hath done you both this wrong, 

Pa, Iſt poſlible,and is this true you ſay , 
And doe I line,and doe 1 ſce the day? 
Ah then come $i1n#a,for I finde this wound 
That pierc'd 1nto the center of my heart, 
Harh let in loue farre deeper then itwas, 

$11, If this be ſo, why then PabLemon know, 
T likewiſe fecle the Joue that was bet. re 
Moſt in my heart, is now become farremores 
And now 6 pardon me you worthy race 
O men,if 1 in paſſion vezred onghr 
In preiudice of your moſt noble ſexe; 
And thinke it was m'agrieucd crrour ſpake 
Itkney not whor,traniported ſo,nor 1, 

Pal, And pudon me you glorious companie 
You ſtarresof women, if m'in raged heat 
Haue ought profan'd your reuerenc dignitie, 
And thou bright P4{rsſouraigne of all Nimphes, 
The royall Miſtrefle of our Palitorall Muſe 
And thou Dzana honour of the woods 
To whome I vow my ſongs,and vow my ſelfe, 
Forge me mineottcnceand ve you pleas'd 
Taccept of my repentance noW therefore, 
And grace me ſtill,ond 1 defire no moce. 

Sil, And now | would rhat Clorss knew thus much 

Thar ſhe might be vndeceiued ren, 
Whom I have m:de beiceue foill of men; 
But loeſce where ſhe comes,and as itſeemes 
Brings hg beliefe alicadicinher hapd 
Preuenes 
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Preuents my a&,-nd is'confirmd before, 
Looke Clorss Jooke,my fearcs hauc idlebene, 
Palemen Loves methereistruſtin men, 
Col, And Silnia I muſt not beleene fo too 
Or elſe god help 1 know not what todoe, 
Hal,Looke here MirizYus looke what I told you 
Is now prou'd falſe,andwomen they are true, 
A1i,Solperceiuc Palemon,andiit ſecmes 
Bur yaine concept that other wiſc eſteemes, 
Mo, Alas here comes my deatrc reſtored ſonne 
My louely child 4:yiztas here is come, 
Acry,And here isClorts my deare dau ghter come 
Andlookes as if ſhe were aftrighted ill, 
Pooreſoule,with tcare,cnd wih her ſodaine griefe, 


Col,Lo here Aontanns I have brought you haine 
Although wih much a doc, your ſonneageine 
And ſorry am with all my hcart thatI, T 
Hauc bene the cau{c he hathindui'd ſo much, T 
MoieAndlI rcſtore him back agzinetoyou ] 
Deare Cloris and doe with you toforger Sl 
Yourſozrowcsp2ſt,and pray the Gods you may 
From henceforth :ead your life wh happic icy. It 
Acr,Doe Cloris toke himgand I with as much. 
Ere,Wel then to mike out ioyrul: feſtivals 4 


- Themorecomplet,Dorizda,we intreat 


You allo to accept Mirtills loue, 
Vho we areſure hath well deſerued yours, 

Do, Although this be vpon ſhort waining, yet 
For th:t 1 have! encſommened betore 
Py mine owne hea!t,:nd his dcſertsto mie 
1o yecld toſu. h u mution,l 2m nc 
Content rccept nislove,-nd wilsc h's, 

Air, L01i4ds then } ixewiic houe my t lifle: 
And re. ken all the iwtterings Ihoug pi ſl _ 
Woithy 9ithce io uae thit avy as lalk, At 
re — 25 fo CG, 
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Mel, And you Carinus looke on that gond Nimph 

Whoſe eyes ſtillen you,as if ſhe thought 
Her ſuffrings too, deſeru'd ſome time of 1oy 
And now expeRs her turne;hath broughrher lap 
For comfort too whliſt fortune derJes good hap, 
And therefore let her haue it now poorefonle 
For the is worthy to pofſeſſe your loue; 

(ar. 1 know ſhe is;and ſhi ſhall hauemy lobe, 
Though Colux had perſwadcd me before 
Neuer t'acceptor tobeleeue rhe loue 
Of any Numph,and of: to me harhfworne 
How hc hed tri'd them all, andthir none were 
As a'cn,beguild by ſhewes,ſuppos'd they were, 


Bur now L do percemehistreachery, 
And that they haue bath loue and conſtancie. 
Ama, O dee e Carinss bleft be this good howre, 
That I haue lw'd ro overtake ar 6 
That heart of thine which fled from meſo faſt. 
Erg. And Dapbe too me thinks yuur hewy lookes 
Shew how th-t ſymething is amiflewith you. 
Dap, Nothing «mitle wr h me,but that of Ire 
I took: e ata'}, whi: h fomew het grievesme yet. 
Erg. T hat muſt aduiſc you Daphne from henceforth 
Tolooke more warily vnto your feete, 
Which if you dve,nodovbr but all this wall be well, 
Mel. Fhenthus weſcetheſadacfic of ris day 
Is ended with the cuening of out ivy: 
And now you impious{pirits, who thus haue cais'd 
The hidcous:tempeſts of heſe raileries, 
Andeausatus'dour limple innocence, 
We charge you all here preiently rauotd, 
From out.our conancs,vnder paineto tC 
Caſt downe and &-iinin pieces from theſe ro:kes, 
'ndt hauc yuur od1 us corkaſes denou;'d 
Dy beaſts, being wore yourlelugythen beats £9 monk 
. Cots 


VEm——_— 


The Dueenes Arcadia. 


Col. Wellthen come Techne,for Iſce we wo 
Muſt euen be forc'd to make a marriage too, 
And goeto Corinth,or ſome Cittieneere, 

And by ourpractiſe getour liuing there : 
Which both together ioyn'd,perhaps we may: 
And this is now the worſt of milcries 

Could come ynto me,and yer worthily, 

For hauing thus abus'd ſo many Nimphes, 
And wrong'd the honour moſt vareuerently 
Of women,in that ſort asI haue done, 

That now I'am forſt to yndergoetherefore, 
The werſtofPlagues: To marry witha W, 

Alc,But Lincus,let not this diſcourage yy, 
Thatthispoore people icalousof theirreſt, 
Exilevs thus,for we no doubr ſhall findec 
Nations enough, that will moſt ready be: 

'To entcrraine our vkill,and cheriſh ys. 
And worthier people too,ofſubrlet ſpirits, I 
Then theſc ynfaſhion'd,and yacomb'd rude ſwainesFor 

Lin, Yca3nd thoſe Nations are farre ſooner drawn 
Tall frivolous diſtraRtions thenare theſe ; 
For oft we ſee,the grofle doe manage things, 
Farrebet:ertheuthe ſubtle,cunning brings 


Confuſion ſooner then dvth ignorance. Wt: 

Ai, Yeaand I doubtrot whil't there ſhall be foungÞ\n, 
Favraſticke puling wenchnes in the world, h 
But I ſhall florifh, and le iollily, \s: 
For ſuch as l by women muſt begin po 
Fo gaine a name and 1epuration winne, For 
Whuch when we haue artain'd to,you know then Pc 
How cafily che women draw on men. v 


Lin, Nor do I doubr zur 1 ſhall bkewile liue, 
And tlviue,where cuer 1 ſha plent myſcltc, 
For I haue allrboſe helpes my $kill r2quites 
A wrangling natu: e,aconteſling grace, 
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wr angling naturea conteſting grace, _ 
Clamijgrous yoice, and an audacious face... 
nd1 can cite the law r'o»pugne the law, 
And make the glofle tooucrrhrow the text 
can alledpe and vouchauthoritie, 
{mbroyleth*intcar, and ſenſe of equiue 
efides by having been a Notarie, 
nd ys'd to fxamelitigious inſtruments 
dicaue aduancages for ſubtly, | 
ind ſtrife to worke on, I canſo deuiſe 
hat there ſhall be no writing madeſolure 
uc it ſhall yzeld occafinn ro.conteſt 
any time when men ſhall thinke it beſt, 
or be thou che:kt with this 7 8Hpbinax, . 
That atth firſt appearingthou art thus 
iſcou'red here, thou ſhalt along withys, 
Ind take thy fortune too, as well as we; 
Fif. Tuſh Lincn this cannot diſcourage me, 
or we thattraftiquewith credultie 
nd wich opinion, ſtill ſhall: henſht be : 
ur here your errour was to cnterfirſt 
ud be beforeme, for you ſhould hayeler 
e made the wayrhar I might haue miſlike 
What chaine of Zeale that holds inamitie, 
dcalld yp doubtinheireſtabliſhrrices, = 
hich would haue made you ſuch an eafie way, 
F$'s:h:c you might have broughtin what you would, 
pontheirihakenand diſcatteredmindes, 
Forour protcliion any thing retutes, 
\ud all's vnletied whereastuth diſputes, 
el, Now whata wuttring keepe youthere, away 
*cgone Lay, and beſt doe,wvhilſt you may, 
Andfincewe haue redeem'd ——_— well 
Our of the bondsof miſchiefe letys all 
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Which neuer moxeremaines, asir begun ''” 
But isa wicked firet' afarre worſ&forine, 
And Ntayes not till it makes vs flaves viito 


' That yniverſall Tyrant of the earth 


Cuſtome who takes from ysour priviledge 
Tobeourſclues; readesthat great chatter too 
Of nature and would likewifecancell man :* | 


Andſo inchainesoutiudgements and diſcourſe | 


Vnto the preſent vſ.nces,that we -* 2/15 
Muſt all our ſenſesrhexcunto refer, 
Be aswe finde our ſelues, nor aswe ate, 
Asif wehadnoother touchof truth 
And reaſon thenthe nations of the times - 
And place wherein we live;and being our ſelves 
Corrupted, and abaſtardized rhus - 
Thinkeall lookes i}, that. doth nor looke hike ys 
And therefore ler ysrecollcR ourſclues 
Diſpers'd into theſe ſtrange confuſgd ill 
And beagaine Arcadiausas we were 
In Canncis and in habir aSWCCeWere, 
And ioſolemnizcthis our happy day | 
Of reltauration, with other tcaſts of ioy, 
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Vpon the Death of the 
late noble Earle of © 


, Deuonſhire, 


Ow that theh:nd of death hath l:id thee there 

Where neither greatnes, Pomp,nor grace,we {ec 

- ENor any differencesot earthand where 

No vaile is drawne betwixi thy ſelfeand thee. 

Now Dcnonſkire that thou art bur aname 

And all thereſtof theeb-fides is gone, 

When men conceiue thce not but by the fame 

Of what thy vertue,and thy worth haue dune, 

Now ſhall myYerſe which thou in life didſt grace, 

(And whi. h wasno diſgrace for thce to doe) 

Not leaue thee in the grauc,thatougly place 

Thatfew regard, or hauereſpect ynio, 

Where alJartendance, andobſcruance ends, 

Where all the Sunitine of our tauour ſets, 

Where what was1/],no countenance defends. 

And what was good,th'yachanktull wo;ld forgets, 
O 2 Here 
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Here ſhaſtthon haue the ſeruice of my pen 
(The tongue of my beſt thoughts)and in this caſe 
I cannot beſuppolde to flatter, when . 
I ipeake bchinde thy backe not to thy face: 
Men n: ue: (oath the de:d bur where they doo 
Find |:u1no tyes,to ho'd them thereunto. 
AndI land -leere from any other chaine 


Then ot my Jone whi: hfreeborne, draws free breath 


Thebenchtthou eau ſt me to ſuſt:me 
My humlelife, I lucſe it by thy death; 
Nor ws it ſuchas ig could lay on me 
Any exaQtion of reſpett fo ſtrong, 
Asr'inforce m'ot-ſeruance,'eyond thee, 
Or make wy con{cience differ from my rongue 
ForT hauclearn' ic is the properrie is 

For frcementoipeaketruth forſlaues to lye, 
Anil chereforcl fincercly will report 
Firſt how thy parrs were iaire conuaid within 
How that braue minde was buik and in whar fort 
Allthy contexture of :hy heait hath beene, ' 
Which was ſonoblyfram'd ſo well compos'd 
Asvertuc never had a fairer(ſeate 
Nor could be better l»dg'd nor more repos'd, 
Thenin that goodly frame,where all things1weer, 
And all things quiet, helda peaccfull ref}, 
Wherepaſlon did no{uddatne rumul:sraile 
That might difturbe her,nor was cuer breſt 
Cone: in'dſo much,and aadeſolitle noiſe 
That iy hy ftlen: modeſlieis found 
"Thc empu«ſtveliels make the greateſt ſound* 
Forth-u ſo well diſcernſ{d*{t thy ſelfe, had tread 
Man and his breath ſo well,as madetheeforce 
The lefle to ſpeake,as being orda nd toſpread 
Thy ſcifc in :.ctiun,rather than diſcourſe, | 


Thwghthou hadit madea gengrall Surucy 
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Of all the beſt ofmens beſt knowledges, 

And knew 2s much as cuerlearning knew, 

Yet did it mcke thee truſt thy ſelfe rhe lefle, 
Andlefſc preſume and yer aken being mou'd 

In priuatet-lke toſpeake,thou did bewray 

How fully fraught rhou wert wittun, and prou'd 
That thou didſt know what cuer wit could ſay 
Which fhew'd chou hadſt not bookes as many haug 
For oftenration,but ſoryſe and that 

Thy bountcous memory was ſuch,as gaue 

A largereuenucofthe gvod, it gar, 

Wi:nefſeſo many volumes whereto thou 
Haſt'ſetthy notes ynderthy learned hand, 

And markt them with that print as will ſhew how 
The point of thy conceiuing thoughts did ftand 
That none would thinke ifallthylife h:d Leca 
Turnd intolciſure, thou couldit have arraind 

So muchof time, to haue perus'd and ſcenc, 

So m:ny volumes that fo much contain'd, ' 
Which fumiture may nor be deem'd leaſt rare 


Amongſt thoſe ornam:nes thatſweetly dight The library | 


Thy folitaric 97aiſtced,where thy care © axWauſteed 
Had gathercd all whatiien: tor eyes delight. 
And wheres many uthers halve ve ſce | 

All things wichin their houſes wo:th the ſight, 
Except themſclues thu furniture of thee, 

And otthy preſence, gaue the beſtdelights 
Wrth ſuch a ſeaſon, ſuch a temprature 
Wert thou cowpos'd,os madethyſweernesones 
And he!d'the:enor of thy Ifg ill fre, 

In conſort with thy ſelfe in perfe& :one 

And ntuerman had heart more truely ſerud 
Vndertheregimentof bisowne care | 
And was more :t.command, ind more obſcru'd 


.T he coulourso' that modeſtic he arg 
O 3 Then 
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Then that of thine in whom men neucr found Ma 


That any ſhew, or ſpeechobſcene, could rel W 
Ofany veine thou hadR that was ynſound Ha 
Or motion of thy powers, that turn'd not well. Re 
And this was thy provihon laid within, Th 
Thus wertthou to thy ſelfe, and now remaines Te 
What to the world thou ourwardly haſt beene, Fo 
Whar the dimenſion of tha fide containes, Ar 
Whichlikewiſewasſo goodlyand ſo large As 
Hs ſhewes that thou wert boxne itfadarne the daies, It, 
Wherein thou liud'ft,and alfo to diſcharge Ar 


Thoſeparts which Fnglands & thy fame ſhould raiſe 
Althoughin peace, thou ſecm'dſito beall peace 
Yet being in warre, thou wertall warre, and there } a; 


As in thy ſpheerethy ſpirits did neuerccaſc, 0 
To muue with indefagitable care T! 
And nothing ſeem*d morecto arridethy heart At 
Nor more'iularge thee into iollitic, | T 
Then when thou ſaweſtthy ſelfe in armour girt v 
Or any aRofarmeslike to be nye, E, 


The Belgzque warrefarſt eride thy martiall ſpirit, F, 
And what thou wert & what thou wouldſt befound |B, 


And maiktthee there according to thy merit V 
With honors ſtampe,a decpe and noble wound. O 
And iharſame place that rent from mortall men B 
Immortal Sidney, glory ofthe field It 
And glory ofthe Muſes, and their pen | V 
(Who equallbare the Caduce and the Shield ) A 
Hadlikewiſe becne thy laſt, had nor the fare - N 
Of England then reſeru'd thy worthy blood, © ] 
Vnto the preſeruation ofa State B 
Thatmuch concern'd herhonour and her govud, F 
And thencereturn'd thee to inioy the blis 1 


Of grace andfauourin Aba light 
(Thatmuacleof women who by this Made 
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Made thee be held according'to thy right; + 5 
Which faire *nd happy bleflingthou mighttwell  ! | 
Hauc ftarre more rais'd had not thine enemie, - 
Retired priuacie,madethectolel] 

Thy greatnes for thy quiet, and denie ,, 

To meere faire Fortune, when ſhe came to thee, 
Forneuer man'did his preferment flic, TTY: 
And had itin that emmincnt degree, 

As thou, asif it ſoughtthy modeſtie, 

For that which many, whom ambition toyſes 

And tortures with their hopes, hardly attaine 

lef With all their thruſt s, & (houldring,plots, and wiles 
Was eaſily made thine without thy paine, | 
And without any priuate malicing | 
Or publique greeuance,cucry god inanioy'd 4 
That yertue could come clcereto any thing 

And faire deſerts to be ſofaicely pay*d 

Thoſe benefits that were beſtow'd on thee 

Were not like fortunes fauours ,they could ſee 
Elizafs cleere cycd iudgement is renown'd 

For making choice of thy abalitic 2 

But it willeuerlaſtinglyredound 

Vnto the glory and venigniie 

Of Br iltames mighty Monarch, that thou were 

By him aduanced for thy great deſert, 

It being the fairer worke of maicſtie 

Wichfauour to rewa:d,than to cirploy, 

Although thy ſeruices, wereſuchas they 

Might asketheir gracetheivſclues zyer docweſes 
That ts ſucceſle, deſert hath nota way | 
Bur ynder Princesth:t moſt graciousbe, 

For without thy greatyalout we had loſt 

The deareft purchaſe cucr England made, 

\nd made withſuch profuſe exceeding coſt 

Of bloudand charge, to keepe andryinuade s 


O4 Ag 


ww 
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| , Ascommunationpaid adeercr priſe 


For ſuch apecce of earth, and yet wellpaid 
And well aduentur'd for with greataduice 

And happily co our dominions laide 
\Vi:hour which out-let, England thou haſt beene 
From all the reſt of th'earth-ſhur out and pent 
Vato thy ſeife,and forſt to keepe within, 
Inuron'd round withothets gouetnment, 
Where now by this, thy large unpe1ia!l Crowne 
Stands botindlefic inthe Weſt,and hich a way 
For noble cimes, left to make all thine owne 
That lyes beyendit and force all t'obay. 

And this important peece like hae becn rent 
From off thy ſtate, did then fo tickle ſtand, 
Asthatno ioynture ofthe gouernment 

But ſhooke, no ligament, no band 

Oforderand obedience, but were then 

Looſe and in tortering,when the charg® 
Thereofwas laid on :Mortivy,and that other men 
Chokt by example ſoughe to pur it off; 

Ind he our of his natzue modeſtice © 

(As being no vndertaker)I2bours too 

To have auoided that which his atilirte 

And Englands Genius would hauchim to do 
Alleadging how it wasa charge vnfit 

For him to yndetgo, ſeeing ſucha one 

As had more powerand meanes t'accompliſh it 
Then he could hauehad thereto little done. + 
V\ hoſc ill ſuccefle(confidering his great worth, 
Wasſuchas could that milchicte be withſtoods 
Tt had been wrought) did in itſelfe bring forth 
Diſcouragement that he ſhould doe lefle god, 

The tare replide, it was not lookt he thoutd 

Reſtore it wholy toirſeltc againe © © * 
But anely now at poſſible he could 
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In any faſhion bur theſameretame 
$So th: it did nor fallaſunder quite 
being thus diſhiueredin a deſperare plight. 
With courageon he goes dorhexiquute 
hich councell, and rexunes with vito 
ut in what noble f-ſhion he didſure 
his aRion with what wit and induſtty, 
ls rot to be diſgrac dein this ſmall carde, 
It askes a ſpaciovs Mappe of more regarde. 


And ſecrecic he vſed to prevent | 
he enemies defignes,nor with what heed 
He marc hr betoy C report, yhere what he ment 
Famencues knew her ſclfe till x was done, 
His drifts and Rumor ſeldome being all one, 
or will this place conueniencie ator d 
o ſhew how he, when diſmall winter ſtormes 
Keepcspeace,and makes Mags ſheath his ſword: 
oyles han abroad,and noble att pe: furmes, 
or hovy by maſtring ditficultiesi0' | -, - 
Wn cimesvnuſuall, and by paſſage hard 
Fc vraucly came to dilappoine tus foe, 
And many timesſurprif þ\ toys pard, 
Yetlet metouch one point of that great AQ, 
Ttatfamousficge,the Maſter-worke of all 
Where no:diftrefſe nor difficulties lackt 
T'affli his weary tyred Campewith all, 
Thar when incloſ d by powerfull enemies 
Onecither fide, withfcebletroupes he lay 
Intrenchtin myre,in colde,in miſeries, 
Kept waking with Alarumesnight,and day, 
T here were, who did aduiſchim,to withdraw 
1s army toſome place of ſafe defence, 
From the apparant perill whichthey fayy 


Wasto confound thew,ot to force them thence, _ 


Here is no roome totell wuhwhat flxangeſpeed 


Far 
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For nowthe Spaniard hath poſſeſtthreeporrs' 
The moſt important of this Te ſay they,” |: 
And looner freſh ſupply ments, Spaine:tranſports 
To them, then England canto ys conuay 
TheRetleisinKeart,and nowisioynd: - ©; 
With ſome ofthemvlready,and doth ſtand 
Hereouer vs,with-chitfeft ftrength combind 
Ofallthe deſperateforcesofthe land 
And how ypon theſe-difadvantages 
Your doubtfullrroupes will fight your . Honourges 
Th'vyndaunted Montzoy hereto/anſwers this. 

My worthy friends, the chargeot this great ſlate . 
And kingdome to my faith cotnmined 1s. ; | 
AndI muſtall T'can ingeniate / | 
To anſivere forthe ſeme,and render it 
Vpon as fatrea reckning as1 may, © 
Butiffrom-henceſ ſhall onceflirreany feere, 
Thekingdome isyndone,and loſt this gay p24 

All willy hnhef where they fndeis hare; -. - | 
And feare ſhall haue& none Rtandto take his part, / 
And how ſhall we aniſverequr Country then 
t our returne,nay anſvere-our owne fame? 

Which howſoever we hane donc like men | 

Will be mbranded wi:tthe marke of blame, . 

And fince wchere are come vito therpyine | - 

For which we toy!d ſomuch and tazd to lung, 

Let vs not now our wamailes diſappoint +. 

Ofth'honour which doth rhercunto belong, 

We cannot ſpend our blood morewarthily 

Thenin ſo faire a cauſe andif we tall 

We fol with glory,and ourworth thereby 

Shalbe renowmie d;and beld dcare Of all, 4 

Andf5r my part counttbehieldto bee, 

The honourableſ} edito: dyevpony: 1 1 | 

And bere'yuur cies this day {bi ether (ce 
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My 
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My bodylid,or els this ation done. 
The Lord the chiefe and ſoueraigne Generall 


Vith which braue reſolution he fo vvarm'd 

heirſhaking.courage,as:heyallin one 

$-r to that no-le worke, whiciithey perform'd 

s gollantly as cucr men haue donne, 

Df whichris berternothing now toſay, 

hen (ay roo littlc:Fortherereſts behind 
Trophey to b'ereRed, that will Nay 

oallpoſterines,and keepein minde 

hat glorious a&t which did a kingdomeſaue, 


| Kept the Crowne whole & madethe peace we haue 


And now I will omitto ſhew therefore, 
His management of publike buſnefſes; 
EWhichofrare ynderfortunes condut more 
Then ours,and tell hispriuate carriiges, 
EWhichon his owne dilcretion did relies 
Wherewith his ſpirit was furniſhr happely, 

Milde,aftable, and eaficofaccelle 
He was,but witha due reſeruednes: 

So that the paſlageto his fauours lay 

Not common to all commers,nor yer was 

So narroW, but it gaue a gentle way 

Tofuch asficly might or oughtto paſſe: 

Nor ſold he ſmoke,nor rooke he yp ro day 
Commodities of mensatrendances, 

And of their hopes,to pay them with;delay, 
Andintertainethem with faire promiſes. 
But as a man that Jou'd no great commerce 
With buf nef}t, and with noiſe, hee euer flies 
That Maze of many waies, Which might diſperſe 
Him,into other mens yncercainties, 

And with a quitr calme ſincerity, 

H'ette&s hisvndertaxings really, 


Of Hoſts, makes weake ro ſtand, the ſtrong rofalk 


hs 


| 
| 
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He y{dno maske at all, ut cuer ware 
His honcſtinclina:ion openfac'd, 
The fiienſtups that he you'd, moſt conſtantwere, 


And with great judgement,and diſcrerion plac'd, 


And Deuorſtyre thy faith hath her reward, 
Thy goblet friends donor forſake thee now, 
Afrer thy death,but bearea kind regard, 

Vnto thine honour in the Grauc,and ſhow, 
That worthinelſe, which merits to remaine, 
Among th'cxamplesoffintegrity, 

Whetcoy themſelues no doubt ſhallalſo gaine, 
A lize regard yntotheir memoric. 

Now muttering enuic, what canſt chou produce 
To drkenthebright luſter of ſuch parts, 

Caſt thy pure ſtone,cxemprfrom all abuſe. 


Say what dete&s could wey downe theſe deſerty __ 


Summon detrition,to obiett the warlt 

That may betold,andvrter all it -can, 

It eannot find a blewiſh to b'inforſt, 

Againſt hun,other,then he was a man : 

And built of fleſh and bloud,and did luc here 
Within the region of infirmuity, F 
Whercall perteRions neuet didappeare,, 
To mectie in any one ſo 1cally, £ 
Bur that his frailtie cuer did bewray, 
Vnto the world, that he was ſetin clay» 
And gratitude,ard chariiel know, 

Will keepe nonate,nor memorie will hauo 
Ofoug. r,but of his worthy veitues Now 


|  Whichflill williue the reſtlyes in his Gra 
| Secing onely ſuch ſtand euer vaſe andlows 


Thar ſtnke the dead,or mutter vnder-hand: 
And as dogges barke at thoſe they doe not know 


C 


His rongve and heart did not turne backes, but went 
One way,and kept onecourſe with what he ment” 
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oy So they atfuch they doe nat vnderſtand. 
The worthierſort, who know we doe not liue 
With perfe& men,will ;acuer Cynkind, 
They will the rigatto the diſceaſed giue, | 
Knowing themſclues muſtlikewiſe leaue behinde, 
Thoſe that will cenſure them. And they know how, 
The Lion being dead euen Hares inſult. 
And will nor vrge an imperfeRion now, 
When as he hath noparty to conſult, 
Nor tongue,noraduocate,to ſhew his minde: 
They rather will lament the lofſe they finde, 
By ſuch a noble member of that worth, 

HY And know how rarethe world ſuch me brings forth 

But letienow ſufficient be, that, - 

The iaſt Scene of his aRof life bewray , 

| Which giuesth'applauſe ro all,doth glorifie 
The worke.For tis the eueningcrownes the day. 
This ationofour deagheſpecially 
Snewesall a man,Hereonely & hr found, 
With what munition he did forutic 
His heart, how good hisfurniture hath bene, ' 
And this did he pcrfarme in gallant wiſez/ 
In this did he conficme his worthinefle. 
For on the morrow after the ſurpriſe 
That fi:kenefle made on himwith fierceaccefle, | 
He rold his fauhfull friend whome heheld:deere, 
(And whole great worth was worthy ſo tobe) 
How that he knew thoſe bordiſeaſes were 
Of that contagiousforceas he didſce 
That men wereouer-tumnbled fodeinely, 
And therefore did aecfiretoſeracourle 
And order thisattaires as ſpeedily, 
As might bezerc his kcknels ſhould growe yorſe; 
And asfor death,ſaid he,1 doenot wey 
Lam refulu*dandreadyinihis calc, 


z 
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Te cannot come t'affrighrme any way, 

Let itlooke neuerwithſo grima face ? 

And I willmecte it ſmlingfor I know, 

How vainea thing all this worlds glÞty is. 

And herein did he keepe his word, Did ſhow 

Indeedeashehid promiſed an this, 

For fickeneſſe neuerheard him grone zt all, 

Nor with a figh conſent to ſhew his paine, 

' | Which howſocuer being tirannicall, 

Heſwectly madeitlooke, and did retaine 

A lonely countenince ofhis being well, 

And ſo would cuer make his tonguetotehl, 

| Although the fcruour of extremitie 

| . Which often doth throw thoſe defences downe, 

| Which inourhe-lth,wallin infiimity, - 

Might open lay more then we/would haue knowne 3 

Yet did noidle wordin him bewray © - - 

Any one peecc ofnaruycilliſetity - - - -- * 

Thoſe lightncfles rharany thing will ay 

Could ſay no illof what they knew within, 

Such aſurelocke of Silent modeſiie' 

Was ſer in life ypon that noble hearr 

As that noe anguiſh,nor extremity 

Could open it timpairethat worthy part, 

For hauing dedicated ſtillthe fame” ': 

Vnto deuotion, and to facred skill, '' - 

Thharfurniſh pertc& held, that bleſſed flame 

| Continued to the laſt in feryour Kill 

| And when his ſpitit androngue, no longer could 

Doc any certaineſeruices beſide, 

| | Euenat thepoint ofparting,theyvnfold 

| Withferuent zeale bowonely-he relide 

| Vponthe merits of the precious death 

| Ofhisredeemer,and with rapr dehires 
| H'appeaſes to grace His foule deliuererh 


Vato 
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Vnto the hand of mercie and expires, 
Thus did that worthy, who moſt yertuouſly 
And mildly Iiv'd, moſtſweere, nd mildly die, 
And thus great Patrone of my muſchave 1 
Paid thee my vowes :nd fairely cleer'd th'accounts 
Whi-hinmy love owe thy memorie, 
And let meſay that herein there amounts 
Something vnto thy fortune,that chou haſt 
This monument of chee perhaps may laſt. 
Which doth not Yeuery mightie man befal), 
Far loe hovw many waen they{dic, die all. 
And this dothargue too,thy great deſerts 
For honour neucr broughtynworthinefſe 
Furthcr then to the grauc and rhere it parts 
And leaues mens greatnes to forge:fulnes, 
And we doeſce that nertles,thiftles brakes 
(The pooreſt workesof nature(tread vpon 
Theproudeft frames that mans inuention makes, 
To hold his memory when he is gone, 
But Dexonſhire thou haſt another Tombe 
Made by thy vertucs in a ſaferroome, 
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TO DELIA 


SONNET. L 


\ 7 jams the boundles Ocean ofthy beautie, 
Runs this poore rwer, charg*d with flreames of | 
Returning thee the tribute of my dutic, (xzeale | 
Which here my Jloue, my youth, my plaints re. 
Herel1 yaclaſpe the buok of my charg'd ſoule, (ucale, 
Where LIhaue caſttlVaccountsof all my cares 
Here haue I ſumm'd my fighes, here I inrole. 
How they were ſpent for thee;looke whattheyare? 
Looke on the deere expences of my yourh, 
And ſee how wit I reckon with thine eyes; 
Ex:amine well thy beautiewith wenn 
Anderofle my cares ere greaterſummes ariſe. .- | 
Read it ({weer maid)chought it be done but leightly, | 
Who canſhey all bis loue, doth louc butlightly,” -7 *Þ 


k 
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SONNET. IL 


(32 wailing verſe,the infants of my loue, 
Mincr«a-lke, brought forth withouta mothet 3 
Preſent the lmage of the cates I prouc, 
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Witnes your fathers griefe exceedsallother, 
Sigh our a ſtorie of her cruell deeds, | 

With inter-rupted accents of deſpaire : 

A monument that whoſocuerreeds, 

May iuſtly praiſe,and blamemy loueleſle Faire, 
Say her diſdaine hath dried yp my blood, 

And ſtarued you inſuccours ſtill denying # 
Prefſero her eycs,impoitunE nie ſome good, 

Waken her flee ing pittic with your crying, 
Knock at her hard heatt, beg till ye have mou'd her, 
And tcll th'ynkind, how deaily I haye lou'd her, 


a — —— mo m—_— ———— ——— 


SONNET. 11I: 
| þ ſoit hap,rthis of-{pring of my care, | 


L——_ 


Theſe fatall Anthcames, lamentable ſongs ? 
Come to their view,who hkeafflited are; 
Let them figh for theicowne,and mon? my wrongs, 
Bur yntouc ht hearts, with vn-fected cie, 
Approach not tt behold my heauines: 
car-fighted you, ſaone note what 15awiie, 
Whilſt blinded foules mine errours neuer gefſe, 
You blinded ſoules whom youth aud crrourleade, 


| }- You out-caſt Eaglets, dazcled with yourſunne? 


Do you, and nene but you my ſorrawesreade, 
| You beſtconiudgethe wrongs that ſhe hath done, 
Thr ſhe hath denc,the moatiueofmy pain, 


Who whil't I louc,doth kill me with duſdaine, 


Theſe 
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Heſeplaintive verſe,the Poſtesof my defire, 

Tawh haſt for ſuccour to her{low regard, 
Bearenot repatt of any ſlender fare, 

Forging a griefe ro winne a famesrewird, 
Nor are my paſlions lymn'd foroutward hew, 
For that no colours can depaint my forrowess 
DELIA herſelfc,and all the wotld may view 
; | Beſtinmy face,wherecares hauetill'd deep furrowes, 
' [No Bayes] ſecke to decke my mourning brow, 

O clear-eyde Retr of the holy Hill; 

My humbleaccents beare the Oliue bough, 

Of inter-eſſion,but to mouc her will, 
Theſclines 1 vſe,r'vaburthen mine owne heart; 
My louc affe&s no fame,nor ſtcemes of Art, 


T . 


| 


SONNET. V. 


vw Hilft youth and err led my wandring minde, 
Andfet my thoughts in heedleswaies to range; 
All vnawares,a God delle chafte | finde, 
(Diaxua-like)ro worke myſuddaine change. 

For her no ſooner had nune eye bewraid, 

Bur with difdaine toſec me in that place; 
Withfaireſt hand the ſweet ynkindeſt maid, 
Caſt water- cold diſdaine ypon my face, 

Which turn'd myſportinto a Harts diſpaire, 
Which flillis chac'd, whilſt I have any breath, 
By mincovne thoughts; ſcton meby my Faire: 


My 


DELIA. 
My thoughts(likchounds)rurſue wero my death, þþe 


:Thoſe thar1lfoſtred of mine owne accord, 
Are made by hcrto murther thustheir Lord, 


—C——— 
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Aire is my Loue,and cruel] as ſhe'sfaire ; (ny, 
Her browſhadesfrowncs oJthotgh her cics arc ſun» 
. Her ſmilesarelightning,though her pride dilþairez 
And herdiſdainesare gajl,hetfauours hunny, 
A modeſt maid:,deckt witha bluſh ofhonour, 
Whoſcfecte do tread green pzths of youth andloue, 
The wonder 6f all eyes that Jooke ypon her; 
Sacred on earth, deſign'd a Saint at oue, 
Chaſtitic and beautie, whichwere deadly foes, 
Livereconciled triends within het brow: 
And had ſhepittic to conioyne with thoſe, 
Then who h. d he:1dche plaints I vtter now ? 
For had ſbe not beenctaire,and thus ynkinde, 
My muſe had flept,and none had knowne my mind, 


_-_ —_ _—_— 
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SONNET. VII 


T7 Or had ſhenor beene faire and thus vikinde, 
- & Thenhadno fingerpointed at mylighrness 
The world had neuer knowne what | do bnde, | 
And cloudsobſcurc had ſhaded flilker trighrnes, [ 
\ 
1 


Then had no Cenſors eyetheſe lines{uruid, 
Nor groucrbrowes hue iudg'd my muſe fo vaine; 
Noſunne my bluſh and cit or had bewraid, 
Nor yet the world bad heard of ſuch diſdaine, 


£ 


Then 


DELI1A.. 


hen had 1 walJkr with bold ereXed-face, 

o downe=-caſt hoke hid fGignified my miſſes 
But my degr-ded hopes, wit ſuch diſgrace 
Did force me grone our griefes,andrter this, 
or being full;ſhould I nor then have ſpoken, y 
ly ſen..e opprels'd,had faul'd, and hearthad broken, - 


——— —— —_— A 
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Hoa poore hart ſacrific'd yntothe faireſt, 

Haſt ſent the incenſe of thy fighes to heauen ? 
And (till againſt her frownes freſh yowesrepaircſt, 
And made thy paſſions with herbeautie cuen, 

nd you mine eyes,the agentsof my harr, 
Told the dumbe meſſage of my hidden griefes * 
Andoftwith carefull wrnes with filent art, FT 
Did treatthe crucl] Faire to yield reliffe, 
And you my verſe the aduocates of loue, 
Haue followed hard the procelie of ofmy caſe: 
And vrg'd tha: titie ahich doth plainly proue, 
My faith ſhould win, if juſtice might haue place, 
Yer though I ſee,that nought we doe,can moue, 
Tis not dildaine muſt make me ceaſe to loue. 


 —_ 
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SONNET. IX. 


F this be Joue draw a wearie breath, 

Paint on floods, till the ſhorectie to thaires 
With downward hokes,ſti.l readingontheeanh, 
Theſad memorials of my lauez dilpaite, 7 
If thisbe loue to warreagainſ} mv ioule. | f.2 


———— 


| | _ yntrodcn pathes to Waile apart ;z 


 Andmuſttheirglorie tothe world impart. 
 Onceler her know, ſh'hath dene inough to proue me + 
* Andlc: herpittieif ſhe cannot Joue me. þ 


DELI1A. 
Lie downe ro waile;riſe yp'to fighand pricue; 
Thencuer reſting Fonie of careto wres 7 f 


Still to coxplaine my gricfes whilſt none relieue, 
Ifthis by loue,to cloath me with darkethoughts, 


My pleaſures harcor,Muſicke tragicke notes, 
earesin,mine eycs,andforrowat my heart, 

If this be loue;to lie a liuing death, 
"Then doclI louc,and draw this wearic breath, 


EEC — 
SONNET. X. 

Hendol loue,and drawthis wearie breath, 

For her the cruell Faire, within whoſe brow, 

1 writtenfinde the ſentence of my dearth, 

In vnkind letters; wrote ſhe carcs not how. 

Thou powrethatrul'ſt the confines of the night, 
Laughterlouing Goddeſſe, worldly pleaſures Queene, 
Intcnerat that heart that ſets ſolighr, 
The trueſt love that euer yet was rene , 

And caylſc her lJeaucto rriuwph in thiswiſe, 


Vpon the proſtrate ſpoyle ofthart poore hart; 
T hat ſerues a Trophey to her conquering eics, 
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SONNET, XI. 


5res,vowes,and praiers,win the h 2 rdeſt heart, 
 Teargs,voregand praigrs,haue lipentun _ 
[7A ed Sacks b carcy 
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DELETA: 
cares cannot ſoften flint,nor yowes conuart,  _ 
caiers preuaile not with a quaint diſdaine., 
loſe my teares where I haueloſt my loue, 
| vow my faith wherefaithis not regarded; 
| pray in yaine,a mercilesto.moue : | Pa 
Ko rare a faithoughe berter be rewarded, '*: 
et thoughT cannot win her will withteares, 
hough my ſoules Idslſcorneth} my yowes; 
Though all my praters beto fo deafe eares, 
Nofauour though the cruellfaire allowes, 
| Vet will I weepe, yow,pray to cruel] thee: 
lint, froſt, diſdaine,weares,meks,and yeelds we ſee; 
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SONNET. XIL 


Y ſporleſle loue houers with pureſt wings, 
About the temple of rhe proudeſtframe: 
Where blaze thoſc lights faireſt of earthly chings, 
Which cleare our clouded worldwith brighteſt flame, 
ambitious thoughts confinedin her face, 

Aﬀ:R no honovr but what ſhecan gine ; 

My bopes doe reſt in limits of her grace, 

I Tinh no comfort ynlefie ſherehieue. 

or ſhee thar can my hearr umparadize, 

Holds in herfaircſt hand what deareſt is, 

My fettuneswheel's the circle of her cies, 

Whoſe rowlingeracc deigne oncea rurmeof blis, 
!lmy livesſweet confiſtsin heralone, 

much | Jque the moſt ynlouing one, 
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SONNET. X1IL 


nn wht hap Pigmalion had toframe 
And carue his proper griefe ypon a ſtone ; 

- My heauie foriunc is ant, 6 - 89" wo 

I warke on flint, and that'sthe cauſe I mone, 
For hapleſſe loe euen with mine owne defires, 
I figur'd on the table of mincharr, 

The faireſt forme,tharall the world admires, 
Ando did periſh by wy proper art, 


Andftilll i= => to change the Marble breſt E 
Ofherwhoſe ſweeteſt grace I do adore, 1 
Yer cannnt findc her breathe ynro myreſh / 

+. Hardis herharr,and woe 14 me therctore. If 

But hzppic hethatioy'd his ſtone and art, / 

Vahappic 1,to loue aſtonic hart, - 

[—_ rooena——_—s w— — 006%: nan s Le 
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SONNET. XIIIL 
ole ſnary locks,are thoſeſameners(my Deere) 
Wherewith my libertic thou didd'ſtſuiprize; 
Loue was the flame that fired me fo neere, 


The Dart rranſpeaifing,were thoſe Ch.iſtall cigs, 
Strongis the ner,andicruentisthe flame; 

Deepe isthe wound my lighes can wellreports 

Yet docl louc,adorce,and praile the ſame, 

Thatho!ds,that burnesthar wounds mc in this ſorts 
And lift notfecketo breake,coquench,toheale, 
The bond, the flan.e,the wound 'h1:terexboy 
By kpifc,-y quoror/y laiye io deals 


DELTA. 
So much T pleaſeto periſh in; my woes 
creſt long trauailes be aboue my ſtrengrh, | 
od DE LIA loſe,quenchyheale me now atlength, 
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SONNET XV. 


F thar aloyall hearr and faith vnfained, 
If aſweet Janguiſh with a chafte defrg, 
It hunger-ſtaruen thoughts ſo long retained,. 
Fed but with ſmoke,and.cheriſht but with fire; 
difa brow with cares chareQters painted, _ 
Bewraies my love, with broken words halfe ſpoken. 
To herthar firsin my. thoughts Temple ſainted, 
And layes toview my. Vulur- yrs heartopene 
If I haue done due homage to her eyes, 
And had my Gghes ftill-rendingon her name ; 
If on her loue mylife andhonourlyes, 
wh ſhe (th'ynkindeſt maide)ſtiliſcarnestheſame; ql 
- L oY 
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et this ſufhze, that all the world may ſee 
The faultis hers, though mineghe hurt.muſt be. 
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SONNET XVL 


Appie in {leepe, waking content1o languiſh, _ 

; 4Imbiacing clouds by night, in day tive mourye 

My ioyes but ſhadovwes;rouch of truth my anguiſh 

Griefes cuer ſpringing, comforts ncuer borne, 

d ſtill expeing when ſhe will relent, 

Growne hoarce with crying mercy, mercy giue, 

So many yowes,an4 prayers hauing ſpent, | 

Thar weary of my life, 1loath ro hue, "2d 
Þ- And 


DELIA. 


| And yetthe Hydraof my caxesrenucs | 4 

; Still newborneſorowegof her frelbydiſdaine:,  :: 
And ſti) myhopetbe Somuner windes purfu es cl 

' Findingno end nar periodot my paine. 

| Thisis myftaten y griefes didtouchſo neerely, 

| Andthus Illucebecaulcl loue her deerely, 


SONNET XVIL 

l V Hy Chould I ſing inverſe,vvhy ſhould I frame 

'i# 1Theſeſad negleRed naces for her deare (ake ? 

Why ſhould Toffer yp unto her name, . 

Thelvergceſtſacrth.emy youth can makes. 

Why ſhould I firiue to makeher lr for ever, 

; Th:tneyerdeignes to giuenc toy to hue? | 

[| Why ſhould w':flited Muſeſo much endeuour, 

{ Such hunonryntocruchy to gue 5 | 

' Tfher defeas hauc purchaſt hbec this fame, 

{' Whatſhould hervertues:doegher ſmiles, her love? 
Ifchishcr worſt, how ſhou'd her beſt inflame 
What p:flions wou)d her milder fauours moue 8 

F:uours (I thinke) would ſenſe quue cuercome, 

And that makes happy Louctrs eter dombe, 


| SONNET XVI111I. 
| | \ Soatrner fiſt bokethat led metorbis error, 


To this thoughts-maze, to wy confuſion tending? 
Sull haue T lu'din griefe,in hope,intcrior, 
& Ther Ic of my ſorrowezneuer endings 
[| Yorcermot lecuc lier loue that holds me hateful, 
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DELDIA. 


[Her eyes ex:&ityhough bethearrdiſdaimes me pp; * 
"JSce what reward tag thar ſerues the vngrar efull, 


So true and loyall louc nofauour gaines me, 

till muR 1 whee myyong deficesabared, - 

Vpon:Þ e flinrof{uch a heartrebelling;' 

And1l inyaine; herprideisſ&innarcdy}: + 
She yeelds no phee ar all forpictics dwelling, 

D ft haueTrold her tharmyſoiule did fone her, 


- 


' Jand that with reares) yet allthis will not mouc her, . 
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SONNET XIX. 

Eftore thy r:efſes tothe golden Ore, 
[@ Evore Clibevesh ohne LN of hue; 4 
Bequeath the heaucns the ſtarres that I adore, 
And to th'Orjent doc thy Pearles remoue, 
Yee!d thy handsprideynto #h'luory whute, 
T 4ravzan odors giuerhybreathingſweer; 
Reſtore thy bluſh vets Aurpra bright, + 
To Thetir'giuc the honourof thy teete, 
Let Venus haue thy graces; her relign'd,, 
And thy ſweeryoice giue back-vnto the Spheares>  , 
Bur yerreſtorethyhterceandcmellmind, 
To Hyrcan Tygres, and toruthlefie Beares. 
Yeeld ro the Marble. thy hard heart againe 
So pos 906 On plague, and Ito painc. 4 
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"SONNET XX. 


V Ve it is to breathand live withourlifes | 
F TY flow io.be pale with anguiſhred withfeare, 
FD P 2 T haye 
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DELIA.. 


Thaue peaceabroad,and nought within but Qrifer' 

'  Wiſhto be preſent,and-yetſhun r'appeare: 

How to be boldfar off, and baſhfull neare : 
How to thinke much,and haue no words to ſpeake: 
T ocraue redtefle,yet hold affligion deare: 
TohaucatfeRion ftrong,'a bodice weake ; 

Neuer to inde, ond-cuermore toſceke: 
Andſeckethat which dare not hope to finde: 
T affe& this life, and yet this life diflceke 2 

' Gratefull ranother, to-my ſelfe ynkinde. 

This cruel! knowledgeof theſe controries, 

DE LI1A my heart hath learnd our of thoſe eyes. 
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SONNET XXL. 


] F beauty thus be clouded with a frowne, 
That pittie ſhines.no comfort to my bl, 
And vpoursof di{daine ſo oucrgrowne 
That my liucs light wholly in-darkned is. 
Why ſhould I moze moleft the world with cryes? 
Thc ayre with lighes, the earth below with teares 3 
Sith I ue harctull to thoſe mthk:fle eyes, 
Vexing with yntus'd moancher daintic cares. 
Tf 1 hiuc loud her dearer thenmy breath, 
My breath thar calls the heauens to witnes it 2. 
And ſtill muſt bold her deare rill after death,; : 
Ard that all this oouesnot her thoughts a whit, 
Yerſureſhe cannot bur muſt thimke a part,” - 
She doth me wrong, to grieve lo tmea heart, 


DELIA. 
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SONNET XXII. 


ar Tyme theanchor-hold of my defire, 
My laſtreſorrwhereto my hopes appealc, 
Cauſe once the date of her diſdaine expire, 
Make her the ſentence of her weath repeale, 
Rob her faire Brow, breake inon Beauty, ſteale 
Powre fromtheſe eyes, which pittic cannot ſpares 
Deale with thoſe dainty cheekesas ſhe doth deale 
With this poore heart conſumed with diſpaire, 
This heart mzde now the proſpeCtiue of care, 
By loutngher, the cruelſt Fayre thar lies 
Thecruelſt Fayre that ſees 1 pine for her, 
And neuer mercy to iy merit giues, 
Ler her not ſtill eriumph ouerthe prize 
Of mineafteCtions rtakenby her eyes, 
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SONNET XXIIL - 


Yme cruel] tume, come and u>due that Brow | 
Which conquers all bur thee, andthee too flayes 
As if ſhe were exempt from Syerh or Bow, 
From loue or yeares yniubie to decayes, 
Or art thou grovwnein league with thoſe fayre eyes 
© Thar they may helpe thee to conſume cur dayes þ 
Ordeftthou ſpare herfor her cruckies, 
Being mercilefle like thee that no man weies? 
And yer thou ſceſt thy powre the diſubeyes, 
F Cares nut for thee, bur lers thee w:ſte ju yaine, 
| Andptudigall of houres and yeares betrayes. 
P 3 Berutie 
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DELTA. 


Beauty and youth t'opinion and diſdaine. 
Yerſpareher Time, lether exempted be,-. 
She may become more kinde to thee or we. 
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SONNET XXIV. 


eſe Iyrrowing lighes,the ſmoake of mine annoy 
Theſe teares which heareof ſacred flame diſh 

And thoſe ductributesthat my fuuth doth pay 

_ Vatothe tyrant whoſe ynkindaeſſe kils, 

I ſacrifice my youth,znd blooming yeares 
Arther proud feerc,and ſhe reſpeRs notir x 
My flower vitimely's withred with wy tearcs, .: 
And Winter woes, for ſpring of youth ynkit. 

She thinkes a looke may recompence my care, 
Andſo with lookes, prolongs my long lookt caſe, 
As thortthar bliſſe, (o is that comfort rare, 

Yet muſt thar blifle my hungry thoughts appeaſe, 

"Thus ſhe xcturacs my hopes 1ofruitleile ever, 

Oncelether louc indecd, or c)ſelooke neuer, 
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SONNET XXV. 


= Alſc hope prolongs my cuer certaine griefe, 
: Trairour to me,and faithfull to my loue: 
. Athouſandtimes it promis'd mercehiefe, 
Yetneuer any true ettect I proue, 
Ofrwhen I finde in herno truth at all, 
I b:niſh her, and blame her tzecherie; 
Yet ſoone againe I myſt herback recall, , 
Avong that dies without hes company. - 


m_ 4 


bi 


| . Aigne in my thoughts faire hand, ſweet eye,rare 


 Forwhulſ they ſtrive which ſhall be Lord of all, 


ELIA. 


Thus }ften $1 chafe my hopefrom me, at. 
Stra1ght-way the haſts her vynxo DE L1 AS eyes, 
Fed withſomeplcaling lnoke the:e ſhall the be, 
Andfoſent back. and thus my fortune lyes. | 

Lookes feed my Hope, Hope foſters me 1n yaine, , 

Hopes are viſure, whea certaine is my painc, 


, 
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SONNET XXVI. 
]. Ooke in my gricfes,and blame me nut to mourns 
4 From cþretocare that ſeades ailif&ſo bad; 
T h'Orphan of Fortune, borne to be her ſcorne, 
Whoſe clouded brow doth make my dayes foſad, 
I ong aretheir nights whoſe cares doe ncuer ſlcepe, 
} othſume their dayes, whom no ſun cuer ioyd, 
Th'unpreſlion of her eyes doe pearce ſo doepe, 
That thus Jive both day and night annoyd, 
Bur lince theſweereſt roote yee!ds fruitſo lowre, 
Her prailefrom my complaint I may not part 3 
I love th'cfte&t the cauſe bing of this powre, 
Ie praile her face, and blam cher flinre hearr, 


Whilſt wee both make the world admireat ys, 
Her for dildaine,znd metor louing thus, 
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Polleſle me whole,my heart triumvirate: (y:e 
Yer heauy heart to make ſoſad a choiſe, 
Of ſuch asſpoilethy pooteaftlited tare, 
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DELIA. 


All 9 ny lifebythem is troden downe; * 
They allereR their Trophies on my fall, 
And yeeldme noughe thar giues them their renowng 
VWhen back 1 looke, 1 figh my freedome paſt, 
, And waile the flare wherein I'preſent ſtand ; 
And ſee my fortune euer like tolaſt, 
Finding me rain'd with ſuch a heauy hand. 
What can1 doe butyeecld ? and yceld I doo, 
Andſcrucallchree,and yet they ſpoyle me too, 
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SONNET XXVIII1. 


Alluding to the Sparrow purſued by a Hawke, that '| 
w into the boſome of Zenocrares, 


VV Hit Ly thy eyespurſu'd,m poore hare flew 
Into the ſacred Refuge ofthy breſt : 


Thy rigourin that San&tuanic flew 
Thar Nach my ſuccring mercy ſhould haue bleſt, 
No priuiledge of faith could ir proteR, | 
Faith being with blood, & fue yeares witnes {ign'd 
Wherein no ſhew gaue cauſe of Icaſtſuſpe&, 
For well thou ſaw'ſt my loue and how I pin'd. 
Yet no mild comfore would thy brow reuecale, 
No lightning lookes which falling hopes ere&, 
What boates tO lawes of Succourto __ P 
. Ladyesand Tyrants, neuer lawesreſpeR. 
ThentberelI die from whence my life ſhould come, 
And by that hand whom ſych deeds] become. 


Scull 
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SONNET. XXIX. 


ke m thetrace of one perplexed thought, 
My ceaſles cates continually run on: 
Sccking tn vaine what I haue ever ſought, 
One in my laue,and her hard hart ſtillone, *' 
—« {1 who did nchcr toy in other Sun, 

And haue no ſtirs but thoſe, thar muſt fulfl 
The worke of rigor,farally begun - 

Vpon this hart,vhom crueſtic will kill, 
Inturious DE LI1A yerl loue thee tull, 

And will whilſt I ſhall draw this breath of ming, 
Hetcll the worla that 1 deſeru'd bur ll, 

And blame my ſelfe r'excuſe that hart of thine 
See then who fnnes the greater of vs twaine, 
I in my louc, or thou in thy diſdaine, 
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TONNET. XXX. 


Frdo I manucll, whether DELIAS cies 
Are cjcs,or cls wo radiant ſtarres that ſhines 
For how could Nature euerthus deuiſe, 
Of carth on earthaſubſtance ſo dwine. 
Starresſurethey ate,vhoſe motionsrule defires, 
And calwe and tempeſt follow their aſpe&s, 
Theirſivectappea:ing ftill ſuchpowet inſpires, 
That makes the —_ admire{o ſtrange effes, 
1 | Yet whether fixrorwandring ſtarresare they, 
Whoſe influence rulc the Orbe of my poore hire # 
| Fixtſure rheyare,bur wandring mage me ſtray, 


Em  ___ 


DELTA. 


In endles errors, whencel c::nnot part. 
Starresthen, not etes,mmue you with mitderyiew, 
* YourſwceraſpeR on him that honours you, 
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SONNET. XX XI. 


He Stcxre of my miſhap impos'd thispaine 
Toſpendthe Apzill of my yearesin griefe; 
Finding myferrunec euerin the waine . *. 
With ſtill freſh cares;ſupphde with norcliefe, 
Yer thce [! ]:me nor,though for theetis done, ; | 
But theſe weoke wings preſuming to aſpire, -: 
Which now are melted by thine eics brightſune 
That m:kes mefall from.off my hie dcfire, 
And in my fallI crie forhelpe with ſpeed, 
No pittyingeie lookes hacke ypon my fearcs: 
No luccour finde Laow wherrmolſt need, i: 
My heats muſt drowne in th'Ocegn of ray teares, 
Which fiititmuſt beare the title of my-wrong, 
Caus'd by thoſe cruell beamesthat were ſo ſtrong, 


— - —_—————— 


——— ————_— ww — w_—_—_ 


SONNET. XXXIL 


Nd yetI cavnotreprehend the flight, 
Or blameth'ar'cwpt preſuming lv to lore, 
The wounung yenter to! a high deught, 
Did make thc honour of the t..1] che more, 
Fer who gets wezlth that puts not frum the ſhare? 
Danger hath honour, great defigues their fame, 
| Glorte doth follow,courage goes beir re, 
| And thopygh th'cuent oft anſwers not theſame, 
| Sufbze 
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DELIA. 


Suffize that high attempts hwwe neuer ſhame. 
'The meane obſeruer{whom baſeſaferic keepes) 
Lmesvithout honou,rdics withoue a' name, 
4nd inerernaildar kenescuerfleeps, 

And therefore DE Lt &, tisto'menoblot, 

To haue attempted. though atraind thee nor, 
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SONNET. XXXIII. 


R? iſing my hopes on hillsof high defire, 
| Think-ngtoſcalethc h:auen of her bart, 

My flender mean. spreſum'd too high -part; 
Her thunder of diſdainefotſt wero retire, 
Andthrew me downeto paincinallthisfite, 

Where loel languiſh in ſa/beavieſmart, 
Bec:uſcyh'atiempr wasfatreabouc:my are? i 5.11. 
Her pride brbok's gat pPareſoules ſhould ſoalpire. 
Yet proteſtmay high Sang will | 
Was notto dijpoftefſe herdf herright.; 

Her ſoueraigntieſhould haye remained Nil, 

I on«ly ſoight the blifle to haue her light, 

1, 
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-Her fight comented.thus toſce me (ſp 
Fram'd my defies fitfat her eyes 0 kill, 


SONNET. XXX1IV. 


WWE doefſt thou DE LIA credit o thy glafſe, 
Gazing thy Jeaurie deign'drhee by the skies: 
And doeſt not rath:r Jooke on him(ala K 
Whole ſtare beſt ſheweg che torce of murdering cies? 
The broken tops of latte trees declare Thi 


LAM 


DELTA. 


The furie ofa mercie(wanting ſtorme : 
Andof what forcethy wounding gracesare, 
Vpon my ſelfechou beſt maiſt inde the form» 

| Thenlcauethy glaſſe,and gazethyſeclteon mee, 
|| That Mircorſhewos what power isinthy face: 
To view your forme too much,may dangerbee, 
| Narcgſſus chang'd t'a flower in ſuch a caſe, 
| And you are chang'd, but not ra Hiacint 
| I feare your eychath rurnd your hart to flint, 

| | :; | 
| 
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I Once mayſ ce when yeersfhal wreck my wiong, 
|| £ When golden haues ſhall change to filuer wir 3 
| And thoſe bright raics that kindle allthis fie, 


|| Shal fadle in force, rheir working not fo; ſtrong. 
' Then beaitie(now the burthenof my ſong): >... 


| Muſt yeeld yp all to ryrant Times delve; - 

| Then fade thoſe flowers that deckt her pride ſo long 
Wheat ſhe grieue to gaze herin ber glaſle, 

| Whiihrtheu pi ſenicheprincce-whicheeed hew, 

|| Goe you wy veri& got icltherwhartfhewas, ; 

For what ſhe was,ſhe beſt ſhall findin you, 
Yourfieriche: relersnot her glory piſle, 
ut{Phznix-like)(hall make her Jiucanew- 
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Ooke DELTA howwelteem the halfe blowne 
The image of chy bluſh & Sommec1s honor; rare 


| *5;8 
| Whole glorious blaze the world doth foadmire, | - 


DELI A. 


Whilſt yct her render bud doth yndiſcloſe 
That full of beautie, time beſtowes vpo® her. 

No ſooner ſpreads her glory inthe aite, | 
Bur ſtraight her wideblowne pomp.comes to.decline: 
She then 1s ſcornd thar late a Lorn'd che Faire; 

So fade the Roſesof thoſe cheeks of thine. 

No Aprill can reviue thy withered flowers, 

Whoſe ſpringing grace adorns thy glory now: 
$ wift ſpecdy ryme,feathred withflying houres, 
Difſoluesthe beauty of the faireſt brow, 
- Then do not thou ſuch treaſure waſte in yaine, - 
Bur louc now whilſt thou maiſt be Jou'dageine, 
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S ONNET. XXXVII 


Ve houe whilſt chat thou. maiſt MR ; 
4 Now whilſt zhy may hath fild rby, lap. wh: flowers; / 
- | Nowwhilſt thy beautie bearcs withour a ſtaine; 
Now vſe the Sommer ſmiles,ere Winter lowers, 
And whilt thou ſpreadſt ynto the rifing ſunne , 
The faireſt flowre that euer ſaw the light, 
Now loy thy time before thy ſweet be done, 
And(DELIA)thiake thy morning muſt haue night, . 
And that thy brightnesſetsatleng:hto Weſt, ©.  * 
When thou wile cloſe yp that which nowthou ſhow'ſt, 
And thinke the ſame becomes thy fading beſt, 
Which then ſhal moſl inuaile and ſhadow moſt, 
Men do not wey the ſtalke for thar i t was, 
When once they finde her flowre her glory pas, 


Whea 
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' SONNET; XXXVIIL - ©! 
[9am niches | 


| V we en men ſhallfind thy flowerthy glory paſie, 

| And thou with careful] brow-fitring :lone: 

| Receiued hiſt this meſſage from thy glafſe” 

| Thar c&lsthe ruth, and {aics thar all is gone; 

F.eſh thalt thou ſee in me the woundsthou madeſt, 
Though ſpentthy fl:ame,inmethe heat remaining, - 

| Tth:t have fou'd thee thus before thoufadeſts: - © 2''v 

| Myfaich ſhall waxe,vhen thou art in thy Waining, 

'T heworld ſhall £nde this myraclcin mee, 

|| Thatfire can bn:newhenallihe matter's ſpent? 

ll Then whar my faith hath bechethy ſelfe ſhaltſce, 

|| And thatthou waſt ynkinde,:hou maiſt repent, 

| Thoumaghrepent chat'thou haſt fcoind myreaceys, \ «._ 

\ When wuterſnowesypon thyſablehartesi: 1c vo) s > 

l $201. +: If.) HOG VATIIEN WO 


= 
M—_ hos, e—_ . 
F 


: 
A— a "a — W—_— T / Z 
h ———— —_ 
| . — 4 F £4 


SONNET. XXXIX. Þ 


1 - 


AZ. A 


I 


ER E_—T2 


l Hen wiriterſnowes vpon\hyfablehaires, 
And froſt of agehuhnipt thy bezucies nee” e,' '/ 

When darke ſhallfetme thy: d y that never cleevcs, 
And all hes withred.that was held ſo deere, 

Then takethis picture which | heere preſentahee,. -/ 
Limned witha Penkill not all ynworthy ; - 

| Hereſegthe gitts that God andnature lent thee. 

| Here read thy iclife,and what ſuffered for thee. 

This may remaine thy laſing monument, 

Whichhappily poſteritie may cherriſh, 

Theſe coulours with thy tading are not ſpent, T1 


iſe 


| 


ru 
BD C— 


DELIA. 


Theſe mayremaine whenthou &l ſhall periſh, 
If they remaine,then thou ſhaltliue thereby, 
They will remainc,ind 9 thou canſt ns; dic, 
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SONNET. XL. 


TR canft nor die whilſt any zea!e abound 

Infecling hearts that can conceiuc theſe lines ; 
Though thou a Lai7« haſt no Petract found, 

In baſcattire yet cleerely Bezuric ſhincs./ i 

AndT(though borne within a colder clime, ) ' 4 
Do feelemine inward heat as great(i knowit,) 

He never had more fatth,althouph more xime, 
I louc as well,though he could/berter ſhow ir, 

But 1 may addeonefeather tg thy fame, 55 
Tohelpe her flight throughourthefaireſt Le, - «1 
Andif my pen could more/enlargethynanc,:. 2 = | 
Then ſhouldfithouliueinan mmorrall ſites -: 1: ©, + 

For though that Lara betrerlunned bee, IT 

Suffice, thou ſhaltbe lou'dis well as ſhee, ' 


1 \ 


SONNET. XLI. 
BE not diſpleas'd that theſe my papers ſhould 


3ewray vato the world how faire thou art : 

O: that my wits haue ſhewed the beſt they could. 

( The chaſteſt flame char ever warmed hart) {1 ", /* 
1 hinke nor: (lweer DE L [ A)this ſhall>ethy ſhame / 
My Mulc ſhould lound thy praift:with mournfull | ,, 
How many liue,t1c gloty of whoſe name  (warbley 
Shall reſt ia 1ſc,whea thine is grau'din ——— 


DELIA. 
Thou maiſt in after ges live cſteem'd, 
| Vnburiedin theſe lines reſeru'd in purcnes; 
| Theſe ſhall intombethoſe cies,that haue redeem'd 
|| Mcfrom the vulgar, thee from of allabſcurenes. 
| Although my carefuilacccnts neuer moou'd thee, 
| Yer count it no diſgrace that Ihauclou'd thee, 


—— 


SONNET. XLII, 


f 

| ELIA, theſe eyes.thatſo admurth thine, 

| 47 Haueſcen thoſe walls which proud ambition rear' | 

| To check the world, how they untomb'd hauelien 
Within themſclues,and on them ploughs haue ear'd, 

| Yet neucrfound that barbarous hand attaind | 

| Theſpoile of fawe deſeru'd by vertuous men: 

|| Whole glorious 2RionsJuckily had gain'd 

' Theternallannalsofa happic _ 6 3'* 

| Andthereforc gricue norit thy beauties die, 

|| . Though time do ſpoile thee of the faueſt yalle 

| That cuer yer coucred mortalitie, 

|| And muſtinſtarre thee Needlec,and the Rails, 

Thar Grace which doth morc then in woman thee, 

4 Lives un my lines; and mutt eternall be, 


j 
| 


SONNET. XLIII. 


| N AORtfaireand louely Maide,looke from the hore, - 
| Seethy Leander ſtriving in theſe waues : 

| Pooreſoule quite ſpent, whole force can do no more, 
Now ſend forth hope, for now calme pittieſaucs, 


| And watt him to thee with thoſe loucly eyes, 
A hap- 


: 
: 
: 
; 
: 
, 
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DELIA. 


A happie conuoy toa holy Land : | 

Now fhew thy power and where thy yertuelies,. 

To ſaue thine owne,ſtretch out thefaircſt hand, *» 
Stretch out the faireſt hand,a pledgeofpeace; _ 

That hand that darts ſo right and neyer miſles ? 

] ſhall forger old wrongs,my griefes ſhall ceaſe ; 

And that which gaue me wounds, Ile giue it kifles, 
Oncelerthe Ocean of my care finde ſhore, | 
That thou be pleas'd,and I may ſigh no more, 


—— ee | _— 
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SONNET. XLIIIL 


RE in my face a volume of diſpaires, 

The wailing Iliads of my tragicke woe? 
Drawne with my blood,,and painted with my cares, 
Wrought by her hand that I haue honour'd ſo, 

Who whul't I burne, ſhe fings at iy ſoules wracke, 
Lookingaloft fromeurret of her pride : 

There my ſovlestyrantioyesher,in the ſacke 
Ofher owne ſcate,whereot I made her guide, 

T here dotheſeſmoakestharf:om affli& on riſe, 

Serue asan incenſe to acrue]IlDame : 
A ſacrifice thrice-gratefull to her cies, 
Becauſe theirpowerſerueto exa& the ſame, 
T hus ruines ſhe /toſatisfe her will,) 
The tewple whereher name was konour'd ſtill, 
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SONNET. XLYV. 


1Y DELIA hath the waters of mine cics, 
The reagic handmaids on her grace r/attend? 
= That 


es. 
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DEL1A. 


That never f:11to ebbe,} ut cuerdiies, 
Forto'their flow the neuer grants an end. 
Th'Ocean ncucr did attend more gulic 
Vpon his ſoueraigns coulſc,the nights pale Queene, 
Nor paid the impoſt of his waucs more truly, 
1hcnmine ynto her creeltic hath beene. | 
Yet noughttherocke of that hard hart can moue, , 
Where beattheſe xcarcs which zeale,& furie drives? 
And yctIrather languiſh forher loue, 
Theal wouldi ythef:reſtthethathues, ' 
Andi I findeſuchpleaſure cocomplaine, . _ 
What ſhould 1 doe then it I ſhould obtaine ? 


.SONNET. XLVI. 
H vn: ſhall I in mine affliction mourne ? -- 


L 1A burden tomy ſelre, diſtreſt in minde : 
When fhall my interdited hopesreturne, 
From out diſpattc,mherein they liue conkin'd > 
When ſhall hcrtroubled brow charg'd with diſdaine 
Reuezlecthetreaſurewhich her ſmiles impart 2 
When ſhall my faith the h:ppines attaine, 
To breake the Ife that hath congeal'd her hare ? 
Vanto her ſelfc, herſelfe my loue doth ſummon, 
{if loue in herhath any power ro moue,) 
And let hexttll me as ſhe is a woman, 
Whether my faith hath not deſeru'd herloue? 
| Tknow her heart cannot but judge with me, 
Although her eyes my aducrſariesbe, 


Beautis 


-Lighcenforthſmilesto clexrethe cl wded aire, 


'DELIA. 


Hun——_— — —_ _ " mn — — ___—__ - 
SONNET. XLVII. 
Eautie ({weer Loue)islike the morning dew, 
WhbE (h&rt fefreſh wen the tcxdts greens? 
Cheeresfor a time burtill rhe Sun doth ſhew, 
Andt-aight tis goneasith2d neucrbeeng;, / > 
Soone doth itfade that.mzakes the fareſtHorith, * \ 
Short is the glorie of the bluſkang Ro(es ,,- 
The hew whuchthou ſo carefully doſt nouriſh, 
. Yetwhich atlengrhchou muſt be forc'd to loſe, 
When thou ſur. harg'd with burthen of thy yevreg, 
Shalt bend thy wnpkles howeward to the earth, 
And thatinBeautics leaſe expur'd,appeares_ 
The date of Age,the Kalends vtour death, 
Butah no more,this muſt not be fote+rold,, 
For women gricue to thinke they muit beald. 


'SONNET. XLVIIL. 


Muſt not grieue my Loue,whoſe cies would reed 
Lines of eliahr wharcns her youth might ſmile; 
Fowets h:uc a time before they come toſeed, 
And theis yong,and now muſt ſport the while, 
Andſpor'({wect Maid) in ſeaſon of theſeyeares, 
And leatne to gather flowers before they wither 2 
Ad where the ſweeteſt bloſſome fit appeares, 
Let Joue and youth condut thy pleatures thither, 


Andealme the tempeſt which my fighes do raifi 
Pitticand piles do bet becomethe faire, 3: oy 
134! 8 Pirtiz 


DELIA. 


Pittie and ſmiles muſt onely yeeld thee praiſe, 
Make me toſay when all wy griefesare-yone, 
Happie the heart thar ſigh'd for ſuch a one, 


PIES —_ —_— _——_—— —_ *s 
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-.. SONNET. XLVIIIL 


A Nene (poore forfakenwilt thou goe, 
To goe from ſorrow,and thine own diftreſle ? 
When euery placepreſents like face of woe, 
And noremoue can mike thy ſorrowes lefſe ? 
| Yer goe(forſaken) leaue theſe woods,theſeplaines, 
Lezue her and all, and all for her that leaues 
. Theeand thy loue forlorne,and both diſdaines? 
And of both, wrongfull deemes,and ill conceiuey, 
Seckecout ſomeplace,andſee if any place 
Can giuethe leaſt releaſe ynto thy griefe 3 
Conuey theefrom thethought of thy diſgrace, 
Steale from thy ſelfe,and be thy cares owne thiefe, 
Bur yet what comfort ſh-1] lhereby gaine ? 
Bearing the wound,l needs muſt feelethepaine, 


[ee One ee He — — — {_— __ 


SONNET. L. 


þ with rh'atrraQtiue vere of hereyes, 
My touchrheart turnes itto chat happie coſt: 
My ioyfull North. whereall my fortune hes, 
The leucllof my hopes deſired moſt, 
There where myD E LI A, fairerthen the Sunne, 
Decktwith ber youth whereon the world doth ſmile, 
inthat honour which her ejes haue wonne, 


Th'erernall wonder of our happie lie, 471 
EM es Flowiſh 
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> 


h 


DELTA. 

Elouriſh faire A L B TON, glory of the North, - 
Neptuncs beſt darling,held berweene his armes: 
Dwided from the world as betrter worth, - 
Kept for him(elſe,defended from all harmes. 

Still let diſfarmed peace decke herand thee 1 

And Muſe-foe Mars,abroad farrefoftred bg, 


CF 54 
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SONNET. LI, 


C Are-charmer Sleep, ſonncof theſable night, 
Brother ro death,in filene darknes borne 
Relieue my languiſh,and reſtore the light, 
Wirth cake forgetting of my cares returne, * * 
Andletthe day be rime enough to mourne 

The ſhipwrack of my ill aduentred youth. , 

Let waking cycsſuthſe ro waile their ſcorne, 
Without the torment of che nights vntruth, 
Ceaſe dreames,th'Imapes of d y defires, 

To modell forth the paſſionsof the morrovw:? 
Ncuer letriſing Sunne approoue you liers, 

To adde more griefe t9aggraunce my ſorrow, 
S:1ll ler me fleep,imbracing clouds inrvaine, 
Ana acuer wake tO feele the daics diſd-ine, 


— 


— 
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SONNET. LI. 


- 


| B= others fing of Knights and .Palladines,z 


Inaged accemg,andyntimely words : 
Paine ſhadowes in imaginarie lin 


Which well the reach pt their high witsrecords: © | 
But ] mult bag of thec;and thoſe faire ties, wc _ 
. Autemtique 


DELFA. 


Aurcarique. ſkalliny ved in vine toicortieytt;! (LY 
When yay cdbvvnibarne ſhallfay, Lo where rhe lies, 
Whoſe beauty;madchimſpeake tharelſe was 'dombe, 
Thele arethe-Arkes;the Trophies Vereft, rl 01 \ 
; Thar fortific-thyiname againſtoldages- ant els 
And theſe thy fasred vertues dat. 1:42 | y 
Jl 
F 
It 


arg the qarke and times O_ rage, 


Thoughth'errorof my. you; — TF2 O 
Suffiſe,they ſhew L lu dand dlow'ds d ihe eee,” 
: 1 


4} ATR — 
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At to the Roinagethar —_ frec his Land, > as 
His error was his honoux ahd i enowne : 

And morerhe fameof hismiſtakinghand, 

Then if ur had theryrant ouer-throwne, 

SoDE LI A,hath mine erwor, made me knownes' | 
And wy deceiu'd anemptzdeſeru'd eEImG, 2129") 
Then if I had the viRoric mine owne * IV 
And thy hard hart had yecelded yp the ſame, 

Andſolikewiſc.renowmed 15 thy blame, 

Thy crucltie,thy. gletic 3 30 ſtrange ca a 

' That errors ſhould be gracdthat merit ſhame, 

' And (inneof frownes bring honor to the face, 
Yet happieD.E L LA that thwuwaſtvakind, -— --- 
Though hoppicr _ if thou wouldſt change thy mind, 


, - 
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SONNET.LIV 
Ike avthe] ure delig hesor chilies, ors 
a tharphicsanghs Jame+.-.: map 


DELIA. 


' Sv ſounds my Muſe,according as ſhe ſtrikes 

On my hart-ftrings,tigh cun'd ynr> herfame, 

ler touch doth cauſe rhe warble of the ſound, 

Which here I yeeld las (> wie: 

- | A wailing deſcant on the ſweereſt ground, 

Whole due reports-giuethonor1o herieyead qe. | 
ſe harſh wy tile; yarunablemy Maſe; ::-.:1 4 7 WW 
- | Hoarce ſoundsthe voice tz: pratieth nother name 3 
If any pleaſiag relith here Ivicy > 2 21 aller tot 
Theniudge the world her deantie giues the fame; 

or. no ground els could make:heMulickefughy: 1. /? 
0: © her hand could giueſo truca touth, 15472 
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SONNET. LV. 

Oneorher fame mine ambitious Muſe, ; 

; \fteRed cuer burr'eternize thee? 

JAll other honvurs doe my hopesrefuſe, 

Which meaner priz'd and momentary bes 


or God forbid I ſhould my peyers blor, 
With mercenariclines,wuhſcrutte pen ; 


; Valuppic, 


F 
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'  Mychaſtdefirewhich from darkeſorrow ſhines, 


' 'Theſettibutarypafſions, beauyes due, 


DELIA. 


AM. 
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SONNET. LVL. 


Nhappie pen,and ilkacceptedlines. 
VAR nn in vaine my chaſt defire: 


F4 
_ 


Inkindled by her cyesceleſtiall fire. 
Celeſtial fire, and ynreſpeRing powres 
Which pittic not their wounds made by their might, 
Shew'd in theſelines,the warke of caretullhoures, 
The ſacrifice here oftred to her fight. 
Bur ſince ſhe weighs them nor,thus reſts for me, 
Hemone my ſelfe,and hide the wrongl haue: 
And ſo content me that her frownesfhould be 
Tom'infant ſtile the cradle, and the graue, 
What thou 'gh my Muſeno honor get thereby, 
Each bird ſings tw berſelfe,and fo will I. 


A— A A i. 
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SONNET. LVIE 


T O here the impoſt of a faith entire 

Whick loue doth pay,and her diſdaine extorts: 
Behold the meſlage of a chaſt deſire, 

W hi h tells the world how much my griefe imports, 


Iſcnd thoſe eyes the cabinets of loue? 

Thor Cruelic herſelte mi icueto view- 

Th afflition hervnkinde diſdaine doth moue, 
And how hue caſt downe from off all myrth,, 

Penifive*lone,onely but with Diſpaire; 

My igyesabortiuc, perth in theirbutb,, 


La: 


DELIA. 


My priefes long liu'd, and care ſucceeding cars 
his is my ſtare, and D EL IA S heart isſuch, 
I ſay no more, I feare I ſaid roo much, | 


My fieldo 


Myliues flouriſh 1s decaye 


that dependedon her aq” 


AN ODE. 


NY each creatureioyesthe other, 
| paſſing happy dayes and howers, 
One bird reports ynto anoth 

inthe fall of filuer ſhowers, 
Whilſt the earth (our common mother) 
' hathherboſome deckt with flowers. 


Whilſt the greateſtrorch ofheaven, 
with bright rayeswarmes F LORAS lap, 
Making nights and dayes both cuen, 
cheaiing planes with freſher ſap? 
TRowers quite bereuen, 
wants refreſh of better hap. 


E CCHO, daughterof the Ayre, 
(babling gueſt of Rocksand hils,) 

Knowes the name of my fierce Faire, 
and ſounds rhe accents of my ils, 

Each thing pirrics my diſpaire, 
whulſt that ſhe her louer kils, 


Whil8 that ſhe O cruell Maide) 
dorh me and my loue c_ 
I 


er, 


] 


DELTA. 


Bnt her will muſt be obcyed, 
And well hee ends forloue who dies, | 


A PASTORALL. 


() Happy golden Age, 
/ Not for that Riversroanne 
With ſtreamesof my.ke,-nd honny dropr from ures, 
Not that the earth did g:ge 
| Vnto the husb:nd- mon | fl 
' Hervoluntaryfruiis. freewithour fees 2. 
Not for nu cold did freeze, 
Nor {ny «loud beguile, 
Thiecim:]! flowring Spring 
Whercin l.u'd every thing, 
And whe:cgnit hcauens perpetually did ſmile , 
Not for no ſhip hag brovght 
From forr:ine ſhores, or warres or wares ill ſought, 
But cnely for that name, 5 
Thztidlen:me of winde : 
That 1doll of de-cir,that empticſound 
Cal'd HONOR, which became 
Thetyran of th*'minde ; 1 
; And fotorments our Nature without ground, 
Was not yet vaincly found : 
Nor yetlad grictes imparts 
 Amidſtthe ſwcer delights 
Of ioyfull amoious wigh:s. 
Nor were his hard lawes knowne to free-borne | arts 
Bur golden lawes hike theſe 
Which Nature wrate. That's lawful which doth pleaſe 
Thenamong(t flowresand ſprings ; 
| | Making 


— — — —ﬀJ 
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DELIA. 


Making del ghifull port, SS 
Sate Louers withour conflit, without flame, 
And Nimphs and ſhepheards fings 


Mixing in wantonfort 
' Whiſp'ringswith S:ngs, then kiſſes withtheſame 


Which from affcRion came 3 

The naked virgin then 

Her Roſes freſhreueales, 

Which now heryaile conceales. 

Thetender Apples in her boſomeſcene, 

And oftin Riuers cleere 

The Louers withtheir Loues comforting were. 


{1 ONO R, thou firſt did ſt cloſe 


The ſpring of all delight: 

Denying water tothe amorous thirſt, 

Thou t:ught't faire eyes to loſe 

The plory ofrheirlight, 

Reft.aind from men,-ndenthemiſelyes reuerſt, 
Thou in a lawne didit f6i:\t 

Thoſe golden haires incaſe, 

Lateſpre:d ynto the winde; 

Thou mad'ft looſe graceynkinde, 

Gau'ſt bridle to their wordg,art totheir pace. 
O honor ic is thou 


all 
Thar mak'ſt that ſtealth, which Joue doth file 
It is thy worke thar brings 


Our griefes, and torments thus 2 

Bur ; fierce Lordof Natureand of Loue, 
Thequaltherof Kings, 

What docſt thou here with ys 

That arc below thy power, ſhutfrom aboue 2 
Goe and from ys remoue, 
Trouble themighrics lleepe, 
Lerys ncegleRed, oaſe, 

Liuc till wichour thy grace, 

3 


DELIA. 


Andth\ſeof th'2nnciemt happiczgeskeepe 
Let's loue, this life vfours 
Canmakeno trucewithrime thar all deuoures, 


Ler's loue, theſiin dothſer,andriſe againe, 
" t when as out ſhort hight 
' mes oncetoſct,it makes etcrnall night, 


FINIS. 


- noting the page; the ſecond theline. 
Inthe Tragedie of Philotas, 


Pag.r2.lin. 29,rcadeon-py.,L27,.r.rankep.zo.l.8.r. 
Þo-p. z14l.20.r.forr.p.2 3,1 11.rthough tbe late. p.35. 
$.4-r.long,p.3z6.1_+3.r of p.40.1,9.read. I will not. p. 
LS rand our friends. p.44-l.26.r it 18,ibid, 1. 35. 
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p.441.8.r.along.ibid 1.12.r.Stareordrer. p,q6,l,10.r. 
heauen.p.,4741.14-r.friend,p,s 3.1.7.r.death.p.54.. 
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though.p. 4% 1.28.r. hers can.p. 43.1.1 5-r- giues,p- 5. 
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